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rmstrong’s Linoleum 


for Every Floor in the House 





| HE woman who 
bd ° > 

planned this roomdidn’t 
take for granted that 
brown wood floors or 
yellow wood floors were 
the only ones to be had. 
She realized that there 


were euch A-- 


~as ote 1140 
seen a plain color lino- 
leum in arich, deep blue, 
and the color fascinated 
She determined 
1 it as the color scheme of her room. So the 
‘scheme of that room started with the floor, 
ly what happens when interior decorators 
their own color schemes. 
, filled with enthusiasm, she set to work. 
floor was to be the deepest blue in the 
1, the hangings lighter, the walls lightest of 
au. All were in harmony; and when she saw 
what she had done she was overjoyed. And she 
realized that such a room was impossible with a 
floor of wood with its invariable brown or yellow. 
When you desire floors that are partof thecolor 
scheme of your rooms, write to our Bureau of In- 
terior Decoration for advice and 
colorplates that will assist you. 
And when you are ready, 
visit a nearby merchant and look 
over the new types of Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum floors: Jaspés 
(two-toned effects) in blue, 
brown, gray, andsage green; the 
rich plain colors; the flowered 
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‘I Armstrong's Plain Blue Linoleum, instalied as a permanent floor, 
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was the basis of the color scheme of this Dining-Room. 
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YELLOW WOOD FLOORS 
WOULD HAVE SPOILED THIS ROOM 


carpet inlaids; marble tile inlaids; and many 
other tile and color effects. 


Inquire as to the best methods of laying such 
floors—for fine linoleum deserves more careful 
laying than can be done with tacks. You will 
naturally be willing to pay a reasonable price to 
have so beautiful a floor laid properly. 


Once laid, such a floor is not only beautiful; 
it is permanent. It lies as flat as a book-cover, 
without wrinkles or open seams. It is warm be- 
cause the felt beneath it is warm. It is springy 
and comfortable. It is waterproof and easy to 


Straight Line Inlaid No. 350 


Jaspé No. 17 








Look for the 
CIRCLE “A 
trademark on 


the burlap back 


clean. It improves, like 
old furniture, each time 
you go overit. It makes 
rugs seem lovelier. 

Waxing linoleum once 
or twice a year builds 
up a beautiful polish. A 
daily wiping with a dry 
dust-mop keeps it new- 
looking. 











A beautiful linoleum 





Moulded Inlaid No. 3082 





floor is a result of these 
things: First, genuine 
linoleum; you can 
identify Armstrong’ 
Linoleum by the Circle 
**A”’ trademark on the 
burlap back. Second, 
proper laying. This is most important. Ge to 
the merchant who makes a specialty of this 
service. Third, color harmony between floor 
and room. Send for our book— 


**THE ArT oF HoME FurRNISHING 
AND DECORATION’’ (Second Edition) 


By Frank Alvah Parsons, President of the 
New York School of Fine and Applied Art. 
You can get a copy of this book from us, with 
de luxe color plates of home interiors, for only 
twenty cents. In addition, if you desire, our 
Bureau of Interior Decoration 
will give you individual advice 
and suggestions. There is no 
charge for this service. 


e 
ARMSTRONG CORK COMI 


Linoleum Division 


822 Virginia Avenue, Lancaster, P 
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Gene Stratton-Porlers Page 


HA Word About the Bible 


By Gene Stratton-Porter 


Famous Author of ‘‘Freckles,’’ ‘‘The Girl of the Limberlost,”’ 


“The White'Flag,’’ etc. 


Illustrated by Meade Schaeffer 


N TTF days of my childhood I was accustomed 
to hearing my father, frequently refer to 
“fools who rush in where angels fear to 
tread” and I have wondered if there might 
l those who would think that I am 

putting myself in this class when I undertake 
to write about the Bible. For this reason, it may be a 
good idea to present my credentials. 

My father was an ordained minister of the gospel and 
his mind was of such ealibre and so trained that he 
eould repeat not only the entire Bible from membdry, with 
the exception of the books of the generations, which he 
said were a waste of gray matter to learn, but he could, 
offhand, quote any verse or chapter desired. He had a 
sister who, twice in her life, repeated the entire Bible 
‘rom memory before a committee. I used to be afraid to 





put these statements into print until John Muir im his 
book entitled ‘My Boyhood and Youth” recorded that 
his father and several of their Scotch neighbors could 


erform the same feat. 


Every morning and evening in our home Father brought 
out the Bible and read a chapter, commenting on it if 
he thought it contained any obscure or involved passages. 


Twice a week, on Tuesdays and Fridays, we were taken 
to public prayer meetings at the church. On” 
Sunday the day began with an early morning 
prayer meeting. Then there was the regular 
church service, follawed once a month by com- 
munion service, In the afternoon there was 
Sunday School, in preparation for which we 
had to memorize largely from the Bible. Then 
followed an informal gathering called “class 
meeting’ and at night the regular church 
sSeTVIces, 

When we finished with home and church 
instruction, there still remained the schools. In 
my school days the majority ruled, and in any 
school I ever attended fully one-half of the 
pupils and their parents were members of the 
Methodist Church. Of the remaining half, 
ibout one-half were Presbyterians, the other 
being divided among Campbellites, Baptists 
Catholics and Jews. All of these denominations 
used the same Bible with the exception of the 
Catholics and the Jews, and both of these com- 
bined numbered three out of from sixty to 
seventy-five who used the King James Bible. 
School opened with the reading of a chapter 
from the Bible and a word of prayer. Fre- 
quently the teachers commented upon what they 
rend, so I had further Bible education during 
all my school life. 

After I began scientific study of the birds 
and other natural history subjects that came to 
my attention in practically a life time of field 
work, the exquisite things that were recorded 
un the Bible concerning the birds began to stand 
forth with especial significance, and in - time 
so impressed themselves upon me that I spent 
seven years in making a detailed study of every 
Biblical reference to birds, no matter how ab- 
stract or metaphorical. This search led me 
through the earliest literature of the world and 
ended in my finding for one of the illustrations 
of my book the oldest picture in the history of 
the world. 

By the time I had finished my book, I had so 
equipped myself that when the New Interna- 
tional Biblical Eneyclopedia, edited by Dr. 
James Orr of the University of Edinburgh, the 
associate editor being Doctor Harper of Cin- 
cinnati, was projected, I was asked to do the 
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bird work for the 
volumes. I was the 
nly woman cor 
tributor to this 
monumental work 
and I have in my 
possession a letter 
from Doctor Harper 
in which he wrote 
that the material | 
sent him was the 
“freshest, the most 
interesting and rm 
comprehensive’ of 
any produced for 
the compilation of 
the volumes. 

I have recently 
completed a poem 
in blank verse en 
titled “Jesus of the 
Emerald” which ¢ 
has made necessary : 
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“Suffer little children to come READERS THIS MONTH 
unto me and forbid them not 












FOR THE LIST OF THE BEST 
STORIES AND ARTICLES 
OFFERED TO MAGAZINE 


IN AMERICA SEE PAGE 64 

















If your magazine wrapper is stamped “EXPIRES,” 
your subscription expires with this copy. Send your 
renewal within ten days, so you will not miss the next 
number. Al! subscriptions are stopped promptly at ex- 
piration unless renewed. Should you change your ad- 
dress, please give four weeks’ notice; also kindly clip 
your name and address from the last copy received 
aiid forward it to us with your request. Give your 
old address as well as your new address, and, if 
possible, the date you subscribed. 


McCall's will not knowingly insert advertisements from 
other than reliable firms. Any advertisement found 
to be otherwise should be reported immediately to 
THE McCALL COMPANY. 
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“I like to include the unwritten Bible of the North American Indians, because they transmit as beautiful a conception of God as any religion in the world”’ 


celles it mt oe aaalety 10 See 90 Is the Bible getting old-fashioned? Some per- — Smith's “Dictionary of Greek and Roman Mythology,’ 
‘ rary ! I ec lin les “ > ind Havell’s “Republican Rome.” To these I added later 
i l of the ‘ nation on sons profess to think So; and several ‘modern research in Latimer’s “Judea from Cyrus to Titus,” 
rar f dozer P F ; . Lodge's “History of the Nations,”’ Merrivale’s “History 

Kine James’ version of the Bible. 1 versions of the time-honored King James trans- 


of the Romans,” Mommsen’s “Story of Rome,” the 
sien, all those manuscripts which were weseied 8 tie eee een. EEO | oe er ee ee ee 
hole just read these, and comments thereon in as “The History of the Decline and Fall of Rome,” by 
10S : : ; : Gibbon. I also have access to the public library of the 
the crucifixior the accompanying article in a way that will city of Los Angeles, rich in ancient history. 


Mhe ‘ the el l | of Jesus are most 


in . ? No , i » one i i > ro a “igh { le: Ss 
_ weagibtend hold the attention of every reader of McCall's am, Se Se tae eee = Bee ee ee ae 


é é ition. to an opinion on the subject, I come to the point of 
f Martin Luther, who rejected them what I have to say concerning the Bible at the present 


» Hebraic or even Semitic source. They 


ntemnorart l 


Tk origin and were trad minute. As we advance in this world it is quite true 

Luther ver properly felt from generation to generation thev transmit as beautiful that we advance in knowledge, in research, in invention. 

{ ) hortly after the a conception of God, of duty. of immortality as any Again there are times when it is equally true that we 

er t er re rds of the disciples ittempt at religion in the world tear up and destroy and do not produce anything superior 
rwhn t ‘ were the f ndations upon which Surrounding and supporting these different Bibles, to work that already has been done. My intimacy with 
basé f her r ments of unknown T have been interested in Tristram’s “Natural History the Bible is based on the King James’ version. I think 
Ar thought of the Bible.” TI find things in Pliny, Aristotle, and Aris possibly it is true that there are a few instances in this 

i “Y pred on 1 rent attempts in the libraries of the  tonhanes that prepare the way for and confirm much book in which the exact meaning of the original text 

“ t r t 


, rk : mn | t] erent nations. Many Riblical history I am intensely interested in a little book is not conveyed by the translation. I ean think of no 
‘ ’ n. while in giving the bv Nicholas Notovitch entitled “The Unknown Life of better illustration of this than the “caritas” of the 
st.” Through mv father T was familiar with the “Faith, hope and charity” verse, which never should have 
writing of Flavius Josephus, Rolland, Ferguson’s “Rome,” been translated “charity” because the [Turn to page 40] 


number T alw like to mal t ten and include the Chri 
nier , rR ‘ \ 4 rig rn Ind ne hy, “ASE 
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Each Victrola is made 
as though we made but one 


We have made millions of Victrola instruments and hundreds of millions 
of Victor Records. This enormous demand is the result of superior Victor 
quality. We realize that it will continue only so long as superiority of 
Victor quality is unquestioned, so we treat each instrument and record as 
the only thing by which we will be judged. Thus quantity production 
guarantees higher quality in all Victor products. 


John McCormack and his Victor Records inter- 
pret in music the heart of the American people, 
and this famous artist’s popularity is equalled only 
by the popularity of his Victor Records. The reason 
is that the Victor Records are John’. McCormack’s 
other self. His voice is easy to record because his 
tones are so perfectly produced. Out of not less 
than one hundred and sixty-six records we can 
only mention: 





Double-faced 
" F Dear Love, Remember Me 
© Misbkin 7 , I Hear You Calling Me ' 754 = $1.50 
Dear Old Pal of Mine 
McCORMACK Little Mother of Mine t 755 1.50 
Victor Artist Ah! Moon of My Delight 6197 2.00 Vietrsie Bio. 60 
Drink to Me Only With Thine Eyes . Mahogany, oak 





or walnut 


Alma Gluck’s ninety-eight Victor Records pro- 
claim her opinion of Victor recording and afford 
triumphantly beautiful examples of lyric song, sung 
in a voice of classic perfection, clear and cool as a 
mountain stream. She has made some splendid 
duets, with Caruso, Homer and Reimers, and the 
following, whether the solo, the solo with chorus, 
or with obbligato, are of extraordinary charm. 









Double-faced 
My Old Kentucky Home 
ae 
Aloha Oe t a“ med Victrola No. 260 
© Mishkin Home, Sweet Home ahoga om a 
GLUCK Listen to the Mocking Bird } 6142 2.00 ni soup 
Darling Nelly Gray t 653 1.50 


Victor Artist Nelly Was a Lady 


Rachmaninoff knows music; knows how to com- 
pose it, how to play it, and how it should be repro- 
duced. It is significant that in the light of previous 
experience, he chose the Victor to reproduce his 
art. Of the twenty-one records listed, none perhaps 
give greater insight into the personality of the artist 
nor of his profound genius. 


Double-faced 


Prelude in G Major (Rachmaninoff) 
Prelude in G Minor (Rachmaninoff) 6261 $2.00 





” Prelude in C Sharp Minor (Rachmaninoff) t 
ial " Spinning Song ‘ _ _— Victrola No. 400 
Polk . $250 
RACHMANINOFF oe cp A t 6260 ' 2.00 Electric, $290 





Victor Artist 
There is but one Victrola and that is made by the 
Victor Company—look for these Victor trade marks 


Victrola 


REG US PAT OFF 


— ASTERS, VOICE” Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden,.N. J. 
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the bouquet! 
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Sometimes brides must compromise in the 
dificult matter of choosing bridesmaids. 
But Elsie’s choice of our charming Sally 
was a vote for both friendship and beauty. 
And now what has Sally done but catch 


“Good health and pure soap” 


—the simple formula for a beautiful skin 


HE beauty and fine smoothness that 


come to your skin from the use of 


Ivory Soap are the result of cleanliness. 


Ivory thus contributes to beauty all 
that any soap can contribute. Ivory 
needs no assistance from medicaments, 
artificial coloring matter or strong per- 
fumes. Its purity, whiteness, dainty 
fragrance and gentleness provide every 
quality and property that a fine soap 
should have, regardless of the price at 


which it may be sold. 


With Ivory, plus good health, the 
care of the skin becomes a simple 
matter. Bathe your face once or twice 
daily in warm water and Ivory lather; 
follow your warm rinsing with a dash 
of cool or cold water, and you have 
done for-your complexion all that any 


soap can do to promote its beauty. 
A 


This fact becomes clear the moment 
you realize that the function of soap 
for the skin is to cleanse, not to cure 
or to transform. The highest authori- 
ties agree on this point, and the proof 
of its soundness is recorded on the 
faces of millions of women who use 
Ivory exclusively for their complexions. 

so < 

To satisfy the request of many 
women for a cake of Ivory to fit the 
soap holder on their washstands, we 
have recently provided Guest Ivory, a 
dainty, graceful cake with all of Ivory’s 
traditional mildness and purity. We 
offer you Guest Ivory under the guar- 
antee that if we charged you a dollar 
a cake we could give you no finer soap! 


PROCTER & GAMBLE 


<THE 
3 est 
i s9ORY 


IVORY SOAP 


IT FLOATS 


99 4/199 % PURE 


© 1924, by The Procter & Gamble Co. Cincinnati 1 
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Lord Conister had the imposing 


Illustrated by 
H.R. Ballinger . presence of a man of the 
d world—**But I have aiready 
/ ) chosen—you,’’ he said 


By Ethel M. Dell 
Famous Author of ‘Charles Rex,’ “‘Tetherstones,”’ etc. 


jee) OU ought to marry, darling,” said Lady gl r : chuckle. “What ever made him marry would be 
hd Yay ss ] : abd protested Jeannette. Here begins Ethel M. Dell’s greatest more to the point, my dear. I an { the ugliest 
* man he had ever seen. I refused him at least five times 


novel,teeming with action and sur- 9m pea ever ee pln 
charged with that mysterious be Inaghed again with a coinfos 


shoulders, and a genera 


element, life—life which based Speier tee B Cee oe 
holds for all of us ‘“‘the un- ‘The girl who sat opposite h 


ry different story. £ it i \ rad te ‘ 
husbands in ten year simply because a known quantity,” the ype—small, upright, dainty, 
to put up with tl = ° ut her every movement 
She sighed. “Now, dear, good Sir Philip—” other name for which, ing. Her brows were strai 
“Dear Lad} leigh,” interrupted Jeannette, “what we all hope, will be eyes almost hawk-like in th t br 
ever mad n? h ; at peculiarity of a greater length in their lowe 
Lady Verleigh utter a deep and very humorous appiness ° the upper—a characteristic which Lady Varleig] 


1 
)} plent; 
‘| 
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held your own?” said “Oh, I daresay they love me,” said Jeannette. “But— 
ce e you have, deat well, [ suppose I'm too well off as I am. I've never yet 
Invincible met any man to compare with my father. He is the 
( id Lady Varleigh only man in the world who really knows—and loves me. 
a man I couldn't As for the rest, they see a girl, good-looking, tremen- 
dously popular, stupendously wealthy, clever, smart, 

r ed a little. “Sir dashing. and they are dazzled and fall in love. I often 


ler—’ she broke off—‘‘no, I don’t really. I know 


I know I i oon as I begin.’ 


heeze! 8 Philip! Oh Lady Varleigh nodded. “Yes. I had the advantage 
there, I admit. I was never troubled with that sort of 

misgiving. It was always me they wanted, and I knew 

it My dear, when you meet the man you can love he 

on’t care whether you are a princess or a_ beggar- 


maid. That’s love, my dear. It 
hews a way through everything.” 

“Does it? sut’"—her look was 
doubtful—“how is one to know?" 

Lady Varleigh’s jolly laugh caught 
her up. “Hark to the eynie! Shall 
I tell you what is the matter with 
that heart of yours, my child? It 
has too many to choose 
from. Why, at this rate 
you will never get mar 
ried at all!” 

“Does it matter?” saia 
the girl. “I’ve got already 
practically all the things 
that most women marry 
for.” 

“Jeannette, I shouldn't 
like you to have a life 
like mine,” said Lady 
Varleigh. 

Jeannette’s straight 
brows went up. “But 
vou have been married 
three times!” she said. 

Lady Varleigh’s smile 
succeeded her sigh. — 
know. And if I had been 
given children, it would 
have been but once. Bless 
me, dear, you don’t sup- 
” pose I was in love with 
the creatures, do you? 
No—no! It was just the 
dread of loneliness—the 
want of someone to 
bicker at—nothing else 

“Oh!” said Jeannette 
“Then why preach to me 


af love?” 


” 


” 


“Curious!” mused 
Lady Varleigh. 
**And he is the very 
one whom I should 
point to as inca- 
pable of wanting 
you for anything 
but yourself!”’ 


, 


e wiped her eyes and got up, still Because you are different.” The eyes that looked 
lal ) r « ) m wil o hers softened magically. “You are a girl, and you 

ke The older woman paused « have the world at your feet. It won't always be so 
‘ W 1 her face, with deat nd I want su to seize and hold while you can, 
es, WaS ldenly serious, You are not in love now, but there must be some one 
7 , darling,” she said. of the many who want you that you could love. The 


suppose,” 


posals i 


with 
Varle 


Ni 


pring-time will pass, Jeannette; the summer too, And 
then will come the dark days and the long cold nights. 
r hands on the girl's slight And vou will sit alone and think of the chances you 
es looked piercingly into threw away. And none of these things that you think 
1et him yet, Jeannette?” worth having now will count with you then. You will 
nly know the ache of loneliness and the emptiness of a 


rrow! And they say that world that has forgotten you. All the old lovers will 


n the last two years thar be married, and living in their own homes with their 
children around them. They will never think of you 
said Jeannette with a Jeannette, unless with a passing word of pity or per 
ut a hint of cynicism. haps a jest at your expense!” 
gh, “no one would propose “Let them!” said Jeannette, with a quick gleam in 
»> one Wo ild dare.’ her eve 





“J 
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“Marry, child, marry, and put your foolish 


ideas away!” She stopped and _ pressed 
Jeannette’s arm hard for a moment or two, 
then “Be warned by me, dear!” she said in 
a low voice. 

‘ Jeannette looked at her, and her young face 
, had an odd expression as of admiration 
mingled with compassion, 

: “And now, the question is, which of the 

. many is it to be?” 

: She took the girl's arm and led her out 

‘ upon the sunny terrace that looked out over 
the green uplands of Varleigh Park, 

“Which of the many?” said Jeannette, 
and laughed. “T tell you, Lady Varleigh, 

3 there isn’t one no, not one that I would 
leave my father to spend a single day with!” 

t “Now! Now!” said Lady Varleigh. “I 


won't listen to that. We will go through the 
list of those who would certainly love you for 
yourself and whom you therefore ought to be 


: ible to love in return, First and foremost, 
. f course, there is young Wetherby—an 
estimable young man, dear.” 
“Please, Lady Varleigh—”’ Jeannette in 
a terrupted with great decision. “Buck 
Wetherby may be everything that is charm 
a ing, but he is nowhere on the list and never 
: could be. I detest him.” 
; “That sometimes makes a good foundation.” 
t Lady Varleigh spoke musingly. 
'e “How can you imagine for a moment—one 
. single moment—that any woman would look 
at him twice if there were any one else within 
t a hundred miles to look at!” 
t “Curious! mused Lady Varleigh. “And 
d vet he is the very one whom I should point to 
as incapable of wanting you for anything but 
"I yourself.” 
I “Pshaw!” Jeannette’s face was flushed 
a with the emphasis of her words. “If he 


4 were the only man in the world, I wouldn't 
have him!” 


S 
“Ah, well! You might do worse.” said 

h Lady Varleigh. “As Punch once very aptly 

9 remarked, “The good ones always are dull.’ 

g owever, we will pass on. suppose neither 

= H ll y I sup} tl , 
" Skittles nor Bandy is large enough fry to at- 

‘ tract your majesty?” 

( 


” “T shouldn't mind Skittles if he were ten 
years older.” 

“Never marry a man you don’t mind!” said 
Lady Varleigh. “That is simply asking for 
trouble. Besides, Skittles wouldn’t want you 
without the fine feathers. Bandy would, But 
then Sandy is Bandy, isn’t he?” 

Jeannette’s lips curved a little. “I rather 
like Bandy. Sut I really haven’t any use 
for any of them except Skittles, who dances 
so divinely that I believe I should accept him 
if we went on long enough.” 

“Don’t be silly!” said Lady Varleigh. “Re- 
member, it’s easier to dance into matrimony 
than to dance out again. Well, that disposes 
of the Wetherbys, doesn’t it? Now what 
about the Honorable Jack?” 

“Captain Friar!” Jeannette made a face. 
“Tle’s quite a good sportsman, of course,” she 
ulded more kindly. “I daresay we shouldn't 
quarrel, But just think of his mother! No! 
I don't think I could.” 

“Major Sterne. What of him?” 

“The Dough-nut! Do you think he would 
want me without the money-bags?” 

“Of course he isn’t frightfully rich, poor 
dear. I suppose he has never asked you. 
Jeannette?” 


TO.” said Jeannette. “But he has given me 
1 to understand more than once that a word 
would be sufficient. I think he is much the 
nicest of the lot, but he would be far happier 
with Audrey Wilmot than with me. It's a 
pity he can’t see it, for she is madly in love 
with him.” 

“He probably likes her best,” said Lady 
Varleigh, “but feels he can’t afford her.” 

“She can’t be very expensive. She's only 
ae a doctor’s daughter,” said Jeannette. 
nu “With nothing to her name, that’s the worst 
Oo of it. Such a pretty girl, too.” Lady Var- 
n. leigh spoke compassionately, “It only shows, 
1e doesn't it?” 
le “No, it doesn’t show.” Jeannette spoke 
1d with sudden energy. “If he really cares for 
8. her, he’s a pig to think of any one else, That’s 
yu all T have to say.” 
ik “But you're rather attractive, darling,” 
il pointed out Lady Varleigh. 
a “TIT don't care. Audrey's a darling, and he’s 
ill a beast to slight her—if he cares.” Jeannette’s 
it voice shook with indignation. 
1 “My dear, you know the sort of person he 
I is. He will probably marry her when you 
finally turn him down. And by the same 
in token Skittles will marry little Valerie West 
and Bandy will capture Daphne Somers. All } [ , 
the old lovers will [Turn to page 32] “You have beauty and wealth. When once you are happily married, I shall feel that all is well with you 





” 











M*° CALL'S Magazine for MAY , 1924 











DS ree og 

















? 
' ‘ > 
& 2 ¢ 


| nice \ By Sophie Kerr 


Illustrated by G. Patrick ‘Nelson— 





‘a ear ‘Blossoms 








i ‘ \ S ‘ kei 
The girl looked up—she was even 
prettier looking up than 
looking down, he decided 
i 5) AS l knew it, but With infinite effort he raised one hand and tried to The girl looked up—she Ss eve p it cing ) 
ed in belie iway obtrusive vial, but in so doing he touched than looking down, he decided—and stretched an im 
Babes in the Wood | clung to a warm smooth wrist. Then with a half petuous hand to the drifting scented whiteness. “You're 
g slowly covered with sneeze, half cough, he snapped back into life, and found = in Mrs. Massey's orchard,” she said, “and the pear blos 
= a) i bluet Phen, as he revived himself sitting on the grass of an orchard; two women  soms are falling. Isn't it lovely!” . 
ed that it was snowing were bending over him administering restoratives, 
Ww t « | He ought not rake that damn thing away,” he commanded irritably. 2 pay AT’S a ridiculous way to talk to a man that’s 
he couldn't get up. It “I'm all right.” either crazy or sick.” broke in Mrs. Massey practically. 
grance that seemed Oh 1 you're not, even if you can swear,” said the “Look here, are you sick? Is it catching?’ Now that 
girl, laughing. He stared up at her and became aware he actually looked at Mrs. Massey, he found her a series 
gent compelling It of the clear rose of her. her slenderness, the sunlight on of plump billows, neatly encased in checked gingham, 
rk the two anxious her brown hair. Also her cornflower blue dress. “Oh, with a white apron enfolding and embellishing her 
a girl's excited voice you're the bluebird,” he remarked slowly. rotundity. 
t of it. Let me “I—I think I must have fainted. And what is all “I have been sick, but it’s not catching,” he told 
tink # her. “My doctor ordered [Tu to page 52] 
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ive] LIE woman was not young in the 
; commonly accepted sense. There 
were small lines at the corners 
of her exquisite mouth and just 


below her shapely ears. Also the 





smooth black hair showed a shine 
of silver here and there when the light 
struck it. 
But she was like a magnet, drawing everything which 
fell within the radius of her personality 
As she lay back against the green plush of her section 
seat in the de lure train, southbound, several pairs of 
had already lingered upon her attentively 
drifted away and returned -o study her again. Her ow: 
eyes were closed, peacefully, yet with two small vertical 
lines between them, and the dark lashes lay on her 
cheeks like curved secimitars. Her white ringed hands 
lay cupped in each other in her silken lap, telltale index 


strangers eves 


id been born to luxury, cradle 
and been sponsored by it always And yet there was 
ibout her an indefinite suggestion of tragedy, as if she 
were, of all people upon the earth, to be pitied. And 
when, perhaps an hour later, she opened her long wide 
eyes the impression was fixed as with acid. She moved 
slightly, gazed out at the speeding landscape and once 


more became utterly quie 


EYOND the broad pane a monotony of scene flowed by 
under the late autumn sun—low country, level for the 
most part, with thick growth of timber in tall-canopied 
jluxuriance. Gum trees and hickory, with here and there 
vinst their grey lacework 
f barren branches, and once and again the green of 
cypress showing beside the lip of some dark water. It 
was a lost country, a lonely land, and yet one, knowing 
it, could vision a deal of life threading its sun-soaked 
mazes, ss 
The woman did not know it. She had never seen its like. 
She gazed at it with sombre eyes, weary to the nth 





the flame of bittersweet set 





degree of everything, and there was an inhibited friend 
liness in their depths, as if she found this forgotten 
wilderness good to look upon. The train auditor in his 
neat blue uniform stopped beside her section. She did 
net turn her head, not having become conscious of him. 


The man leaned over her and spoke with apologetic 


“IT beg your 
pardon, Ma 
dame,” he said, 
“but your tick- 
ets expired four 
wurs back.” 


~ 


whe 





“ad and looked up at him. “So?” she 





said gravely, “I had forgot.’ 
“How far do you wish to go?” he asked. “You can 
eserve yout section vou know, and pay your fare 


indefinitely.” 


7ES—surely. Thank you. Where do I want to go? 
Y3 wonder!” The auditor was young and kindly. He 
looked at her with growing concern—at the beautiful 
mouth with its tired lines, at the deep-fringed eyes, 
at the slimly rounded form in its expensive and modest 
garments. 

‘Are you quite sure, Madame, that 
For the first time the woman smiled 

“Well?” she said. “Perfectly so in every fibre, every 


nerve of my body But I thank you for the kindly 


vou are—are well?” 


thought. No—there is nothing wrong with me, nothing 
al. I just don’t know where I'm going. Were you 





abnot 
never that way? 

The young auditor shook his head. In his plodding life, 
there was not room for such a conception, even. 

“Well. then,” she added sagely, “vou cannot under 
stand. Have you a coin to toss? We'll decide the thing. 
Or. no—I have a better way—an inspiration! Tl count 
the telegraph pole S 

“When I have counted five thousand—you see I make 
t a long count, since I like my wide plush cushions and 





my shining window—I’ll send for you and you shall 
stop the train and put me off!” 
“But it may be night! cried the man, “and not at a 


station! And anyway I can't stop the train. This is a 
through Limited.” 


/mmortal ‘fire 


By Vingie E. Roe 


Illustrated by R. W. Stewart 










“I'd goto hell an’ burn 
through all eternity 
for you!” he sobbed 


“But,” she mimicked, “I shall refuse to pay my fare 
a mile farther—and you cannot let me ride without. You 
would lose your position. Vlease go away now. I must 
begin.” And she turned her face to the window and 
became at once absorbed in the grave business of counting 
the tall grey poles that marched away in endless 
procession, 

The auditor passed on, turning at the far end of the 
coach to study her intently, and presently he came back 
with the conductor. 

“I beg your pardon again, lady,” he said, but she 
waved him away with an imperious hand. 

“Two thousand ten—eleven——twelve—thirteen,” she 
murmured, “please—don't make me—miss—a count 
twenty-one—” The train oflicers went on to the vestibule 
A little later, when the soft blue twilight was sifting 
down between the gum trees and a pale sickle of new 
moon was riding high in the west, the woman sprang up 
in her section and flung up a still imperious hand. She 
began hurriedly to gather her belongings, a little bag, 
beaded and beautiful, a smart leather dressing case, a 
black coat with fur about it somewhere, and a small black 
hat with a trailing veil. 

REFUSE to pay my fare,” she said smiling when the 

men came back, “please put me off.” Without a word 
the conductor, who was decidedly not young or kindly, 
reached up and pulled a cord. There was an answering 
scream from the distant engine, a perceptible slowing of 
the Limited, a full stop. In exactly seven minutes this 
strange woman with the eyes so tragically full of empti 


ness stood alone in the center of the track between two 


walls of solid timber There was a siding near, a long 











openness lights of a eabin in ae clearing 


and the 
“IT don’ know to God.” said the man passionately, 


" I'm goin’ to do with you—'cause o’ Bill an’ 


Hannal 
“Do?” she replied sharply, “Stand tight with me. You 
vill. won't you?" Deliberately she laid her hand on his 


That touch had 


swayed statesmen. 





this dullard answered helplessly 
barn vard the two so strangely assorted from 
maelstrom climbed from the wagon and went 
the lichte 
izh the night was sharp with rising coolness the 


showing an interior striking as 
Rough log walls, 
along the 
knives upon it 


cabin door stood open, 
a Rembrandt painting. 
nm them bed built 


nan laying bone-handled 


utensils hanging 
table with a 
a spinning 





sides—a 
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as Lame) a 





He flew backward from the piston blow of that iron fist which had once killed a man, 


great black fireplace mouth, red 

thered crone with a pipe 
in her trembling hunched beside the hearth, 
and a man as huge and lumbering as the driver of the 
white horses was drinking from a gourd beside a farther 
door. At the sill tl halted 
stopped, and she saw his hand open and shut as if in 
dread. Then the woman at the table turned and 
saw her. Utter astonishment dropped the slack jaw, dis- 
tended the narrow eyes under the brush-heap hair. 

“Bil!” she rasped, “Lookee !”’ 


a corner and a 
flames. A w 


wheel in 
with the laughter of 


fingers sat 


e woman because her escort 


dire 


HE mountainous man whirled with the same lithe, 

eatfike motion which had characterized the movements 
of the man in the wagon, and instantly the strange woman 
knew them for brothers. 
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“Jason!” cried Sydney shrilly. “‘Stop, Jason! Wait! 


“Hell!” he said, “Wh it’s this?’ The splendid stranger 
pushed. forward, ned fawning igainst the doorjamb 
and smiled. It was a past-maste! of intrigue, that smile, 
winning, soft, brilliant, like dawn and sunset and sweet 
south winds in one. It took the astounded man, the 
unkempt woman, the cr hearth 

‘ ey put me off the * she said, “and I need 
shelter.” 

“This ain’t no place t’ { t.’ snapped the woman 
“We don’t keep tramps.” Instantly the wheedling figure 
straightened, the t i dark eyes shone foxfire with 
a peculiar lea spirit 

“Tramps?” » said with a ri 
and she put one hand on her 


no tramp! Look at me!” 
hip and turned with ‘nimitable grace and insolence. 


“Let ’er stay, Bill,” said the big man pleadingly, “She 


A man doesn’t strike when another’s down!”’ 


‘round here this time o’ night the 
said indignantly, and swept as 


eourse I'll stay 
‘ross the dirty sill and up to the little old woman 


chair. 


OU'RE their mother, aren't you! 
down, one hand touching the bony shoulder in the 
“T shouldn't wonder if this house was yours 
it?” 
* said the old woman. 


mespun 


exquis te 


one flips aw 


may glow. 


The man 
world, so t 
she asked, bending like | 


“When 


sti _afore th’ Ol’ Man died. ering lips, 


“And ? ; it not now?” 
“Wy, Bill—an’ Hanner—th 
Roneht it from you?” s 
*2id you good money for it? 

“W'y—no—they—” 


the stranger brightly 


Did they? a 


prese ntly 


waking whatsoever. 


fine silk 
wckwards down the 


11 


“Ah!” sair the 
woman, “Give me my 
What 


strange 
pression, 
trodden ‘ 
which no one wants 


ason,” cried 


shadk 
tr bbilation.” 

“Jase ] wom- 
an repeated, “give me 
my bags, Jason.” 

And she laid them 
serenely on the near- 
est bed, turning to 
Bill who still stood as 
if transfixed. 

“Tl want a bed 
‘lone,’ she said, “up 
in the attic, maybe, 
under the roof any- 
where so it’s alone 
ind T’ll pay you one 
hundred dollars l 
month for board and 
lodging. And Ull stay 
if the mother says so.” 

“T say so! ime the 
eager pipe, “ef Bill— 
an’ Hanner—they—” 

“They will,” she an- 
swered with finality, 
“for that hundr 

” She we 
cold eyes flick- 
ly with the 
of avarice—but 
Hannah’s were nar- 
row as black slits and 


bitter as aloes 


1D so she who did 
£-\. not know where she 
was going had found 
her unknown _— goal. 
She slept in the attic 
beneath the sloping 
roof where there was 
nothing but = sh 
and rafters between 
her and the sta ind 
her exquisite body for 
the first time knew 
the lack of silk and 
softness. The tick be- 
neath her on the 
corded bed gave out 
the rustle of split corn 
husks with every 
movement. Fora long, 
long time she lay and 
looked ‘at the dark 
night sky in the 
square of 
window tracing 
line of the di 
tree tops, and 
peculiar eyes 


once more 


glassless 


siven over to the ache 
of grief. 

Despite herself mem- 
ory was eatil f 4 
heart—memory, 
ing her the face 
man. A 
face, insolent, } 
air. with cold eyes 1 
eould burn. The 

a man for whose 
sake she had given 
rapturously, a we 


handsome 


man’s all—a man who 
n he had tired of 
th an airy flip 
ir that anotbe! 

her the fae 
known orbit, drift 
pace—without point 


land : last 


reason 
‘face brought 
ind dressed her 
case When 
[Tu 
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boils Dust 


Illustrated by C. D. Williams 





In a white dress, a 
scarlet fan in her 
lap, Nancy sat in the 
big library 

Victor was working 
away at his canvas 








Deter 4 I 
Daphr I dent 
| ne Lt 
N \ ‘ ‘ 
I’ t 
II Ml 
\l 
M . . . . our e? Don't you see thi 
~ | A tense, convincing novel of the bitter strug-— °20" iuture’ Dont you see that we 
) 1? ° ° ° . . 1 » (On Pre s o do ) 
agg gg , gle between native stock and immigrant for 0! 1 can make good, there's no oul 
D mastery in New England today. Honest, + have someone to keep my nerves 
\ S a as > A from ravelling into nothing. I'm ready to 
Me vibrant Nancy Odell, who attempts to bridge «ream tonigit—not because of a few 
Nine - q ° ° ° e smashed ribs but from seeing—her.” 
, the gulf between, is the fascinating heroine kis twaa sank down on her responsive 
Hl ¢ shoulder. 
1 “What did she say?” she asked 
ger tly. 
} y Ary As she « e to sit at the foot of the divan Nancy was con “She thought I was a customer—in the old shop under 
( | sofag ng bewilderment over this new situation. the hill. Began telling me she had a wonderful buy 
y ! ! lve oe { vie kneel beside me—or else come closer. in the way of a. spinnet, then confiding the whole 
\ \ You * he demanded, his eyes seeming to devour _ terrible story, from her foolish marriage to her awful end 
| I r you. What was Peter doing Every now and then, she broke off to ask if I wanted 
iH d mu hada elub meeting and he wouldn't anv bristol glass or if Nancy was coming to do the dishes 
pt the unwashed. Come nearer, give me your It was terrible to listen to.” Naney was frightened at the 
be I! N vasn't what they think,” he whispered, terror in his eyes. “Don’t ask me to be punished any 
‘ N f nl mith too close » | own. “IT admit being more. It was enough!” 
‘ lall that. I forgot the turn at the Wheaton 
Brid But I son I f got was | had done as you TANCY looked away but his slow. vellow eyes seemed 
{ I n to see mother—it unnerved 1 to draw her back. “After I came away, I couldn’t stop 
thinking about it, how frail she is and yet how she lives 
7. on and on, the horrible screech she gave when I left her 
N ANCY rred nazement. “Hilary! she said, the t isn’t fair to be haunted and then expect a man to do 
quic her voice giving him encourage his best work—you've got to help me lay the ghost, 
Nancy, no one else understands so well. I won't have 
! G some emotion,” he swept on you say it was all my fault—it was not. Was it your 
fury of earnestness. “I went to see her only because fault you were born devil's dust?” He held her hands 
“ had ked me I've given up trying to make you so tightly, she did not try to break away. “It wasn’t 
N I I am not wholly to blame But I was it? And how would you have risen above it if 
‘ rh king vou see how IT need you—and things had not happened and the Cabots helped? Think 





Naneyv? Who else cares about of that too.” 
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By Nalbro Bartley 


Author of ‘‘A Woman’s Woman,”’ 
‘*Up and Coming,”’ etc. 


for Nancy Odell to become Mrs. Hilary Morse?” 
His vanity egged him on. 
you—and you cai ‘No, no,” she whispered softly, as if under pressure 


“I’HERE is no use in such thinking,” Nancy protested. mean 
| “LT cunnot change the way I feel.” 

“But you can't change my loving 
you can give the world a second Hilary ind to herself, “Peter, Peter !” 


reclaim me, 
“Don't you see it is right, you primitive goddess crea 


Morse, who will complete his father’s work,” he said 





with sudden childish confidence. “I need the right ture?” his slow, yellow eyes kindled as he stared into 
woman and then I'll work—and arrive. I'll make up her face. 

to you for all your effort. You're the steady, straight “I think I do,” she made herself answer Hilary. “It 
uhead sort that can hold a man to his best—you were means we must begin on a new basis— 

always so, weren't you? Well, by God, you'll not de “You don’t love me?” he asked so quickly she knew it 
sert me now, will you?’ He let her hand drop as to be a long harbored accusation—and that she would 
he sank back among the pillows, his face white and shiny be asked it many times! 

is if he had been ill for a long time. Nancy did not “Not your sort of love, perhaps. But that isn’t what 
notice his grip had released her. It was as if two people you need,” was the straight answer. “If I loved you too 
had been speaking—Hilary’s terrifying pleas and Peter's much, Hilary, I couldn’t understand you.” 

ventle commands. Why drift on with a mechanical “You've never let yourself love anyone, have you?” 
sort of content by day and a reckless, hopeless unhappiness he urged boyishly. “That is some consolation—I can have 
by night, half river girl, half Brighton prodigy, wholly the first try at winning you. You're pent up because 
despairing in her love for Peter Cabot? If she was to vou are afraid to live. They've kept you too busy 
sustain herself, she must have definite action—not endless learning. They got you young enough, before you'd 
and conflicting thoughts and sluggish routine. She must grown too fond of the old, rough life. Well, I loved you 
come to grips with reality. What more vital, selfless then, in my way. I could have fought MeGuire for you 
pportunity could await her than to give Hilary his time on end. I don’t know why I have always wanted 
chance—repay her own debt to society? If it was not you but [ve never been able to convince myself I did 
romance, would it not be an altruistic form of progress? not. I suppose you will always have that against me, 
Sentiment aside—if from such a marriage came Hilary's won't you, that I once loved you like a cad—but I'll 
regeneration, some worthwhile contribution to science or work until you say [I've won your love, isn’t that a fair 
art—was it not worth the doing? Had the devil's dust bargain? Peter.” as the door opened, “she has promised 
ever the right to refuse allying itself with helpless, needed to marry me—haven't you, Nancy darling—I'm_ better 
“gold”? Ir Peter could not turn to her for help, was than any well man—I'm a triumphant one! 


she not fortunate in a selfless sense to have this addled 
brilliant man ask her for her aid? 


Bu you must come to us,” Daphne insisted, her hand 
“Very well.” she heard herself saying, “let us try.” on Naney’s arm. We'll not consider any other 

“You don’t believe in me.” he accused. “You are merely arrangement—now that things are settled. The only 
sorry—or are you cold-bloodedly calculating what it will thing I have been amazed at is that you did plan to stay 





on in the office. You must realize all that will have to 
be done. You are not marrying one of the shipping 
clerks, my dear.” 

Nancy changed her walk to harmonize with Daphne 
mincing steps. She refrained from too definite a refusal 
Muffled in furs, Daphne drew aside one of her superfluon 
veils to gaze at Nancy reproachfully. They had reached 
the steps of Hidden House. “Probably you did not think 
of what we might want,” she accused. 

“TI tried to think of everything,” Nancy said in despera- 
tion. “It seemed to me the wisest thing to stay on.” As 
the door opened, she stepped back, almost formally, until 
Daphne preceded her. Tea was ordered to be served in 
the library. 

“Imagine my having to come and drag you out here,” 
Daphne resumed, as Nancy, from force of habit, mended 
the fire and found Daphne's favorite cushions for her 
chair. “Don't do all those cheerful little things that give 
me an octogenarian background,” she added with pettish 
humor. “Or are you training to be sweet to your future 
Mamma Madge? Poor old Madge, this is a blow! If it 
was hard to live at Sevenoaks with Hilary, what will it 
be when Hilary-and-wife begin to be deadly serious?” 

Daphne sipped her tea with satisfaction. Naney had 
selected a huge, Turkish hassock. In her business suit 
and white blouse, she seemed but a long-legged school 
girl, even to the black hair straying carelessly over her 
forehead. Only the third finger of her left hand with its 
imposing solitaire ring g’ve any clue to the fact that she 
might be engrossed with a trousseau rather than French 
verbs, 

“Why argue?’ asked Nancy gently. “We cannot se 
the thing in the same light. You don’t gauge Hilary a 
I do.” To herself, she added, “Nor love Peter as I love him 

“What about gauging Hilary [Turn to page 28] 
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/s the Screen Censor a Kill<Joy? 


By Ralph Hayes 


Formerly Assistant to Will Hays, President of ‘‘The Motion Picture Producers and Distributors 
of America, Inc.”’ and now the Director of The New York Community Trust 


How do you regard the movie censor? Do you feel with 
Mr. Hayes that a too rigorous censorship strangles 
truth and allows only the sham unrealities of life to 
be depicted on the screen of yout neighborhood theater? 


Illustrated by O. F. Howard 


FILM showing the destruction of Rome came 
to a theater in a city which we shall eall 
Cleveland, because that is its name. A 
policeman on his beat strolled in, saw the 





pictures, sniffed danger to the commonwealth, 
and stopped the exhibition. The aggrieved 
theater owner appealed to the mayor. A hearing was 
held The Chief of Police was present. So was the 
complaining patrolman. The defendant, filled with elo 
quence and indignation, described his picture—it was 
educational, historical, artistic, inspiring; it portrayed 
the burning of the Eternal City and Nero fiddling away 
his time. ... “The policeman was unaffected. He had 
heard fine speeches before. They left him cold, 

1 went ia there,” he said to the mayor, “and looked 
it the thing he’s tellin’ about; what J saw was an 
iyetalian committin’ arson!” . .. Those men looked at 
the same thing. One saw an historic spectacle 
unfeld-—the Seven Hills aflame. And one saw 
ust a felony compounded—*“an Eyetelian— 
committin’ arson.” 

Essentially physical things can be 
measured and judged on reasonably 
standardized scales. But when we con- 


sider artistic things, things 
compounded of thought and 
spirit and faney—paintings, 


books, études—the job of 
judgment is more elusive. A 
lozen chemists will agree 
about poisoned water; but 
poll a dozen motion pic- 
ture fans about a film! 

A middle-western 
mayor tried ex 
actly that a cou- 
ple of vears 
nyo, One of 

those social 
hygiene  pie- 
tures, with a 
flare for the 
sensational, 
came to his 
city. He 


chose a dozen 


“One state 
limited the 
kisses of Car- 
men to five 
feet of film!”’ 


of the town’s “best minds,” and asked them to see and 
judge it. They viewed it and divided promptly into two 
groups, one holding that the revelation of vice is a de- 
grading thing, to be discouraged; and the other main- 
tuining that viciousness is not to be combated by a 
conspiracy of silence and mystery that tries to make of 
it a thing not to be spoken of nor known about. The 
jury stood 8 to 4, and both sides had enough solidarity 
to fight it out on that line if it took all summer, which 
it did 

A half dozen states and more cities have hired them- 
selves official motion picture censor boards, and the 
experiment has gone on long enough to warrant the 
assertion that it provides little inspiration for the cheer- 
ing section. Some high-minded people have gone into 
the censoring business despite its non-living wage, but 
in the main the Master Minds have passed it by. We 
may attack the system of censorship, however, without 
necessary criticizing the personality of the censors. 
With some of their decisions the taste of many of us 
woull agree. We may eulogize or disapprove the work 
of Mr. Hays; we may deplore what seems a stereotyped 
stupidity in the ordinary movie of commerce; we may 
favor in the case of motion pictures the same provisions 
of law, enforceable through the courts, as in the case of, 
say, obscene postcards, or the same prohibition from 
interstate commerce as applies to indecent magazines: 
we may do all of these things and still consistently oppose 
governmental, political censoring of films by boards with 
summary power. Indeed, we may concur with every 
opinion of the censors and yet staunchly oppose cen 
sorship. 

This last is true in theory; it isn’t so likely to be 
true in fact. For the fact is that the trails of censors 
astray may be found in strange places. George Bizet 
would not recognize his Carmen if he could see what two 
dozen sets of censors had left of its picture version after 
they had moralized upon it. One state limited the kisses 
of Carmen to five feet; another prohibited the duel of 
Morales and Don Jose; a municipal board refused to let 
Carmen die at all—for “the killing of women by men is 
objectionable” ! 

Most of us will recall the attempt of the Pennsylvania 
board to reform the institution of birth by deleting the 
portion of a film picturing a wife showing her husband 


some baby clothes and a cradle. They were going to 
have a child, but that didn’t appeal to the board as a 
justification. It is not simple to see how the ends of 


chastity were served by forcing a subtitle in The Four 
Hlorsemen of the lpo alypse to be changed from “It’s a 
Boy” to “The Boy Is Doing Well.” 

One of the reports of the Pennsylvania censors tells 
how pictures have been rejected because they dealt with 
“ob. etionable subjects” such as “language in subtitles 
which is profane” and “the destruction of property.” 
Indee! the Keystone State may go a step beyond mere 
eensorship. Another of the official reports of its Board, 
referring to such things as “explanations of prenatal 
scenes in subtitles” and “women informing other women 
about their pregnancy” quotes with approval and con 
currence the remark of “a sage Pennsylvanian” that “for 


such conditions you do not need [Turn to page 70] 
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> | Or Does He Preserve Your Morals ? 


By John S.Sumner 


Secretary of ‘‘The Society for the Suppression of Vice’’ 


































On the other hand, perhaps you believe, like Mr. Sumner, 
that censorship is necessary for the preservation of whole- 
some standards; that, without it, the flower of the screen 
drama would become an unclean weed, a menace to morals 


Illustrated by O. F. Howard 


ni f : 7 ¥>)| SCESS leads to prohibition.” minute. Unrelated situations are introduced into some 
eds ree These warning words have very recently well-known story of former years to give it a “kiek.” 
le- [ been uttered by Prof. William Lyon Phelps, an insertion often humiliating to the author. 
am eae i} of Yale, to those authors and _ publishers, Bathing girls in scanty costumes are woven into 
. s eS SF ale SA those dramatists and producers, who in their stories which you and I read in our childhood in whieh no 
. . offerings to the public are violating every such incidents occurred 
as standard of decency and ordinary propriety. (Juite unnecessary harem scenes are injected into tales 
fr Bad as is the situation we do not believe that the of the Middle West. 
hic h necessity yet exists for a pre-publication review—a The experience of William Allen White is a ease in 
1 censorship of books and plays. point. A woman saw a screen version of a story by 
hem Innate optimism and a belief in the theory of cycles of Mr. White and, at a public hearing whiéh was noted it 
the conduct lead one to hope that it is a temporary mani the press, she said 
“ee festation and that sanity and a condition ef less reckless that it was the 
: a varice will return, [Turn to page 88| 
ae; There is, however, the need of some improvement in 
‘ca penal laws to make them more instantly effective. More 
We over, the danger signal is set and woe to those who fail 
bout to heed the rising tide of public resentment. They are 


urely doomed. 

sors, va , ; , 

% = rhe situation as to motion pictures is and probably 
us . . . 
ilways will be distinctly different. No tilm for ordinary 





reek commercial exploitation should be exhibited without the 
yped pproval in advance of some competent official agency, 
may P 
. either state or national. Also, the pictures and word 
rae ing of all film advertising posters should be similarly 
: ’ 
reviewed, 
— “We are all by inheritance mimetic monkeys,” says 
ohn Stuart P. Sherman in “The Atlantic Monthly.” 
ith “As we grow older, we learn to check the overt 
: expression otf these spontaneous responses of the 
te nervous organism. . .. But common experience 
sacs proves that, in impressionable persons, the activity 
ie of nerves and imagination stimulated by works of 
saaie art has the possessive and unopposable force of 
<r a dream, and controls the physical organism, 
aes sometimes with quite unaesthetic consequences.” 
fter More than to any other class, the motion picture 
eae appeals to the impressionable element in the com 
of munity. The bulk of its patrons are children and 
let outh. 
1 is , eu 
O agency so universal in its appeal, so powerful 
nia N in the conveying of impressions has ever before 
the been known. Who has not heard the children of 
nd six and seven years literally scream with delight 
oe at the buffooneries of some screen comedian? Who 
— has not heard those of older growth yell with 
alt excitement as the cavalry comes’ thundering 
Tr head-on, at the last moment, to save the besieged 
sa settlers from the attacking Indians? Who has not 
observed the young couples in the back rows 
IIs spooning when love-making is vividly portrayed? 
ith Many years ago in New York State a statute 
les was enacted forbidding the publication and sale 
. of books and magazines devoted to and chiefly 
are made up of pictures or stories of bloodshed, lust o1 
rd. erime. The public, through its representatives in 
tal the legislature, recognized the stimulation to youth 
en ful criminality of such publications. Now we 
= have an agency which a thousand times 
lor more impressively portrays before the eye 
0) the very living act of the counterfeit crim 
inal. Theft, assault, murder, arson, acts of 
infidelity, every detail of complicated 
schemes to defraud, are vividly portrayed 
dailv to millions of impressionable persons, 
We do not mean to say that there are no te, A 
wholesome, inspiring photoplays. There 
are many of them. But think over the pic 
tures which you yourself have recently 
seen and consider how few lacked some display ; 
of physical violence, the portrayal of scenes of Who has not observed the young 
” bloodshed, lust and crime. couples in the back rows spooning 
i Pictures are advertised as containing a thrill a when love-making is vividly portrayed? 
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= SEAN SUYDAM SMITH, complete w 
Ka %) | burn, wistful lille, and what one 
aA \ VI associates had termed the first pers¢ 
4 A yal of a duplex personality, was the mode 


ae 
= Py 


a ot 
which had 


levity of 


‘ 


set its early 


up 


ith 


mm pl 





iter 


a group of dancing incandescents 
morning h 


ead 


quarters at a corner table in Murray’s Club; one of 
many like crews of youth, age, nobility and mobility. 
either well or expensively groomed, engaged in usabitual 
or casual pursuit of the allurements and intimacies of 
the dance. At most of the tables the tone was irrespon 
ibility, natural or forced; at some, blas® resignation; at 
others, frank enjoyment of an occasional adventure. But 
round the orb of gleaming napery where Van Suydam 
Smith sat the frothiest frivolity of the room was Ccon- 
centrated. The incongruity ! ippearance with it 
entire absence of any hint of care or concern with the 
cold, hard facts of life, attracted irresponsibility plus 
youth as a eancle draws mot 

The fourth encore o new one-step had st ended 
and a ripple of lis laughter and lighter conversatior 
rattle of plate ! ~ was making merrt 
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Eyes 
That Are hlind 


band's when a diversion was 
neighborhood of the entrance by 
in antiquated dress clothes who 
terrogated by two of the maftres 
| sitti next to Van Suydam Smith 
iguvled “Do look at Uncle!” 
L range figure in the quaint 
cut contrast with the 
7: 
; ; 
j 
/ 
i, 
j 
7 
; 
y 
oe 
* 
y “ 
- F 
‘ 
» Pas, 
. 
om 
— 
surroundings so pathetic s he searched the dance room 
with his eyes, that Van Suydam Smith lazily got on his 
feet and commented, “We're missing the patter of this 
comedian. We must get a little nearer.” To a buzz of 


laughter he lounged toward the group at the entrance, 


where for a few 1inutes he stood carelessly humming 
a snatch of ja and listening to the altercation. 
“What's the trouble, Charles?” he drawled presently. 


“No trouble at all, sir,” the attendant answered; “this 


old bird has flocked down here somehow by mistake and 
now he’s to flock back the way he came, perfectly 


gong 


peacetul 


——— in 


By Louis Joseph Vance 


Author of ‘‘ The Lone Wolf,”’ etc 


Illustrated by John La Gatta 


Van Suydam Smith, avowedly of Fifth 
Avenue but secretly a great amateur 
detective, solves a fascinating mystery 
of the Broadway half-world which 
often rubs elbows with Vanity Fair 


not,” the 
I’ve found out if 


“Tm 
“not till 
no harm to let me look around.” 

“This is a club,” the 
with a member, vou can't stay 
you should never have been let in.” 

Van Suydam Smith sauntered 
“Half a minute, old sweetheart,” 
you turning ou away like 

The club servants goggled in 
could have looked more unlike a of 
insouciant member than this funny old bird. 

Van thrust out a hand. “Sergeant-Major Smee, you're 
not looking as fit as you used to at Chateau Thierry! 

The elderly stranger stood quite still and speechless for 
a second, staring at the immaculate slim 
the wistfulblue eyes and the vague smile. 
you've forgotten 

The worried 
face. 


strange asserted, 


do you 


despet utely 
here. It 


figure 


she is won't 


wis verdict. “Unless you're 


here. That's a club rule; 
forward a few 
“Can't 


paces, 
he said, have 
this.” 


astonishment. 


guest 
No 
their 


one 


host 


guest 


person, with 
“Don't 
us, Smee.” 
look suddenly slipped from the man’s 
He clicked his heels and drew himself up in salute 
and took Van's hand. “Good God, he cried, “the 
captain! Who'd ’ve thought of meeting you here, sir?’ 
Van Suydam Smith took him by the arm. “Come 
ipstairs, tell us what the row’s about.” 
A break of laughter and applause came from the dire« 


eh 


Smee, and 


tion of Van's table. The two men so utterly unalike 
presented a diverting spectacle: the amusement it gen 
erated became general throughout the room. Up the 


steps to a corner of the lounge Van Suydam Smith, the 
unpretending fop, led the laughable the 
soldier in clumsy evening clothes, 


figure of eX- 
“T can't seem to get over meeting you here, sir, never 
laid you the day we 
guns and both got 
ualtied, though I did read afterwards 
nbout you getting Medal of 
Llonor— 
“What are 
; geant?” Van quietly 
what brings 
the ground? 


having eves on sinst bagged them 


machine cus- 


your 


you doing now, 
interrupted 
to this hole 


us all about 


ser 
~~ “and you 
Tell 
ag 

“It’s a 
answered 
officer, 


story, sir,” grimly 
the ex-non-commissioned 
worry returning to his hag- 
weather-beaten face; “but it 
amounts to this: little Amy, my 
daughter, rdn away from home about 
three weeks ago and, as her mother 
is now dying, I’m trying to find her. 
I heard she was dancing for a 
in the cabarets, and for a week I've 
looking all over for her.” He 
touched his clothing. “I had toe bor 
row this rig,” he explained with un- 
conscious pathos, “because 
wouldn't give me a look in at 
places unless I was what they called 


‘dressed.’ ”’ 


long 


gard, 


“I don’t do 
that sort of 
thing with 
people I 
don't know” 


living 


been 


they 
most 


Van tapped a cigarette in reflective comment on human 
tragedy outlined with so much military brevity. ‘“Rot- 
ten bad luck, Smee; but we won't be downhearted about 
it. How old is your little girl? We may be able to help.” 

“Nineteen, sir, and considered a good looker. She was 
a good girl, too, but flightier than girls like her was in 
my day. All these moving pictures and dance places 
and autymobeels seemed to to her head like 
liquor. She had a good job as a waitress, and 
what you might eall a cut the ordinary in 
she got mixed up in a flirtation with one of the customers 
at the Mountain House. 1 het 


boot- 


go 
being 
nbove looks 


saw with him one night 











ted 
you 


ite 


the 
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“‘We have been looking for an old sweetheart of ours.’’ ‘‘Which one?”’ a 





when she'd ought to been home helping her mother with 
the house work, Him being dressed in these sort of 
clothes Smee again indicated his antique evening 
dress “it didn’t look respectable or right for her to be 
stepping out with anybody like that, sir; so I went up 
and spoke to her and she didn’t like it a little bit-—said I 
wus making her look foolish. Then this imitation gent 
wanted to know who the hell I was and I told him 
pretty quick; told him to keep his mouth shut, too, or 
I'd shut it for him. And I got a hold of Amy and made 
her come home with me; and when I got her there I 
read the riot act to her while she was getting supper. 
The next day she never come home at all and we've 
never set eyes on her since, and never had no word from 
her. She just dropped out like she was dead.” 
“Did you find out who the man was?” 


House where 
is something to do with 


told me at the Mountain 
He w 


“Yes, sir; they 


Amy'd been waitressing. 


what 
could 


a musical comedy had been down our way 
Rudle. Far’s I make out he never wore khaki. 
Stopped at home dancing in th’atrical shows while every 


hame 


of 


male man was fighting for their country. That got my 
goat for fair. Besides, Amy was brung up a good 
Methodist; and I guess you know about how much re 


ligion these chorus boys and th’atrical men generally has 


ot Amy’s mother’s been breaking her heart about the 
whole business, and says I drove our little girl away 
with my harshness and insisting on her always being 
home in time for evening prayers. Maybe she's right 


but nobody can’t tell me Amy'd come to any 
good going around with a th’atrical fellow who wouldn't 
fight and never goes to church Sundays.” 


in a way; 


hy THIS the child you had with you in Arizona before 
the war?’ enquired Van Suydam Smith. 


“That's the kid, sir. The wife and I have often talked 


voice enquired 


about that day when you took litthe Amy on your shoul 


ders to the officers’ mess and give ‘er a big 
chocolates. You remember, sir? 

“She was too sweet a little girl to forget, Si 
that was a long time ago. What does she | 


today?” 


MEE produced a photograph frem 


Van 
wearing a 
Chatham, down 
of her, sir.” 

“We've 
Sergeant Smee,” 
find her for you. 

“You will, sir 

“Smee, 


dress 


got a 


we will look het 


for some 


? 


must 


she 


where 


notion 


Van announced 


up for 


moments 


made 


we 


we 


leave 


exclaimed 


studied it 
herself to 
It's 


live, 


ve seen her 


the 
this 
We know 


the 


man; 


his breast 


n silence, 
go to a 


spit ar 


about 


box 


nee, 


b 


] 


iit 


po ket 


“She's 


party 


at 


id image 


we ¢ 


“but 99 


photograph with 


all these 


u 
place 


ut 


somewhere 


“We'll see if 


ind 
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Van took a thin gold case from his pocket and extracted 
a card. “There’s the address of our rooms, Give us 
yours and hold yourself re to come the minute we 
wire for you 
The relief on the face of the ex-army man was touc 

He had all the old regular army faith in and un 

Ww ey re ince o1 ne 1 ience and omnipotence 
his officer It's a Godsend I met up with you tonight 
si It il be mil as a tol to Mrs. Smee when I tell 
her you have prot ed to find Amy. It’s a terrible thu 

1 1 

| 


7OU will go straight back to Mrs. Smee and do your 
Y best to comfort her until you hear from us, sergeant. 
We will do all t é g that’s ne I nd v 


“Have you ea, 1 be sir, wl r \ 


“T seem to know her face,” he said. “Who is she?” 

“Don’t you know?” Van drawled. 

“She reminds me of some one, Van.” 

The girl next him took the picture. “Why! she ex- 
claimed to Van—"it's Hermione. What are you doing 
with clermione’s photograph?” 

“Who's Hermione?” asked another man. 

“Tlermione don’t be sily ! that little thing who is 
always stepping with Billy Rudle. She's a stage dancer 
or something.” 


“Lord! so it is. You'll be getting concussion of the 


brain, if any,” the man added to Van-—"if you go chas 


ing after Rudle’s girl. He’s a hard lot—mean customer 
“Rudle’s a swine,” rked the girl who had identi 
fied the portrait. “I can’t understand a nice kid like 
that having anything to do with him.” 
“Know her well?” Van enquired, recovering the photo 





I've seen her all over town, dancing, but IT have never 

ken to he Is she coming here tonight?" 

Hope so,” Van smiled. “There goes the band. May 
we? And isually “Who is this Rudle lad?” he et 
quired as they slipped smoothly into a one-step. 


| {" USED to have a small part in a musical comedy 
I trouped with. We made it too hot for him for 


dodging the draft and making money, when every other fel 


low who was worth his salt went to fight. After that, Rudle 
worked up a vaudeville dancing act of his own. He was 
a pretty good hoofer. Been in jail, too, I believe. They 
say he runs some sort of a funny joint somewhere on the 
upper West Side.” 

“Do you mean a gambling den or something?” 


“I’m sure I don’t know what it is,”’ the girl asserted; 
“but there have always been all sorts of wicked rumors 
about Billy Rudle; and there must be something in them, 
because he will never tell anybody exactly where he 
lives, or take any of his pals home for a bite or a drink. 
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Amy, together with 
several other girls, was 
waiting in the space 
reserved for professional 
partners unengaged 


Must be something shady where he hangs out. But how 
do you happen to be toting Hermione’s photo?” 

“As a matter of fact, my dear, we just sort of picked 
it up.” 

“How funny!” the girl observed. “Rudle must have 
dropped it. Only—I haven't seen him about tonight.” 

“D’you happen to know where the delightful Hermione 
lives?” Van drawled as he skilfully led his partner 
through the milling mob on the dance floor. 

“T always thought you didn’t like talking when you 
danced!” the girl exclaimed. “You can ask her yourself 
when you see her,” she laughed, “and see what Billy 
Rudle says. You seem heaps fussed about her.” 


N HOUR or so later, when Van was waltzing slowly 
= along the edge of the crowded floor, thinking of nothing 
but the rhythm of the band, he drew level with his former 
partner and she lightly touched his shoulder. ‘“Rudle,”’ 
her softest voice said; and she pointed to a small side 
table where a man sat alone, dragging at a cigarette as 
if the night heid no other interest for him, no promise; 
as though he were utterly bored, but didn’t know where 
to seek another and a less lonesome form of entertain- 
ment. 

Van composedly pranced through the dance and its 
encore and restored his partner to her place at the sup- 
per table, then took out a cigarette, apologized, strolled 
up the room to Rudle’s table, and sat himself down in 
one of the vacant chairs. 

Rudle fixed him with a glacial glare. “The table’s en- 
gaged,” he announced curtly. 

“Serve it jolly well right,” Van drawled with cheerful 
interest. “Do you happen to have a match or anything 
like that on you?” Rudle looked him up and down and, 
turning away, silently resumed his former attitude. 

“Dammit!” said Van—‘“we have got a match of our 
own, after all' Odd how these jolly little beggars will 
hide themselves, ain't it, Mr. Rudle?”’ 


Rudle looked round wita [Turn to page 50] 
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***He is not here, but is risen: remember how He spake unto you when He was yet in Galilee’ ’”’—Luke XXIV, 6 


The Message of Easter 


By the Right Keverend William T. Manning 





Pane. EASTER the whole 
SY 4) Christian world is 


moved = by one 


greut 











DD, LL.D, Bishop of NewYork 


Do the attacks on the divinity of Christ, now being made by a certain element within the church 

itself, trouble you? Do you feel the need of clarifying your own faith once more, of meeting these tion which in every age since 
new issues and looking them straight in the face? Believing that the readers of McCall’s will 
welcome answers to these questions formulated by someone in high authority, the Editorasked of faith, and comfort, and trivm 


brought to men the sam 


which r 


aoa CY thought. Whatever Bishop Manning to write a series of articles upon the questions now under discussion. As head phant certainty, 
= there is of faith in any of the Protestant-Episcopal Church in New York, Bishop Manning’s reputation as a religious through the pages of the 
heart seems to be leader is fully as great abroad as it is in America. In recognition of his services duringtheWorld ‘Testament. The evidence for 


tirred into new | 


day Our thoughts go back to that 


morning in the garden, long ag 
when the two angels stood by the 

empty tomb, and the great stone was rolled away, and 
the keepers became as dead men for fear, and Jesus 
Christ came forth to bring life and immortality to light 
forever. 


The event whi ] 


ch occurred in that garden changed the 
1. At that empty tomb history divides 
The old order of things runs right up 
to it. a new order of things starts immediately from it. 
No one can question this fact. We 
time we write the date on a cheque, or a letter 


life of the work 


into old and new. 


recognize it every 
History 
made a new beginning on the day that Jesus Christ rose 
from the dead, 

How are we to account for the fact that the 
tomb on that first Easter morning is the dividing point 
of history? We Christians have no difficulty in accounting 
for it. To us it is natural and inevitable that it should 
be so. It is accounted for by the fact that He Who 
came forth from that tomb is Jesus Christ, the Saviour 


empty 








ife on this great War, he was made an Officer of the Order of the Crown of Belgium and Chevalier of the Legion 
of Honor of France. In presenting this, the first article from his pen, the Editor believes he is 
, offering toMcCall’s readers the finest religious contribution ever made to these columns. 


of the world. It was His resurrection. as St. Paul tells 


is. which declared Him to be the Son of God with power. 

It is because of His resurrection that we believe in Him, 
; 

pray to Him and put our trust in Him today. It was the 


fact of His resurrection which changed His discouraged, 


dispirited disciples into a band of men with a faith in 
Him which nothing could shake, and which overcame the 
world. It was the fact of His resurrection wl ich produc “dd 


marvelous book which we call the New Testament. 
1 line of the New 
estament would ever have been written. Its writers 
would have had no message of faith and hope to give, but 
only a story of hopeless defeat. It was the fact of the 


for the fact of the resurrection not a 








resurrection which brought into existence the Christian 
Church, the most wonderful institution this world has 
ever seen, Except for the resurrection there would have 
been no Christian Church, no reason for its existence, 


no Gospel for it to preach, It is the fact of the resurrec- 


resurrection is overwhelming. 
whole of Christian civilization 
The Editor 

As a great scholar has said, 
resurrection of Jesus Christ is the best attested fac 
human history.” And our own hearts, and souls, 
still deeper witness to it. 


T ~S well for us to realize the inherent reasonable 
of the message which Faster brings. 


has 


message 


ings 
ct 
LOW 
> the 
The 


and 


human progress bears witness to it. 


“the 
‘t in 
bear 


ness 


Men have always 


believed, more or less, in their own immortality. Nothing 
has ever been able to kill this belief within them. And 
the higher men have risen in the scale of being, the more 
surely they have believed this. Vhe greater and nobler 
the soul, the more wn po sible it becomes for it to helieve 
in its own extinction. We see the evidence of this belief 
in the pyramids of Egypt, in the legends of Greece, in 
the Hindoo’s belief in the transmigration of souls, in the 
ancestor worship of the Chinese 

(lod wove this longing for immortality into the very 
fabric of the human soul. 

The Easter message is God's [Turn to page 80] 
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le long field glasses to her eyes, at first blinded by the great red disk of the setting sun. The caravan was filing slowly out of the ravine. 
: g . ) u 


The Man-Eater 


By Henry Milner Rideout 


Author of ‘The Winter 


Bell,”’ 


‘The White Tiger,’’ 


**Admiral’s Light,’’ Etc. 


‘ s gone astray 
the dull red jar 

ent. She was the 

the roof “Our Lady 


O pearl before 


rd on shoulder, and 


1. I 


By your father’s promise you are mine. 


caught him. 
} gift.” 


these, a 


“uke 
He spoke as a master to a dog, and with no more 
ceremony held toward her a small white bundle which 


Morgan guessed to be his own belongings knotted in his 


handkerchief. The girl took it without a word 
“Perhaps I will give you the shaitan’s money.” con- 
tinned Gulab Dim. “After tomorrow. Look, his purse. 


He chinked a 


1 will count all his pieces of silver. 
ful of 


Wi » counts,” 
j 
“who counts, 


hand 
rupees, vaingloriously. 

Miriam Bibi as if thinking aloud, 
She quoted a proverb, recalled 


said 


loses.” 


a superstition, nothing more, but dwelt over the words 
und made them sweet upon her tongue. Morgan lay 
watching and listening so hard that perhaps the effort 


made him too keen. The sweetness might have been a 
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A great sigh of relief went up from the crowd of natives milling about the wall of the old fort. There would be no hanging this time 


threat. Like her mild and down-cast pa nee it seemed 
to \ 


“ st 


>i] danger. 

night I did not lose. I won,” said Gulab Din. 
All the same he poured the money into the purse and 
rammed the purse waistbands. “The Man 
Eater is my wedding gift. He's in there, asleep. He 
starves while we feed.” The girl turned away, smiling. 
Unless it were a deceit of bad light, Morgan read her 
smile. This young lost Madon oathed the man from 
the bottom of her soul. Feeding went on merr talk 
ing spread and grew noisy again: but though her shadow 
loomed once or twice on the farthest wall, Miriam Bibi 
did not As if she had withdrawn a light, her 
absence hunched fi look more gloomy, 
darker, th very ear-locks more 


into his 


reappear, 
made the 
the bearded 
dishevelled. 

The meal came to an end abruptly. The door creaked 
and from without a mans voice, in hurry or 
excitement, cal ’ 

“Brothers, come see! Fazl Muhammad has 

With one accord the jumped up, 
the archway first, half a dozen more rushing after, and 
were One hasty foot knocked over the lamp or 
stepped in the oil, extinguishing the little flame. The 


ires 


Taces 


open, 
a 


shot—” 


tribesmen those in 


gone, 


door banged, many feet pattered away on hard ground, 
talked as they ran, and left behind a surprising 
stillness. 

Whom or what Fazl Muhammad's gun had 
brought down, Morgan never knew. He lost no time in 
speculation, but was up at once, through the arch, tread- 
empty platters, feeling for the door. No 
was fast. “And I daresay they've gobbled the 


men 


Cousin 


ing among 
luck: it 
house out.” 


FEW embers glowed. He made his way cautiously 
f-\ about the room, from end to end. The Waziris had 
eaten all, or carried the last mouthfuls with them. One 
prize however he found: a sweating jar half filled with 
water from which he drank. 

sreatly restored, he took the jar back to his 
! . later he drank again, and wetting his head 
leaned at the window to catch any draught of coolness. 
He expected nothing happen this night, and 
therefore gave a jump when something did. 

“What the deuce?” 

It happened under his 
blackened; there was a gratin 
and then some one began to tap very 


own 


more to 


nose. The patch of stars 
movement, a dull clink; 


gently as with a 


pebble on the stone ledge—three taps, then a pause, 
then three taps again. Whatever darkened the opening 
remained there. Morgan, toward it felt a 
brass bow! heapingfuil, a brass behind these, 
alive, startling to the touch, the bent fingers of a little 
warm hand, no encountered than gone. He 
whispered after it in the loophole. 

“The blessing of him who is about to perish.” 

There was not another He waited, and 
again. 

“Bees do make honey by 

It seemed, but might be fancy, that he ea the stir 
of a swiftly indrawn breath, checked as by fright—the 
least and most timorous phantom of a ire to laugh 
Certainly outside the wall something stole away Where 
the hand had been, | a flat pebble. 

“To spite her future bridegroom,” 
sibi, for a ducat! I 
own.” 


reac hing 
cup, and 


sooncr 


sound. tried 


moonlight.” 


“Miriam 


knew that girl will of her 


HE dish contained pilau of rice sutton, still 
I 
warm; the cup, a good strong dri 
Both, after twenty-four hours’ fast 


passed much better now. 








was she whom Edmund Bull had seen on the Colonel’s verandah! 

















“Go!” 


It 
kel 


teh 


down 
Their 
F dead 
slope 


thes 


house, doubtful 


girl jumped back, waited, then moved 
Way > 


which 


your toys.” 


| 3 FORCE of anger she dragged him along, till a gap in 
ti 
til 


which had bored out the Boiler pothole, here had driven 
nderground a tunnel, hardly wider than a man. With 


p by step, footing a ledge that again and again was 
oken off where nothing but her hand, and her im 
patient word or two in warning, brought him over some 
unknown depth. The corridor, pitch black, deserved its 
ame, winding and wriggling down with continual bends. 


ne led him face to face with the right wall, s¢ 
yressed that the buttons of his tunic scraped and rattled 
Somewhere deeper, they crossed again, and thus con 
inued to change, edging now with elbows to rock, now 
ith bosoms to it, always downward. 

“Here.” 

Light glimmered underneath. Su 
and could see. Where in the rains a torrent would have 
spouted, they emerged from the hill to stand on the apron 
of what had been a waterfall. 

“Here is the top of Zulfikar’s Tangi. Go down it, 
babe without a mother—” she began, but stopped. Her 
ice rose wailing. “Alas, it is day 
“Ah!” said Morgan, “it comes [Turn to page 36] 
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by the stars he knew for a 
southern wall of the valley. 
“Are you shod with iron?’ 
Miriam Bibi railed at him. 
“Donkey, Loud-Hoof, waking 
the hound of the Seven!” 
They gained a ridge, dropped 
over, slid among flying pebbles 





into a gorge, and climbed agai 
“d her 





Morgan overtook and seiz 
by a fold of cloth. 

“Go home,” he urged. “Leave 
me here. Daylig 
Go back.” 

She laughed inside her muffling. 

“Here they will find you. 
And kill you. On.” 

“What if they do? What 





ht is coming. 


then? I am thinking of you, 
child. Go home now, this mo 
ment.” 


She tugged the cloth away. 

“Child? In my father’s house 
Iam a woman! Die if you like, 
one devil the less, but not here. 
I will not marry that Afrit for 
you.” 

Morgan bowed to her from 
his rock below, in the starlight. 

“God forbid,” said he gravely, 
“that a white devil should bar 
your happiness. gut it is time 
you went home.” 

To that she replied only by 
going upward like a puff of 
smoke. The way, which had 


grown rougher and steeper, now 





became a zig-zug among splint 
ers of rock, varied by clefts or 
chimneys to be ascended on all 
fours with none too much hold 
tor hand or foot. Active 
though he was, Morgan had 
hard work to keep that smoky 
bundle within view. It reached 
another summit, waited for 
him, hurried across, and down 
a zig-zag even more headlong 
chutes of keen-edged gravel, a 
labyrinth of boulders warm still 
from yesterday's burning. 

“Go back, I tell you.” 

They dropped on the bed of 
a gully. 

“Quicker now,” she said, flit 
ting down. 

The notch of wiater-worl 
stone grew harrow, deep, with 
many a turn, the last of whi 
fell into a great round pot-hole 

“Here is the Boiler. No mai 
rides a horse beyond, this way 
declared Miriam Bibi. “Now 
through the Snake's Belly.” 

A pale-green circle of sky, 
pricked with whitening stars, 
hung over them far aloft, seen 
as from the bottom of a well; 
her eyes glittered through the 





square hole in that sack; plain 
ly, there was too much light. 
Morgan groped in the handker 
chief, got his watch, and read 
its glow-worm dial. 
“Quarter to four,” he groaned 
“Curse the thing. Stopped 
Running down when we heard 
it.” 
Miriam Bibi snatched his hand in contempt. 
“Child, you will never pass through the Snake's Belly,” 
cried, “without help. You know nothing, you and 


e rock swallowed them, The same vanished cataract 


‘ir backs to the left wall, they moved sidewise, down 


one of these the girl pulled him across, and for a long 
tight 





nly they were out, 








ere, 
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Eat Campbell’s— 


‘—when you want a good hot luncheon 
which is really substantial, but not 
“heavy.” 


—when your appetite is just “set” for a 
hearty dish to begin a hearty dinner. 


—when you wish tempting food for 
supper, but not an elaborate meal. 


—when you sit down to an impromptu 
meal, ready almost instantly. 


—when you want to enjoy the most 
famous Vegetable Soup in the world! 


It’s a meal! 


And often the only kind of meal that 
exactly suits your appetite. 


Hot, hearty, delicious soup! You 
know there are many times when nothing 
else seems to be so completely satisfying! 


Often, too, nothing else is quite so 
good for you. Campbell's Vegetable 
Soup gives you the proper variety—the 
different elements—in your food which 
dieticians regard as so essential in the 
healthful meal. 


I’m built on springs; on airy wings 
| breeze across the winner. 

The victor real is Campbell's meal 
For supper, lunch or dinner! 











: mM) 
el 
oF Ae 5 CAN ; PANY o[¢ *¥ 
TPBELL Soup COM ; 
CAMDEN, N.J., U-S-A- 





SOUP 


VEGETABLEJ 


No wonder it’s so good! 


Fifteen of the finest vegetables in 
this one soup! There is not a home in 
the land which can constantly obtain for 
its kitchen such perfection in vegetables. 


Broth of selected beef helps to make 
this soup so invigorating, so appealing 
to the appetite. 

It is abundantly supplied with tissue- 
building cereals. Fresh herbs. Dainty 
seasoning by Campbell's famous chefs. 


Luncheon:dinner:supper! 


Whether you eat it for luncheon or 
supper or with your dinner, enjoy in 
this nourishing and delightful Campbell's 
blend: 


Baby limas, dainty peas, sweet corn, 
vine-ripened tomatoes, potatoes—white 
and sweet—Chantenay carrots, choice 
turnips, chopped cabbage, celery, barley, 
alphabet macaroni. 

Relish this very day the tempting 
flavor of Campbell's Vegetable Soup—a 


dish you never tire of tasting! 
y g 


Never be without soup 
in your pantry 


21 kinds 
12 cents a can 
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EXQUISITI 


A atid 





Where are you going, Annette?”’ asked Christine coldly. ‘‘Why take my furs? 


The Ship of Souls 


Emerson Hough 


Author of ‘‘ The Mississippi Bubble, 


” 


“‘The Covered Wagon,” etc. 


1 into the house, Stikeen Harry lost no time 


e singir bird with a pats to his own devices when Major Churchill followed 
) b, The it L I | ‘ 


! a t forge 
\ borg 
i ew ste j ices 
e lily beside her 
1 siste Annette But 
l t rocla d 


Barnes knew that 
\“ e Alicia lived and 
! \l rv Churel 


I 


his new surroundings, as invariably he did, 
th a view to his own material welfare. He had with 
» his red adjutant, Johnnie Atlin. The 

obviously hunted together. 
said Stikeen, “more black fox in this post 
ever saw anywhere. I know there’s part of it in 


the Company store rooms. There’s a loft over the factory 


The old man’s nutty. sure. The Major'll be so 


squaring affairs right here, eh?—that eyou and 


have plenty chance.” 
No dog much.” said Johnnie, suecinetly, nodding to 
le river——w e in truth, out of the dogs left dead or al 
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most dead, there were few re- 
maining, for the local huskies 
made short work of hides, moc- 
casins, bones, fish, or even dog 
that came their way. 

“What you say, no dog, 
Johnnie? Plenty dog here.” He 
swept a hand to indicate the 
Company teams. “The more we 
take of them, the slower they'll 
follow us, what? We'll = get 


pl nty dogs right here.” 

“No seeum fur yet,” grunted 
the Indian 

“No, but we will. Come dark 
we'll use that loft ladder at the 
outside window. No locks on 
ary Company windows, eh? 
Well, that might have done 
once! Times has changed, and 
the old fool don’t know it To 
night we give that loft the 
once-over, snenk down the best 
fox to our sleds and get it snug 
under the lacings.” 


z. INIGHT?” grunted Johe- 
nie. 


“Av—except one thing. 

“Wah? Dat gal?” 

“Yes. She's got in my blood! 
I hate to go away and leave her, 
now. And for some reason, that 
girl's hostile to the Yankee 
that sour ball, what do ye eall 
him? —Barnes.” 

Johnnie engaged in deep 
thoncht for a time. “Take gal 
along!’ said he at length. “Ter 
heap Injun. You heap talk, heap 
hug-um—she come. Plenty mad 
on other man ITer look!” 

“Look? Looks? T'll say she 
has! There's a rl to go along, 
up here, Johnnie.” 

Johnnie kindled. “Two team! 
Her drive!” 

“And with a sled of silver and 
black—eh, what? And a girl 
like that? {nd a camp like 
Gravel River promises to be’ 





Johnnie, boy, we’ve done worse.” 

“Tonight,” said Johnnie, “you 
heap hug-um. Me, I go up lad- 
der. Dam fools sing, dam foois 
sleep. We load. Tomorrow night, 
us three go—gal, me, you!” 

“You mean, me, gal, you! 
Well, Johnnie, I'll say you've 
got a head. This job is made 
to order for us—fast workers, 
quick clean up—get away while 
they're studying over how it 
happened.” 

‘Ah-hah. Rut we got be care- 
ful now young man.” 

“You mean the Yankee?” 

“Ah-hah. Him bad, no rub- 
um smooth.” 

“Tl rub no man smooth be- 
vond the time T don’t want to!” 
scowled Stikeen. Tis jaw shut 
like a trap, his eves narrowed. 
“T'll see if I can get that girl 
one side. Maybe she'll throw in 
with us. There’s something on 
her mind.” 


Wee Stikeen Harry 
pulled the lateh of the fae- 


tor’s room the sir was vibrant 





With sound—musie of two voices 
from the room beyond. 

Langley Darnes had been 
alone out in the cold, thinking. 
trying to unravel the tangled 
threads of his own and Chris 
tine’s life. Now he sat, his 
the door that led to 
the passageway. On his lap lay 
pages of the newspapers from 
Dawson, 

“Pardon—would you mind?” 





eyes ol 


began Stikeen as he seated himself also at the cleared 
el a hand toward the tumbled sheets. 


t e and reael 

Barnes made no reply. 

“Some singers, in there, what? You see, as the Major 

lid me, he used to teach that girl music when he was 
stationed here at MeTavish. A bit thick. eh?” 

The maliciousness of this was not susceptible of chal- 
lenge. Barnes gave no note, except that the color red- 
dened above his beard. 

“Pictures, eh?” went on Stikeen coolly, scanning the 
sheets he had taken up. 

Ilis eyes ran over one page after another. 
“Palm Beach—where’s that? Warm, 1 reckon.” He 
thuckled. “Well, I've seen the dance halls at Nome and 


chuckied 
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When you are tired of the drudgery of washday— 
Nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha 
When you are in doubt about the wholesome cleanliness 
of your clothes— 
Nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha 
When you are trying to find a way to make your household 
cleaning problems easier— 
Nothing can take the place of Fels‘-Naptha 
When you are asked to try new things for washing and 
cleaning, remember— 
Nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha 
And nothing can, for Fels-Naptha is more than soap. It is more thar. 
soap and naptha. It is the exclusive Fels-Naptha blending of splendid scap and 
real naptha that gives you the benefit of these two great cleaners at the same 
time, and in one economical bar. 
Give Fels-Naptha its place in your home. Buy a “Golden Bar’ today at 
your grocer’s. 


T E S Fels-Naptha’s unusual cleansing value. Send 2c in stamps 
for sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia 






. Smell the real 
naptha in 
Fels-Naptha 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOK 
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as men, had died, 
o bring in the 
Dawson mail all 
his way to Langley 
Barnes the picture 
of his wife, naked, 
n disportment with 
1 naked man. He 
ooked once, set his 
jaw, looked aside. 
Well, and why not? Had he 
not taken the twentieth seat in 
the Great Canoe, the Chasse 
Galére? What should it matte 
to him what a painted fraction 
of a woman might do yonder in 
he Florida sun? Had he not 
left all that to find a womanless 
ind? Had he not found it? 

Av. but had he? Had he 
while women have lain all the 
i 





centuries on gloo furs as on 
tropie sands n all corners of 
he world? Eseape woman here 

Ilow could he do that, since he 
could not esc pe the picture of 
his wife—come so far to find 
Barnes had been ee 

alone, thinking, 
trying to unravel 
the tangled 
threads of hisown 
and, Christine's 


v life 


bik duet in the room beyond 
had ceased, The silence now 
eemed to ery aloud in the im 
ploring perpetual lack of the 
Northland, which has so little, 
o very little to surrender. The 
air was starved, now that those 
iwo magnificent voices had 
ceased to rise to the throne of 
peace, Now footsteps ; the door 


: 

, . | 

ink ) ther : $ 

} ' ; » Ss 

Barnes leerit Why b out the South § a opened. 

barnes t ‘ I i 2 ord on 1 l t Churchill and Christine en 
some ; ‘ € hic ; tered the room. Something 
- 2 


ta gi -» of ething in the photograph tl b : about her was leaving her 
Ls) : 
i *k a ! ; tied. Barnes was not so 
Rathis Beaut Beach. 8S: vy S ps of Fa is to deny that. Why not? 
ring ; 
Society Star n (‘ostume f ] Season, Latest IIad not he, Langley Barnes, 
Limelights” ; and so forth that very morning said to that 


very girl in that very room that 


| ITTLE enough was in the portraits to arrest the eye her voice belonged to the world, though she did not be 
of almost ar mat tr l 


ong to him? And if ne loved her, why rob her of the 


one half page showing two youngish womet n bathing one great joy and comfort which life ever would be like 
dress sharing a barrel eat. done in the audacity o to offer her—music? Did it not open to her an utterly 
eir smart set, few world? And had she not been living here in no 

At their feet two n lav int nd also world at all, dormant, in chrvysalis, between two cycles 
that nz I l hit Kit one offe ne er of existence? 

' r in thre ot turned great toe of t “Christine!” The voice of Langley Barnes was quiet 
younger woman, who, cigarette in mouth, laughed dow) but imperative. He pointed, motioned Churchill also to 
‘ i i t look where he pointed, 

The bill of wecity ! lid not lacl Left to right “Christine.” he said—and he spoke to both “You 
{ B f New \Y Mi Langley Barnes: Mrs have tried to have me tell you of that other woman. 
(‘utter-Mills At bottom Major Arthut Courtnay You have asked me what silk stockings must be like 
Churehill listinguished Officer of the Roval Flying so thin. Well, here vou may see that other woman with 
Corps, G Ihr n: Mr. HfL. DD. Some New York, no steckings at all. And here—at her feet—you may 
well-known Cotton Broke ow Wintering in Florida.” see a certain man. 
And = ' i det w re red to « late hese “There are the names,” he added wearily. 

! other portrait ie ction. It 
now had found its way aer 1 continent, up a long ENTLESS as a robin, running staceato in’ broken 
nd winter-hound « { ere 1 mountain range, down bursts, halting and peering. it was to be expected 
n iew ? ! to Da thenes 1 carried, on the that Annette should learn of most things then happen 
wings of oecasion hese w-swept hundreds ing at MeTavish. But in truth, events suddenly had out 
f miles to tl \ land under the run Annette. Something was afoot in which she had not 
(retic sea And men had pe f nd gallant brutes loyal been taken into confidence. And Annette, even by im- 
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plicat 


ion rated as woman scorned, was a fiery, vibrant 
vital agent of mischief. 

Stikeen encountered her as she made a vague cir 
of the buildings. “Well, young lady, whither awa) 
ie demanded; and losing no time, gaily caught 


now ? 
her by the wrists, halting her. His swift eye saw agai 
iow ripe and full her young body was, how somber her 
dark eyes. Cynical philosopher enough, he knew Annette 
was not happy. 

“You weren't looking for me, eh?” 

“No. I never heard of you before. Let go. I must 
vather wood.” 

“No? Well, you'll hear of me again. Seems like I've 
read in a book somewheres about how fate brung me 
across the pathless waste just to meet you, face to face!” 

Annette giggled appropriately. The clasp of a man 
hand was nothing to bring especial fear to her. More 
over, this was a man of about her own level. Not lik 
those solemn people in the big room, who looked at the 
newspaper and said nothing. Here was a man who spoke 
her tongue. She spoke his; a language as old as that ot 
Harold Faarhagr in early lands of ice and snow 
maids and men, 


Nr. listen, my dear,” began the snow-runner. “Life 
1 is short. We've got to live it as it goes, Well, who's 


here for you to care for? That moonias, Barnes? He's gor 





on Christine, like any new married man, of course. But 
now she’s maybe minding her old days with the Majo: 
here years ago—what? Your old man’s loose in the nut 
you needn't tell me. That bag piping around ain’t nor 
mal for no H. B. factor, no. There's hell to pay here a 
MeTavish, and I know it—it’s only taken me a couple 
hours to spot that out. And it didn’t take me two 
minutes to spot you out, little girl; now did it?” 

“You think you do fast work, you?’ Annette still 
felt her wrists in his hands. 

“Well, why not? We come and go. No, I only came 
here by accident, but it’s a good accident. But I'm 
bound for the big strike at Gravel River. I can smell 
money a thousand miles. Ive made it and I've spent 
it a dozen times, and I always shall. I'm a maker and 
a spender. A man might as well be shot with his shirt 
off on the snow as try to live without company.” 

“T don’t care. What you talk about? Let go, I get 
wood,” 

“Wait Annette, yon man don't leve you, though 
you're so much prettier than Christine there’s no naming 





you ig the same breath. I've never seen a girl like you.” 
“Witt vou mea 
“Yes, you! This is no place for you. You need 
liamonds, silks, made-up furs, flowers, champagne 
oney! What have you got here? You're one of te 


thousand, if all the women was picked. But vou need 
nan to take care of you. and say, “There, little girl, | 


ll this for you, and it’s yours!’ That’s what you 





The toe of Annette’s moccasin \ making a_ little 
cirele in the snow. Tler eves were cast down, sometimes 
looking at this man’s hands, still holding her wrists 

“T could start a game at Gravel City and we'd 
he cheechackos for every dollar they had—and 
have plenty. You're nothing here. You'll be an orphan 


If Gravel City booms, the Company’ll 





before spri 





never run another boat this far north—thevy'll abandon 
MeTavish sure as hell. They'll do it next summer, mark 
my words.” 

“This post? No!” 

“T say yes. Well, let them You and I don't care 
TIT can take care of myself here, or at Gravel City o1 
invwhere, And with you—ah.” 

“Oh, bo! So! What you mean?” 

“Well, all IT mean is to give you something to do a 
little studying over. If things don’t break right for you 
next summer, or any time, you send word to me. _ If 
MeTavish is discontinued, it ain’t the only place in the 
world. Neither is the moonias the only man in the world.” 


RETTY soon! You talk big.” 
“Pretty soon, yes—that’s me. I'd take you as you 
ind now in your ealico, far as I'm concerned. But 
we don’t need to scare you by getting too brash. The 
fact is, we wish you could help us and we could help you 
(Annette, there’s enough black and silver fox up in that 
loft to make us all rich. It’s light A week to Gravel 
City Once I was there with it, five months ahead of 
the boom, in on the ground floor, I'd be rich.” 

Annette’s toe made its circle. She was more or less 
elemental, more or less submissive. fatalistic, like all 
savage women. But Stikeen was mixing love and business 

*““Now listen,” he went on. “These furs belong to me 

I staked Hensley and Durgin two years ago, out of my 
post on the Gravel. This man Barnes don’t own them. 

“Now tonight I’m going to pack my own furs on my 
wn sled. I've got to borrow dogs—and I'm going to 
horrow all there is, to the last one. And when T get the 
sleds loaded, T wish your moccasins was in the hind sack, 
Annette. I'm going to have them there, some day. Oh 
priests plenty down at Gravel, yes. Annette, I say, little 





one I swear 

She wrenched back from him. “I’m prettier than 
Christine!" said she. 

“A hurdred times, Christine? Pouf !” 

Sut spose they find out about the furs?” 

“Let them. For twenty vears I've not minded what 
men said or what the law said. What I want you to do 
is to get me the key to that outside door of the loft to 
night. Tomorrow night I want you [Turn to page 73] 
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Twenty is gone before you know it—and then you are twenty-five! And next, with hardly a 
breathing-space, a woman is in her thirties. 
§ 
Once, the number of her birthdays used definitely tofix a woman’s status. Today, physicians say that 
the number of years has little to do with age— it is almost entirely a matter of physical condition. 
Keep your skin young by keeping it in good condition. The world will not say of you that 
you ave beginning to look old, so long as you can keep a fresh, clear, beautiful skin. 


erhaps the only ‘trouble with your 
complexion is just- lack of will-power 


ALM¢ IST anyone can makea great effort 
of will—once. 

But it takes an unusual person to re- 
peat even a small effort of will day 
after day, week in, week out. 

That is why so many women fail to keep a 
lovely skin afterthey have passed their twenties. 
daily care! 





A beautiful skin means 

Not hurried, perfunctory attention—but the 
whole of one’s thought and will, for a few min- 
utes out of every busy day, centered on keep- 
ing one’s skin in the best possible condition. 

Each day your skin is changing—old skin 
dies and new takes its place. Begin, now, to 
give this new skin the special care it needs— 
and see how soft and smooth you can make 
it—how quickly the faults that have worried 
you will disappear. 

Perhaps, almost imperceptibly, the pores of 
your nose have become enlarged, so that they 
are a noticeable fault in your complexion. You 
can overcome this defect. Use, every night, 
the followiag special treatment:— 
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WARING a cloth from hot water, lather 
it with Woodbury’s Facial Soap, then hold it 
to your face. When the heat has expanded 
the pores, rub in very gently a fresh lather of 
W oodbury’s. Repeat this hot water and lather 
application several times, stopping at once if 
your nose feels sensitive. Then finish by rubbing 
your nose for a few seconds with a piece of ice. 


An oily skin is one of the commonest com- 
plexion faults. You can correct excessive 
oiliness by using this treatment each night 
before you go to bed:— 


FIRST cleanse your skin by washing in your 
usual way with Woodbury’s Facial Soap and 
warm water. Wipe off the surplus moisture, 
but leave the skin slightly damp. Now, 
with warm water work up a heavy lather ot 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap in your hands, 
Apply it to your face and rub it into the pores 
thoroughly—always with an upward and out- 
ward motion. Rinse with warm water, then 
with cold—the colder the better. If possible, 
rub your face for thirty seconds with a piece 
of ice. 


These are only two of the famous skin 
treatments contained in the booklet ‘(A Shin 
You Love to Touch,’’ which is wrapped around 


every cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap. Special 
treatments for each different skin feed are 
given in this booklet. 

Get a cake of W podbury *s Facial Se ap to- 
day, and begin, tonight, the right treatment 
for your skin. 

A 25-cent cake of Woodbury’s lasts a 
month or six weeks for regular toilet use, 
including any of the special Wox bury treat- 
ments. Woodbury’s also comes in con- 
venient 3-cake boxes. 


For ten cents—a guest-size set of three 


famous Woodbury skin preparations! 








: THE ANDREW JERGENS CO 
1505 Spring Grove Ave., ¢ innati, Ohio 
For the enclosed 10 cents—Please send me a miniature 


set of the Woodbury skin preparations, containing 
A trial size cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
A sample tube of Woodbury’s Facial Cream 
A sample box of Woodbury’s Facial Powder 

T Retper % ith the treatment booklet, a Shin y Me Lovet 7 “uch 


If you live in Canada, address The Andrew Jergens ( 
Limited, 1505 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario. English Agent 
H. C. Quelch & Co., 4 Ludgate Square ndon, E. C. 4 

Name 
Street 
City State 





Cut out this coupon and send it to us to-day 
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_g) MENNENS” 


say doctors- 
“for baby’s Health 
and Happiness’ 


NI ) baby can be comfortable or healthy if the 
A kin causes constant pain. Yet an infant’s 
kin} » Ca ily 


sO sensitive, affected, that con- 


tant care must be given it. 
Doctors classify the enemie f a baby *s skin 
nto three groups: Moztsture, Friction and In 
Mennen Borated Talcum is 
combat all three foes, baby 


> 
} Becau e 
cientificalls made to 
] | ja} 
specialists and nurses recommend its daily use. 


Perspiration, urine and bath-water are all 


moistures highly irritating to the tissues if 
caught in the skin-fold f an infant Towel- 
drying cannot reach the secreted liquids 
Mennen Borated Talcum consi of millions 
f tiny flecks, each one a porou and absorbent 
a fairy sponge. These drying flecks remove 
all inflaming moisture from the skin. 
Tl It, pure ) ler the form i delicate 
protective Nit ver the S11 guarding the 
rves from the effects of friction. This film 
I mizes the rubbing action of clothes and bed 
ding and the constant chafing of the skin-folds. 
\s athird protection,Mennen Borated Talcum 
contains a wonderful compound of therapeutic 
ingredient Five carefully tested elements in 
the famous Mennen Formula combat skin infec- 


1 
id help to keep the skin soft and lovely. 
; - 3 


One of these elements affords cooling comfort; 








another is a splendid healing agent. One ingre- 
dient was chosen for its anti eptic effect, while 
another elp 1 iting friction. The fifth 
constituent increases the absorbency, and 
counteracts acidity. For baby "s sake, never omit 
the Men: hower after bathing and changing 
diapers re each nap and whenever baby is 
tretiu 
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Devil's Dust 


[Continued from page 13] 


and what does he say to your staying 
on at the office?’ 

“He doesn't care what I do as long 
as we are married at Easter. Surely, 
I've the right to stay where I like until 
then. It is holding Hilary to a definite 
purpose that is my big job. That is 
why he wants to marry me—he feels he 
can’t amount to a row of beans unless 
someone takes him in hand—inciden- 
tally, he had wanted to kiss me for a 
long time.” 

“But I need you,” Daphne 
in cloying fashion which Nancy always 
mistrusted. “Never mind peering into 
your future. Just let me have you these 


begged 


last few months. You've no end of 
things to do for yourself, no matter 
what you say. I think you have some 


debt to pay me—if you are going to be 
so stubborn I am foreed to say it.” 
Nancy bit her underlip. She walked 


to a window, whistling a monotonous 
two notes in quick repetition. From 
the first moment of her engagement 


Nancy had fought for independence, at 
least until the day she married. If 
Hilary did not keep his promise to work 
and finish his play, she would keep her 


threat and postpone the Easter wed- 
ding to a June affair. If he did not 
keep his promise by June, it would 


mean one of two possibilities: marriage 
with someone proven beyond reclaiming 
or an intolerable life as Daphne's com- 
panion, Peter's unrecognized, loyal love! 
“So vou are determined to adopt a 
hands-off attitude—when T need you?” 
Daphne straightened in her chair. 


“Just why do you need me?” 
Daphne whimpered. “You lack fine 
sensibilities.” she accused. “Tl begin 


to pity Hilary if you are not careful.” 
Naney came over to her chair» strok- 
ing the fluffy, overbright yellow hair. 
“You don’t mean that,” she soothed. 
“I'll promise to be as close to you in 
Dolthah as T have been. Have TI ever 
failed to come when you wanted me?" 


] ILARY was being announced. He 

came into the library with one of his 
expensive swaggers, as Naney described 
his manner, claiming her for a drive 
ind advising Daphne she need not ex- 
pect her back until after dinner. In the 
succession of comments and camouflages, 
Naney found herself established — in 
Hilary’s motor, Daphne's fur cape about 
her shoulders. Madge had a convenient 
headache, Tlilary told her, as he drove 


over to Sevenonks—wasn't that Inck? 
They could be quite alone. THe wanted 
to read the first act of his play. Then 


Naney would no longer consider him on 
probation. They would eat in his study, 
a bohemian supper & deux. He expected 
Nancy to retract her harsh suspicions. 
If she did so, he would be magnanimous 
—and they would plan for the spring. 

“Madge you are going to be a 
nice person and blow the office. That 
you'll stay at Hidden House,” he said 
suddenly. “That is the best news I’ve 
heard since you promised to marry me.” 

“Madge is premature. I’ve not read 
the first act,” was her challenge. At 
Sevenoaks, she went to Madge’s rooms. 
An artificial relationship made it diffi- 
cult to talk with Madge. That Nancy 
was to become Sevenoaks’ mistress was, 
secretly, inconceivable to Madge’s con- 
servative self. 

“Hilary has been industrious for all 
of a fortnight.” she told Nancy. “T hope 
vou believe he is in earnest.” 

“T hope I can.” Nancy answered so 
firmly that Madge stirred from her 
chair to stare at this tall, simple girl 
seemed to have 


says 


whose very severity 
fascinated her stepson where frivolity 
or worse failed. Nancy handed her a 
new novel, readjusted the shades and 
left her to her own thoughts. 

Hilary was waiting in his study. 
Large chairs were drawn before the 


open fire and beside the soft. rosy shaded 
lamp lay his manuscript. “Tsn’t it won- 
derful to be alone?” he asked softly as, 
more or less obediently, she came into 
his arms. 

“It is good to know you are at work.” 


Her fingers caressed his hair with a light, 
impersonal touch. “Now read the first 
act—oh, Hilary, you have begun in 


earnest !” 


S his highly pitched, almost affected 
voice read on, Nancy left off watch- 
ing the fire to turn to him in admira- 
tion. Whimsically, she had told herself 
she was drawing the first actual divi- 
dend on sacrifice—this forceful piece of 


work was the cornerstone of Hilary's 
eareer, She struggled with the wish 
that it might have been Peter who was 


reading it to her, that it might have 
been his play and his ring wore. 
But it had been Peter who pointed out 


she 


her duty. And it was Hilary's play 
which portrayed the soul of a lower 
class girl who, through foree of cir- 


cumstances, had risen to a position of 
power and intelligence but not wealth 
Sought after in marriage by an artist. 
a dilettante, a business man—and her 
friendship begged by a discouraged 
clergyman, a prey to doubts and dogma 
—the girl found she could love neither 
artist, dilettante nor business man. But 
to the puzzled clergyman she gave her 
vivid love, although he never suspected 
it, being satisfied and stimulated with 
what he thought was friendship. In 
the end, as Hilary explained, it would 
be shown after the girl's dramatic death, 
these four men meeting to discuss the 
phenomena of her inspiring yet mate 
rially sordid life. They should ask each 
other why men, widely separated in 
position and temperament, should have 
united in seeking out this woman. Yet 
neither artist nor business man nor the 


clergyman whom she loved would be 
able to answer. Instead. the idler, the 
rich dilettante would tell them it was 


because she typified spiritual vitality. 
the lack of which crippled any man’s 
destiny. Strangely stirred by this in- 
terpretation of her charm, scarred alike 
by the of her death, the men 
pledged to each other to earry on as 
she had wished, to finish her “Aladdin's 
Window"! Only her death could have 
given them an equal share of her pas- 


sorrow 


sionately truthful. stirring heart 

The back log erashed down unex 
pectedly.  Tlilary’s voice had ceased. 
The sputter of embers was the only 


sound. “Well?” he asked, after another 
pause, rising to mend the fire. 

“Do T mean that much to you?” she 
asked shyly. 

“You see yourself in my heroine— 
is it so plain?” His slow, yellow eves 
narrowed as he turned away from the 
fire and came back to his chair. 


“Tt is a beautiful ideal—but T sneg- 
gested the plot. TI don’t mean to he 
presuming. TI don’t dare tell you all T 


have begun to 
She came over to 


think—how well you 
keep your promise.” 


him, her eves bright with trust. “You 
have found yourself—you ean finish 
your own Aladdin’s Window! T do he- 
lieve. my boy. it is for me to prove 
worthy—to keep holding you to your 


best.” 

Rut he held her carelessly, 
she fancied he frowned as he looked 
down at her—very likely. it was the 
lamp shadows. Then he tilted back her 
chin with the soft, thick tips of his 
white fingers and, bending down, de- 
liberately kissed her in a slow, devour- 
ing fashion. She restrained the impulse 
to protest—she must prove worthy of 
the task she had undertaken. She must 
not harbor prudish illusions that such 
an embrace was inharmonious with the 
words he had just read. She must sus- 
tain the harmony which she _ believed 
had been created—as Hilary’s heroine 
had done. But she drew back, finally. 
shivering a trifle and avoiding his eves. 

“You'll go on with the play without 
delay. won’t you?” she began nervously. 
“And if an agent cannot place it, you 
must do what you once said—produce 
it yourself. I want to be able to slip 
into the last row of the theater and 
watch the appreciative faces about me: 
and I shall know it was because you 


almost 








loved me that you [Turn to page 59] 
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AVE you ever visited an Old Folks’ Home? What 
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the family, the nation, the whole world is based upon 





a heart-breaking thing it is to see the pitiful homes. Civilization itself is founded upon the home. 
attempts of these poor old people to give the few Have you a real home or just a roof and four walls? 
square feet of space they can call their own a touch 6f the If h h avin. tiled 
real home they once knew. Not much can be done with ue a ” g i ‘like. G - d — z ex. 
only a cot, a bureau anda chair. Yet those who feel the -Atsigp paiva: t ” £ er ki ser it oo > a 
- - ‘ . { 4 
home-hunger try pathetically to make the place seem like —s SO a a SF ) 
home by tacking up a few pictures torn from magazines — gongs” J 
, ' . . i a 
and by keeping photographs on their bureaus. Look at your home. Think about it. What = 2 ) 
‘ 79 ° ” <a F S 
And they call such places “homes”! The places where can you do to make it better? Home sure % /) ¢/ 
the poor, the sick, the deaf, the blind, the orphans roundings exert such a tremendous influence = 4.;_} 
and other public charges are housed. Shelters only— Over family life. (kk: 
compared with real homes such as most of them formerl ; ‘set 
had P . Y Better homes mean better children. Better 
iat children mean better men and women. ,v%2', 
More real homes and fewer “homes” are what this Better men and women mean better citizens. ~»**")" 
country needs right now. The welfare of the individual, And better citizens mean a better America. 2 
All over the country the movement for happier living conditions. Since June 1920 To provide against the danger of loss of 
better homes is spreading. Corporations it has made 24,508 loans on dwellings and home by mortgage foreclosure, in case of 
and civic bodies have given their aid; apartments, aggregating $171,663,100, death or disability of the home owner, 
magazines and newspapers have given space that provided accommodations for 49,850 the Metropolitan has devised a special 
to this great national movement which families. form of home protection known as a : . 
y 7 itizenship. > ion Policy. f = 
works toward better citizenship a ee eee ee ee eee Mortgage Redemption icy 3 ae, 
The Metropolitan Life Insurance Company period—since June 1920—the Company Information regarding it will be furnished . 
is heartily in sympathy with these plansto made 16,383 loans on farms in twenty-two by mail on request. 
relieve the housing shortage, and to provide agricultural States. HALEY FISKE, President. 2 
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The Message of Easter 


[Continued from page 19] 


inswer to the longing which He Himself 
implanted in the human heart. In 
Jesus Christ rising out of the grave, 
this universal hope ftinds its Divine 
issurance, In the face of the cold, 
hard fact of death the hopes and 
longings of men were feeble and uncer 
tain. In the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ. fact is met by fact. The fact 
of death is confronted with the fact of 


resurrection, 

That which God had whispered in the 
souls of men finds its triumphant certi- 
tude in Jesus. It is the Risen Christ 
Who changes speculation into convic 
tion, hope into assurance, longing into 
certainty. 

There are those, today, who tell 
us that Jesus Christ did not really 
rise from the dead, that His body 
mouldered in the tomb where it 
was laid, and that the resurrection 
means only that His spirit was still 
alive after death, and that the dis 
ciples were convinced of this by the 
apparitions which they saw, or 
thought they saw. 

These teachers tell us that the only 
hing important to believe is that 
Jesus still lives, and that we need 
not be concerned about the fact of 
the resurrection. But this is not 

the Christian Faith 
Maith which converted the first 
disciples and changed the world, it 
is not the Faith which the Church 
vith one united voice has held and 
taught from the very beginning, and 
it eannot by any possibility be re 


This is not the 


onciled with the plain stat 
the Seriptures 

If Jesus Christ did not rise from 
e dead the whole Gospel ofthe 
Testament falls to the ground 
St. Paul tells us this plainly. “If 
Christ be not raised,” he says, “youn 


ements ol 


the 








faith is vain.” The Scriptures, and 
he whole Christian Church, tell us 

it Jesus Christ rose in the body 
on the third day, and came forth 
from the empty tomb 

It was Jesus Himself Who came 
forth from that tomb, not a mere 
ipparition, a mere disembodied 
spirit. The world was not awakened 
from darkness to light by a phan- 
“d 
from weakness, and despair, to tri- 


by the appearance of 





tom. The disciples were not arou 


umphant faith 
1 ghost The results which have 


followed from that event have not 


come from an empty hallucination. 
The mightiest power for truth and 
righteousness which this world has 
known did not spring from a child 
ish mistake, or an overwrought 
magn ition. 

It was Jesus Himself Who came 
forth, changed and glorified but still 
the same, the same on the other side 

of death as on this side, known by 

His diseiples, recognized by His 

friends, acknowledged even by the 

doubting and disbelieving. 

There is only one possible expla- 
nation of all the undeniable facts, 
and that is that the resurrection 
took place as the Scriptures tell us 
that it did. , 

Let us think of the hope, and com- 
fort. and strength, that the Easter mes- 
sage has brought into human life. 

1. It is the message of the resurrec- 
tion which gives us the key, not the full 
explanation but the key, to the meaning 
of our life here. It gives the whole plan 
of things a new aspect. We are sons 
f eternity. We shall have time to work 
out our destiny. There ig a meaning in 
our pains and disciplines and _ trials. 
There is a future awaiting us. This 
ly the first act in 
he drama of our life, the first chapter 
n our life story. 


xperience here is on 


Who is there among us who does not 
feel, as he begins to grow old, that he 
has just learned how to live, or rather 
that he is just beginning to learn? We 
feel that our life has all been a training, 
and a preparation; that we are capable 


of far better and greater things than we 
ave yet accomplished. We cannot be- 
lieve that the powers we have been 
leveloping, the character we have been 


ing, the capacities we have been 





training are all to end in nothing. 

It is the Raster message which makes 
our life intelligible, which gives it rea- 
sonableness and purpose and meaning. 

2. It was Jesus Ilimself Who arose. 
I also shall be myself when I 
that other life. That empty t 
me that I shall be the same person on 
the other side of death that IT am on this 
of it For good or for evil, for 
ry or for worse, for glory or for 


arise in 
omb tells 








1} } 


shame, I shall be myself when I awake 
bevond the grave. The character, the 
soul, that I have formed here will still 
be mine. Whatever [ am making myself 
now, I shall be then. But then I shall 
stand in the light. I shall be seen and 
known and judged for what Iam. Then 
let me be making ready. Let me seek 
that help of Christ in which alone I 
can live my true life, and be my true 


If go into that other life 


self, before 


_ 


which awaits me in the full light of 
G “I's Pre sence, 

5. The Easter message tells me that 
I shall be myself in the ther life. It 
tells me also that those whom I love and 

ee again will be themselves. I 
shall see and be seen. I shall speak and 
be spoken to. I shall recognize and be 
recognized. I shall feel again “the 
touch of a vanished hand.” T shall hear 
again “the sound of a voice that is still.” 
The dear companionships, the sacred 
friendships that have blessed me here 


iong to s 


will be mine again in the other life 
Tt is the Risen Christ Who tells us this. 
Vo other has ever given us this assur- 
ance, 

When we stand in sorrow heside the 
onen grave, it is Jesus alone Who speaks 
the great consoling words, “Weep not” 
“Thy brother shall rise again.” It is the 
Easter message which explains the 


blessed confidence. the sure faith and 





hope. with which we lay our dear ones 
in their last earthly resting place. It 
is that message which brings us comfort, 
which speaks in the prayers that we 
offer, and in the hymns that we sing, 
in the midst of our deepest human 
sorrow. No such words of life and hope 
were ever heard on this earth before 
that morning of the resurrection. No 
such faith, and comfort, ever came to 





human hearts until Jesus Christ eame 
forth from the tomb, and greeted His 
disciples with the words which they had 
so often heard Him speak, “Peace be 
unto you.” 

4. It is the message of Easter which 
gives us hope and confidence for the 
future of the world, and of our own 
land. The world today is in desperate 
need. There are evil forces at work 
which, if they have their way, will bring 
decadence and ruin and destruction. On 
the other hand, opposed to these evil 
forces, there are visions before men’s 
minds greater than ever before of justice. 





of social righteousness, of world peace 
and world brotherhood. Which of these 
two forces is to prevail? That depends 
upon whether or not we listen to the 
Easter message. It is the Gospel of the 
Risen Christ which has produced these 
visions and ideals. It is that Gospel 
alone which has power to bring them 
to fulfilment. Not by mere human 
statesmanship, or organization. can these 
great visions be realized, but by a force 
from within. a power from above, 
changing the hearts and souls of men. 

There is One only Who has this 
power. There is One, and One only, 
Who is acknowledged today to be the 
Light of the World. There is One, and 
One only, Whose teachings. if followed, 
would bring in the Kingdom of God 
among men. There is One, and One only. 
Who stands before the world and says, 
“IT am the Way, the Truth, and the 
Life’; “He that believeth in Me shall 
not walk in darkness but shall have the 
light of life.” It is [Turn to page 106] 
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The Way to S 
according to Mrs. Hoyt 


“The active woman today is never permit- 
ted to betray any outward sign of fatigue 
or the result of exposure. She is expected 
to appear always fresh, always youthful, 
always exquisitely groomed. And the same 
loveliness of clear, smooth skin may be 
acquired by any woman through the daily 
use of Pond’s Two Creams.” 


et 


Yo / 


STOOD for a moment on the doorstep 
of 23 McDougal Alley wondering if the 
interior of the house would be a true 
expression of its mistress whose beauty, 
social position and artistic gifts have 
made her one of the most picturesque young women 
in New York. 

The door was opened by an impeccable butler, 
but another voice —a rather thrilling voice —said 
“Come up to the studio, won’t you, it’s much easier to 
talk,” and there was Mrs. Hoyt—unbelievably lovely. 





The studio is a perfect setting for Mrs, Hoyt’s start- 
ling beauty. Her small head—the famous black hair 
is cut piquantly short—with its contrasts of dark 
eyes and hair and creamy magnolia petal skin— 
fairly shone against the subdued but brilliant color 
of the exotic room. 

I couldn’t help asking impertinently: “Mrs. Hoyt, 
do you always look like this?” 

“Like what?” she asked in surprise. 

“So, so—well, so perfect?” I stammered, and 
then I asked her what she thought the most impor- 
tant factor in a woman’s beauty. 

“Her complexion, by all means” she declared em- 
phatically. “It is the first thing you see. No matter 
how exquisite a woman’s features, they count for 
nothing if her skin is not radiantly clear and smooth.” 

Tells How to Have a Lovely Skin 

“What,” I asked her,“w/at producesalovely skin?” 

“Cleanliness,” was the immediate answer, “is the 
first essential. A lovely skin is a matter of a little 
care every day and a few thoughtfully chosen toilet 
preparations. ; 

“Select first a soft pure cream that melts on the 
face and goes into the pores to clear away all impur- 
ities. Then,of equal importance is the proper finish 
—a preparation that provides a soft fine surface on 
which the powder will go evenly and stay.” 

When Mrs. Hoyt says that rejuvenating cleanli- 
ness and an exquisite finish are the foundations of 
skinloveliness,sheis speaking forthousands of distin- 
guished and charming women who depend updn two 
creams that were developed for just these purposes. 










MURAY 


JULIA HOYT 
Julia Hoyt, whose startling beauty is celebrated 
in the fashionable circles of two worlds. Not 
content with her brilliant social success, Mrs. 
Hoyt has turned to the theatre, where her 
dazzling logeliness and artistic gifts are rapid]y 
winning new laure/s 


For years, the Pond’s laboratories devoted all their 
efforts to the development of preparations that would 
meet these two vital needs of the skin. Finally two 
distinctly different creams were perfected —Pond’s 
Cold Cream and Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 


VERY night, and after any exposure, use Pond’s 

Cold Cream. With the tips of your fingers, 
or a piece of moistened cotton, apply it generously 
on the face and neck. It sinks deep into the pores 
to remove all the impurities. Wipe the cream off 
after a minute with a soft cloth—with it will come 
the dust and excess oil, the rouge and powder you 
have used during the day. Your skin, your pores 
are clean and relaxed. Do this twice. Your skin 
looks fresh and is satin smooth and supple again. 
If you have a very dry skin, put on more cream, 





POND’S TWO CREAMS USED BY THE WOMEN 
WHO MUST BE EXQUISITE AT ALL TIMES 
IN SPITE OF THE ACTIV Vv HE AD 
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Mrs. Hoyt? sstudiowith its exotic blue 


greens and vermilions is an almost 


perfect setting for her dark beauty. 


especially wheie wrinkles come first, around the 
eyes, the nose and the corners of the mouth, and 
leave it on all night. 

Your skin is especially grateful for this relaxing 
and cleansing after a long drive,a day on the links 
or beach, or any exposure, 


FTER every cleansing, before you powder, and 
always before you go out, use Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream. Smooth it in very evenly, just enough for 
your skin to absorb. Now your skin is ready for 
rouge or powder—whatever you wish. 
When you get up in the morning, after a dash of cold 
water, rub inthis cream. It will keep your skin fresh and 
And the powder will stay on evenly. 


Nc thing 


untired for hours. 
Notice how smooth and velvety your face feels. 
can roughen it. 

Learn from the women who have—and keep—lovely 
skins. Use this famous method yourself. With Pond’s 
Two Creams and a little care every day, you will be 
astonished to see how tresh, how smooth and veivety your 
skin looks. You can count on the charm of a youthful 
skin for years longer than would otherwise be possible. 

Begin today to give your skin this exquisite cleansing and 
protection. Buy Pond’s Two Creams in jars or tubes from any 
drug or department store. The Pond’s Extract Company. 

7 y 5 
Reprints of preceding interviews with other distinguished 
women may be had by writing The Pond’s Extract Co. 


GENEROUS TUBES—MAIL COUPON WITH 10c TODAY 





Tue Ponpn’s Extract Co 

139 N Hudson St., New York 

Ten cents (1oc) is enclosed for your special introductory tubes 
of the two creams every normal skin needs—enough of each 


cream for two weeks’ ordinary toilet uses. 


Name ~— 


City — 
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\ i Lady Varl Oh, wouldn't that 
I | | Jear ‘ iz ! 
l Vark ‘ ed le s ecstatically together. 
lL cun see ul e declared a perfect jewel in a 
l ett I c er of Culverley! My dear, 
frie rk ilt Think of it! You might en 
ert n the King!” 

J ette eve gleamed i little. But I shouldn't 

him for the King’s sake all the same she said. 

N gree I lv Varlk h But because you like 

I w he w propose to you tomorrow. 
‘ ‘ t | f he doe won't you? 
I shan't re e him. I shan't break my heart for him 
‘ ‘ e «doe t come to the point.” 
W tt ‘ you are, Jeannette!” said Lady 
Varleigh But I leve you I love you! Now that’s 
ed n't it And I want to hear all about the 
‘ t r tomorrow's festivities!” 
HE preparations in which Lady Varleigh took such 
| keen interest were being carried out on a_ very 
extensive seale. The coming of age of Jeannette Wyngold, 
great banker daughter was an event of considerable 
importance Bentbridge and all the surrounding dis 
It was well known that Norman Wyngold idolized 
! only child nd the fact that she was sole heiress 
| hi vast we th was tlicient to place her in a 
inent posit i CO t circles Her youth and 
¢ undoubted personal fas« ition irrounded her with 
ertau tm here of ro ince Tl gh she had been 
presented two years before he had not mingled very 
! ely with London society She did net care for London 
nd its fevered round of gaieties held small attraction 
her ) e had kept i were, on the outside edge 
f the whirlpool But eve o, that odd, secret charm 
hers had not passed unnoticed She had had het 
eed of admiratior She might have married in her first 
on, but she had held back 
Ihe thd celebrati were to last over several 
d There vy 1 large house party for the occasion 
1 Jeannette herself was acting as hostess. It was a 
e she loved 1 very bly filled The task of enter 
taining held a very special appeal for her, and she ful 
! iif to pertection, 

Norman Wyngold recognized the touch of genius in his 

ghter which made her the perfect hostess, and he 

t z ed he poy with a pride that far exceeded 

le e | | derived ft 1h own success 

| a3 by } P ' t the birthday celebration had 

umed h gantic proportior The whole of Star 

el v to be ft { ed in Jeannette’s honor. The 

L nif were be la hil cece ted id illuminated 

‘ fown ce i Ww ! flags The lake was to be the 

ene f 1 \ er te that eve and was crowded 
‘ liorned with b ting and flowers, 

The | Ise |W ire lv full of guests, and a string 
iw plaving down by tl water-side And the man 
had de ed it all stood by the window of his room 

ed f \ h more of anxiety thar pieasure on 
e-worn face 

Jeannette had lef de ty to preside t tea duri 
bsence at Varle Park But she had promised not 

he te, and he expected her now at any moment He 
ed] he vi 1 re I omehow of late he was 

‘ vher he Ww iway from him. In the 

e of | world Je ette w ill that mattered. But 

J ette i w oft vast mportance in 
eve 

Ss ( ed i he waited for her on that autumn 

f his room, to which, by some unw 
\ ) est ¢ r penetrated Ile had begun life as a 
| e p ew el med with volumes of 
egal lore Fin cial tomes and books on banking were 
vhere They were his recreation. 

Al He ent t 1 of the motor hor ind his 

eve t t f N v | w tl car sweep 4 

; cat he i ably dro 

He 1 ked r now. f t] . the evening an 
ght with ‘ wiftne f a bird, and a faint .smil 
ftened the ¢g r ] ! | She had kent he 

word, WI ' tes later, he was seated 

} u | ¢ ' n | hand 

ii looked l ! great fe lernes 
eve f ! Well he l 

Lert oT v Varleig 
She Ie ‘ _ , | ed him. 
‘Yes She was very weet t me We had a heart to 


heart talk—and finished up practically as we began.” 


scaeee “The Unknown 


[Continued from page 7 
What did you talk about? 
Marriage said Jeannette. 


recommend it?’ 
had ample experience, 
recommend it— 


Ah! Does she 


Jeannette laughed. “She has 


Yes, on the whole she does 


on the principle that it is better to take the love disease 
early than late.” 

That is one point of view,” said Wyngold quietly. 
“There are others of course, But you are in a position 


to please yourself, When vou take the love disease I 
hope you will never recover from it.’ Something in his 
tone moved her; she stooped, and laid her cheek to his 


orehead in silence. 


Ile put 


one years 


her. “Jeannette, it is just 


since the one being on earth 


his arm round 


twenty tomorrow 


who mattered went from me, and you came in her place. 
Since that day you have come first with me in every- 
thing 


whispered Jeannette. 
“As long as 


“I know,” 


Ile went on very gravely. I live it will 


be so. But lately—lately—I have sometimes thought that 
my life may not be a very long one. No, dear, no, there 
is nothing the matter with me so far as I know. But 
life is an uncertain thing, and there are no near rela- 


take my place. It would be a great comfort to 
feel that there would be some one to take care of 
you when I failed. 
“Do you know what 
if you go on all night 
“Then I shan't try,” 
rest far 


tions to 
me to 
You'll never guess 


I've got here? 


said Jeannette. “I value my 


too much, So tell me af once !” 


night's 


He lifted his face to hers, surveying her with eyes 
remarkably like her own in their keenness. He held up 


the papers in his hand. 
“The contents of my Jeannette money-box!” he said. 
s of twenty years, child, which will be yours 





“The saving 





tomorrow 
“My dear!” 
tut what 


said Jeannette, taken by surprise for once. 
that mean?’ He sat up. His 


does eyes 


were shining as though a torch had been lighted behind 
them. He spoke quietly, but with a throb in his voice 
which she was to remember long after. 


“It means exactly one hundred thousand pounds, Jean- 


nette—five thousand pounds a year saved from the date 
of your first birthday.” His arm tightened about her. 
“Are you pleased?” 

“IT don't know.” She frowned a little. “It’s very 
wonderful of course—very, very good of you. gut why 


should you give all that to me?” 

“IT want to feel that you are safe, my little Jeanie. It 
will all be legally tomorrow, and no one can take 
it from you. And ean marry whom you will. No 
one can say that you are not a good match for any one 
Remember that, dear! And when you make 

choose well _ 


yours 
you 


of them, 


your choice 


The girl bent and looked at him very closely till he 
made a slight movement at length as of protest against 
her serutiny, 

Then she spoke. “Father, why are you so tragic to- 


night?” He did not answer. 
“Won't vou tell 
makes you think more than 
“T can't tell 7 
that.’ 


“Is it because all this 
usual of my mother?” 
“It may be—partly 


me?” she said. 





you, dear,” he said. 


“And if IT were to marry pursued Jeannette, and 
broke off. “Do you know what I said to Lady Varleigh 
this afternoor - He shook his head, 

I said that there wasn’t a man on this earth so far 


as IT was concerned who could compare with my father.” 
|- KE STIRRED again at that, uneasily. “You are not 
| a very impartial judge, dear.” he said. 

“And now, Father, listen! When I marry—if I 
marry—it will be to please you that I do it. I want 
vou to understand that I am not sentimental like other 
girls. I can do without men in my life—all but you. I 
ean't do without you, and whomever I marry will have 
to understand that.” 


“We can settle that when the time comes.” 


“The time may come soon,” said Jeannette. 

“Ah! You are going to reward young Buck Wetherby 
t last?” 

“No!” Jeannette spoke with sharp exasperation. 
“Why de you all try to saddle me with Buck? Nothing 
would induce me to marry him. You never thought I 
was in love with him!” 

“No. dear. I never thought you were in love with any 


one. But Buck is a good sort, and I thought it possible 
ou might day eare for him. Don’t run 
away with the idea that I want you to marry him! You 
might do very much better for yourself, and TI hope you 
will. Who is the lucky man then, Jeannette? Whisper!” 

Jear had something of an in- 
dulgent “T'll leave you to guess—as you're so 


“But I think you'll be pleased any- 


some come to 


iette’s answering smile 


quality. 


good at it.” she said. 


how. And now, dear, put all this wealth away unti! 
tomorrow! Fancy saving up all that for me! You're 
a wonderful man, aren't you?” She went again to kiss 
him. 

“When once you are happily married, T shall feel that 


vou.” he 
“Then I must see what can be done,” 


all is well with said, 


said Jeannette. 


Quantit 
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A night that was as warm as summer 


succeeded the golden day. Jeannette 
and her father were giving a dinner 
purty previous to the water féte, and 


all the young element among their Bent- 
bridge neighbors were joining the house 


party. Jeannette stood to receive them in the great 


drawing-room, She was dressed in rose and silver, which 
imparted to her a certain butterfly charm not wholly 
characteristic of her. Her brown hair was dressed with 
absolute simplicity, drawn back slightly from her face 
and showing her dainty ears. It clustered very sweetly 
about her temples, giving her an almost childish look. 


Her eyes too had the pleased look of a child who smiles 
over some secret. There was no shyness in het 
Sut neither had it any She 
herself, young, brilliant, and quite sure of her 
among her many well-wishers, 

“What ever have 
Audrey Wilmot, the doctor's daughter, as she e: 
turned Jeannette’s welcoming and not wholly 
kiss. “You are simply wonderful.” 

“Don't be ridiculous!” smiled Jeannette. 
wonderful + 

She gave the younger girl a nod of appreciation, and 
turned to greet another comer. Audrey was far prettier 
in the usually accepted sense of the word than she was 
herself, and she recognized the fact without envy. VTer- 
haps she realized that with very little effort she could 
attain to heights which Audrey could never approach. In 
any case jealousy was not in her nature, or if it were 
it was wholly undeveloped. She was perhaps too secure 
throne to be 


bearing. 
self-assertion. was 


standing 


just 


whispered 
rerly re- 
expected 


you done to yourself?” 





“We are all 


sometimes, 


upon her aware of any comparisons, or 
again, perhaps she was too royally generous to care. 
“Oh, Valerie dear, I didn't see you!” The girl she 


addressed—a merry little soul with a wide and generous 
smile and hair the color of sunflowers—received her 
notice with the breathless delight of a humble adorer. 
“May I stay with you a little while? You 
beautiful tonight, and I want to hear what everybody 


says. 


are so 


HE was as anxious to garner the compliments 

showered upon Jeannette as if they had been paid to 
herself. 

“Oh, Jeannette,” suddenly breathed the 
behind her, “I've just seen Lord Conister. 
hall talking to Buck. 


small voice 
He's in the 


And, oh, he looks so magnificent. 


Oh, Jeatmette, fancy speaking to him! Aren't you 
excited?” 

“Not in the least,” smiled Jeannette. “Oh! Here he 
comes with my father! He does look rather big cer- 


tainly.” It was the impression that Lord Conister made 
upon most people. He had the imposing presence of a 
man of the world, high-bred and self-assured. His clean 
shaven features bore the unmistakable stamp of the old 
aristocracy. 

He came up the room to 
fidence, fully aware of 
barrassed by it. He 
it as his due, 


Jeannette with con 
universal attention, yet 
had, in fact, the air of regarding 
And the girl waiting for him stiffened a 
little at his approach as though paid instinctive 
tribute to his rank. To the man himself she betrayed 
neither shyness nor more than the pleasure dictated by 
ordinary courtesy. She gave him her hand with a smile 
of welcome. 

“How do you do, Lord Conister? 
be too frivolous for you tonight.” 

“I enjoy frivolity occasionally,” 
soon to offer you my good wishes?’ 

The little maid of honor in the background gasped her 
appreciation of his graciousness. How magnificent he 
was! And Jeannette—Jeannette, though everything she 
did was so perfect, scarcely seemed to realize the great 
ness of the honor bestowed upon her. She actually 
treated him as an equal, but then why should she not? 
Was she not as a queen in her own ht? <A sudden 
thought went through Valerie. How wonderful if Lord 
Conister should choose her for his own queen! What a 
splendid couple they would make! Would 
him? And 


easy 
unem 


she 


I hope we shall not 


he said. “Is it too 








she accept 


here was Buck waiting behind him for his 
turn! Their eyes met, and they smiled a greeting to 
each other. She had always liked Buck. What a pity 
that he and Jeannette— But no, Jeannette and Lord 


Conister were made for one another. Buck must stand 
aside with the rest. 

He showed no impatience, standing there—a very ordi 
nary young man, extremely trim of appearance, with a 
short, brown mustache and steady gray eyes that always 
seemed to Valerie to see a very long way. He heard 
Jeannette accept Lord Conister for a partner without 
any sign of discomfiture. 

“Am I to have the pleasure of taking you in to din 
ner?” asked Lord Conister as his young 
beside him for a moment, later in the evening. 


hostess paused 


HF turned with her radiant, impersonal smile. “Lord 
Conister, we are waiving all ceremony tonight, and 
every one is to choose his own partner.” 

“But I have already chosen—you.” 

“Oh, but every one has done that, and every one has 
had to make a second choice.” 

“Must I also do so?” asked Lord Conister. 

“Just for dinner. Afterwards—" 

“Afterwards—you are engaged to me!” he said. “And 
may T ask upon whom the light of your favor is to shine 
during dinner?” There suspicion—a_ bare 
picion—of disapproval in his [Turn to page 106] 


was a Sus- 
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In those homes where the Easter breakfast is most 
carefully planned, Swift’s Premium Ham holds its 
regular place. It may be served, of course, in some 
ingenious manner such as that suggested below. 


Iris 
not necessary 


to parboil 
Swifts Premium 
Ham 


Look for this blue identification tag 
when you buy a whole ham or 
when you buy a slice 






Swift's Premium Hams and Bacon 


Fried Ham with Brookfield Eggs 
a la Goldenrod 


Fry a thick slice of Premium Ham and 
serve with Eggs a la Goldenrod, made 
as follows: Chop the whites of hard 
cooked eggs, mix with cream sauce and 
serve on slices of toast. Over this 
sprinkle egg yolks which have veen put 
through a strainer or potato ricer, For 
variation, the eggs may be sliced and 
covered with sauce instead of mixed 
with it 


Swift & Company, U.S.A. 
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Pastry Felly ae Cake 


CA prize Lemon ful Crises 
. eon . lr ce tful appear- 
Meringue Pie 4 to 6 tablespoonfuls ance the cake has 
water 1 cupful Crisco 
1 ful t fe and ttogether. Cut cupfuls sugar 
- oh ¢ nive I l teaspoonful sale 
ncy of arse l« uot m ilk - : 
gh ice water 5 exgs — F, ——, 
: t 4 cupfuls flour = Sa 


4 teaspoonfuls baking powder HIS is the home of Mrs. Wolf. one of the 


le 
A t | 1 t . ra inverted pic 
e, prick well ¢ — ~ A po » and sugar t = housekeepers ferred t the « osite 
gether salt and egg we 1 y roy P SS dee 
- iti beaten. Sift tiour and b alts g page Three « Mrs Wolt’s vorite recipes 
rbaking.adde powder together and add alter iré printec on this page 
er with a meringue : nately with milk Bake in Cris 
z the whit ttw coed layer cake tins in a mod 
rand dry, end edding 4 erate oven about 20 minute 
ated sugar When cool, spread currant jc 
the time | Ret to ove ind brow between the layers and cover the 
top with white icing 


‘Delicious—and Digestible—Doughnuts 


i cupful suger 1'3 teaspoonfuls sale 
> tablespoontuls Crisco 1 cupful milk 
3 eggs 1 teaspoonful grated nutmeg 
4 teaspoonfuls baking powder flour to make soft dough 
From 4'% to 5 cupfuls flour siftec 1 befe re measuring. Cream Crisco, add sugar gradually, and 
r n beater Sit ents and add alternately to egg mixture. Roll out as soft as 
€ er and fry in hot Crisco. Heat Crisco until crumb of bread 





conds. Sufficient for thirty doughnuts. 
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one tiny suburban section 


Mabel Ransom’s story of a day spent 
in a charming village 


OST of the following is 
taken almost word for 
word from the notes of 
Mabel Ransom, a young 

girl who recently called on hundreds 
of women in order to keep us, the men 
who make Crisco, in sympathetic 
touch with the day-to-day cooking 
problems of the women who use it. 
If youcarefully read Mabel Ransom’s 
account together with the recipes on 
the opposite page you will find eight- 
een hints or suggestions for delicious 
home cooking. 

“First,” she comments, “I ap- 
proached the charming home of Mrs. 
Wolf. ‘I came to see you about 
Crisco,’ I said, in explanation of my 
unusual errand. 

“Well, isn’t that surprising!’ said 
Mrs. Wolf. ‘I use it, and everyone 
in this whole block uses it, as we all 
learned one day when Crisco hap- 
pened to come into the conversation 
ata neighborhood club meeting.” 

“After a friendly chat with Mrs. 
Wolf, I called upon Mrs. Drake, an 
Englishwoman whose house and yard 
were overflowing with children. Only 
two were hers—the rest were a party. 
She met me at the kitchen door from 
which came the aroma of good things 
to eat. 

“Yes, indeed, I use Crisco, in fact 
Jam using it now, said Mrs. Drake, in 
answer to my question. “Why dol 
prefer it? Well, because it makes 


Special “Cooking Secrets” and Sample Offer 


In return for 20c (in stamps or coin), merely to cover postage and 
packing costs, we will send you Mrs. Neil’s Cooking Secrets—a cook 
book giving scores of helpful cooking hints and 250 tested recipes 
together with a special sample can of Crisco containing a full half 
pound. Address Section L-5, Dept. of Home Economics, The Procter 


such good things, that’s all. Such 
tender cakes—and pie crusts that are 
ever so flaky. And when you fry 
things with Crisco the food doesn’t 
take up the fat but cooks to a nice, 
crispy brown.’ 


Versatile! Digestible! 
Delicate! Fresh! 


“Across the street from Mrs. Drake 
lives Mrs. Brown, another Crisco en- 
thusiast. She prefers Crisco because 
it is the one shortening she knows of 
that she can use for any kind of cook- 
ing—for such simple things as frying 
eggs and also for the most elaborate 
cakes or pies. I asked Mrs. Brown 
for some of her favorite recipes and 
she gave me several, all neatly typed 
on cards. In handing them to me 
she said, “Whenever they call for 
butter I just use Crisco.’ 

“Next I went into the home of a 
food expert—a woman who divides 
her time between her profession 
(food chemistry) and her delightfully 
managed home. From her scientific 
training had come a special knowledge 
of Crisco’s purity.” (Crisco, you 
know, is a vegetable shortening made 
from the pure sweet oils of growing 
plants.) ‘ 

“Just next door to Mrs. Lee lives 
a charming Southern woman whom 
I found at work in her garden. We 
talked of many things and finally of 
Crisco, whose loyal friend she was— 


*‘because,’ she said, ‘foods cooked with 


it have such nice, delicate flavors— 
the real food flavors, not the flavor 
of the shortening; because you don’t 
have to put it in the ice box to keep 
it sweet and fresh. And’ (she at- 
tached a lot of importance to this) 
‘because in deep frying it is free from 
smoke and from the unpleasant odor 
which sometimes clings to draperies 
for days.’ ” 


2,000,000 women prefer it 


And so, through several long pages 
Miss Ransom’s report tells similar 
interviews. “Nowhere,” she re- 
marks, “could a more capable group 
of cooks and housekeepers be found.” 
Asa general rule Miss Ransom found 
that a Crisco home was the best type 
of modern home run by an alert, in- 
telligent woman. 

Yes, in the homes of this suburban 
village and in 2,000,000 other Ameri- 
can homes Crisco is helping to make 
family foods more convenient in the 
preparation and more delicious in the 
eating. The friendly allegiance of 
these 2,000,000 wives and mothers 
has made Crisco the largest selling 
brand of shortening in America to- 
day. We suggest that you ask your 
grocer for a can and try it in the re- 
cipes given on the opposite page. 

In adapting Crisco to your own 


favorite recipes remember to add 


one teaspoonful of salt to each 
cup of Crisco in place of butter. 





















Don’t fumble— 
use your flashlight! 


Boys are easy losers and hard finders— 
keep a flashlight handy. Hang it up by a 
tape on the youngsters’ closet door. Keep 
another on the door of your clothes closet. 
Don’t fumble—keep a flashlight at the 
head of the cellar stairs, another by the 
back door for outdoor trips. Instant light 
for sudden needs! Keep a flashlight on 
your bedside table. 

You can make your flashlights the most 
convenient lights in the house. A source 
of protection and comfort. Resurrect your 
old flashlights—put them into use. 

If you haven’t an Eveready, buy one. 
Buy one for every dark place in your house. 
Be sure the name EVEREADY is stamped on 
the end. It means the highest standard of 
flashlight quality. 

To get the best light and most light 
from any flashlight, keep it loaded with 
Eveready Unit Cells; long-lived cartridges 
of brilliant light. They give more light 
longer. Buy them from electrical and 
hardware dealers, drug, sporting goods 
and general stores, garages and auto acces- 
sory shops. 

Prices from 65c to $4.50 complete with 
battery—anywhere in the U.S. A. 


National Carbon Company, Inc., New York, San Francisco 
Canadian N ul Car Co., I ted. Fa wy and Offices: Toronto, Ont, 


EVEREADY 


FLASH LIGHTS 
& BATTERIES 


—they last longer 








No. 2661—Evercady 
2- broad beam 


cell, 
flashlight. 


EvereADY UNIT 
CELLS fit and im- 
prove all makes of 
flashlights. They come 
in two sizes to fit every 
tubular flashlight case. 
Know the Eveready 
size that fits your 
case. Then you can 
buy new Eveready 
Unit Cells without 
bothering to take your 
flashlight along. 
Eveready Unit Cells 
mean brighter flash- 
lights and longer bat- 
tery life. 
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The Man-Eater 


[Continued from page 22] 


too swift in your country—too swift.” 

He turned as he spoke, The Snake's 
Belly reared a column of darkness, be- 
neath which lay water-carven rocks. 
Miriam Bibi sat down among them, 

“It is day,” she wailed. “I never 
can go back.” 

In her ungainly shroud, the girl 
seemed a phantasm of midnight, over- 
taken and betrayed by dawn. Her eyes, 
through the criss-cross lattice of threads 
in the hood, burned sombre. Like her 
words, they spoke despair. Suddenly 
she did a thing more eloquent than 
either, for she rose, tore off the burka, 
and flung it on the ground, 

“There! I am a shameless woman! 
They will stone me to death.” 

Turning, she made for the hole in 
the recks. Morgan was beside her at 
They had re-entered the tunnel; 
she whipped about, as if to strike him. 

“What now? What are you doing?” 

“Coming back with you.” 


once, 


Ree the first time he saw her face 
near, distinct, its high color, delicate 
red warming beneath pale gold. The 
look, all seorn, with which she held 
him, gradually became wonder. 

“Back with me? Yours will be worse 
than stoning. You? Again? Why?" 

“Life for life,” said Morgan. 

She read the eyes of this quiet youth, 

“Well, there are men and—other 
men,” she reflected. “It is a dream, 
I do not believe—” 

She put him aside, walked slowly out 
to the edge of the dry fall, and took 
her former seat. 

“It is better,” she declared. 
home, then. I stay and die here.” 

She drew about her the folds of dark 
blue silk, and leaning forward, hid 
her face in both hands. Morgan waited, 
without speaking, for he did not know 
what to say. Down beyond the foot of 
Zulfikar’s Tangi, the sun was rising. 
Morgan chose another rock, apart from 
her. 

When 
smoking his pipe. 

“Because I cannot 
to do.” She gave him 
look, 

“And I ealled you donkey,” 

“And I”’—Morgan crossed cne leg on 
the other—‘called you a child.” 

The look melted. Her great eyes 
could be very lovely, or so he fancied 
while they withdrew and sought the 
ground. They might almost have been 
smiling. 

Time went by; sunlight filled the 
pass; the two sat there without fur- 
ther speech, and Morgan, reloading his 
pipe, continued to smoke for occupa- 
tion. 

His companion 
“Hark !" 

They both listened. The 
heard nothing. ‘“Horses.”’ 

A moment later he agreed, and gave 
a nod. From far below, intermittent, 
came the scrabble and click of horse- 
shoes on broken rock. “Yes. They are 
coming up.” 

A dozen horsemen rode slowly through 
the foot of the tangi. “Who are they?” 

Morgan waited for them to draw out 
of shadow. A tiny white-speckled thing 
might be his own mare, but he would 
not reply till the sun caught them, and 
he could guess the color of the riders. 
To his great relief, it was khaki. “They 
are troopers.” 

Miriam Bibi had risen, and now came 
to him. She looked him in the face 
like a sorrowful young queen. 

“They are your men. Tell me. 
you give me to one of your men?” 

“No, it is not our custom.” 

“Then I go with you.” 

Lifting her burka from the ground, 
he offered it. She put on that shapeless 
garment of virtue, and without another 
word followed him. 

His troopers, led by Afzal Khan, 
were more than glad to see him, and 
politely mystified by the veiled woman. 
Otherwise their meeting had an air of 
common arrangement, daily habit: one 


“Go 


she looked up, he sat there 
“Why do you stay?” 
think what else 
a hard, slant 


she said. 


raised her head. 


captain 


Shall 


“fought 


man fetched the piebald mare, another 
presented the captain’s sword, and at 
his order all reined about to go down 
the way they had climbed. Morgan, 
with the girl seated behind him grasp- 
ing a borrowed belt, rode at their head 
and offered no remarks. 

All day, all the next, along the jour- 
ney home he cudgelled his brain: what 
on earth was he to do with her? It 
was evening when they rode among the 
lamps of the station, and dismounted. 
Ile lifted her down from the mare, in 
desperation called the jemadar, and led 
him aside. 

“Look here. Where can I take her?” 

Afzal Khan did not even hesitate. 

“To the ressaldar’s house. He is a 
good married man with a wife. He can 
put her in the zenana.” 

Morgan knew the married officer, a 
worthy Musalman. “Well said!’ 

With a huge burden off his mind, he 
rejoined the waiting captive. Long af- 
terward he was to remember her docil- 
ity. “What you order,” she sighed, 
“that I do.” , 

A fortnight passed. Busy with other 
affairs—among them, duty taken out of 
turn for a sick man—Morgan had little 
time to think about the ressaldar’s 
house. One night he lay in his own, a 
bungalow with mud walls and thatched 
roof, plain but comfertable quarters, 
where a long rattan chair and a book 
provided luxury. Tired but only half 
asleep, he could not enjoy rest. 

Something dropped. He woke with 
a jump, and saw Miriam Bibi standing 
before him, unveiled, in tears, 

He stood up, and saw that she was 
trembling. 

“IT have come to you.” She choked, 
down a tumult of emotion, 
wrung her hands, then grew unnatu- 
rally calm. “I cannot live there. All in 
that house fs kash-ma-kash, pulling this 
way, that way, tearing into little bits. 
The woman—Agh, the daughter of a 
whistling kite! She watches her hus- 
band. Jealous. Of me! That foolish 
graybeard, swept into every corner by 
the wind of his wife’s cloak! Me— 
whose forefather was Alexander the 
Great's son, by a fairy of the Hindu 
Kush! And she spies, and prates, and 
hates. It is slow death in her house. 
And she has egged on a common hire- 
ling soldier, a kitchen hanger-on, to 
talk to me of—of love—” 

Her pride and grief were like a flame 
in the room. She broke off, weeping, 
her arms outspread in surrender. “Take 
me! Keep me in your house!” 

“My poor child, that can’t be.” 

“Then it is true.” Her arms dropped 
to her sides. “It is true what the 
hanger-on, the black scavenger’ of 
kitchens, told me. You love the colonel’s 
daughter who is coming here, from your 
land beyond Roum.” 

“Not so,” replied the captain. “He 
has no daughter.” The brightness of 
her eyes pained him then, and later 
was to haunt him. 

“All liars!” she cried. A_ pitiful 
smile curved her lips. “No, you are 
true. But you would lie for her. A 
man’s way.” 


gpa could not fathom her 
meaning. She regarded him long, 
nodding her head slightly, as if they had 
reached some unbreakable agreement, at 
which she continued to smile because it 
was tragic. 

“Not for us, you and me,” she said. 
“4b na tab. Neither in this world nor 
the next.” 

She turned, and went slowly out 
through the verandah. Morgan followed 
to the steps. Her shadow disappeared 
from lamplight, moving toward the 
ressaldar’s house. 

He slept ill that night, with uneasy 
dreams, and was glad next morning 
when more work fell to his lot. Sat- 
urday afternoon came round before he 
got an hour’s freedom. He had just 
bathed and dressed, when a man stood 
at the door waiting. “Come in,” he 
called, [Turn to page 38] 
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Drive Your Own Car 
in Europe 


AAI. 


Covers car transportation both ways—crating 
—duties—customs—permits— plates and 
licenses for 125 in. wheel base—5 passenger 


_ 
> 


—open car. Also American and foreign club 
dues and maps. We attend to everything. 
You do nothing but drive your car to Pier 54, 
North River, New York City. Cheaper than 
touring at home. Wonderful roads. Easy 
driving. See more—learn more. 


We will send you a remarkable book by a 
New York business man telling in full detail 
how he did it last summer. Read the first 
half page and you won’t go back to the same 
old place or drive the same old roads this 
summer. » » Apply direct or through our 
local office or agent. 


Automobile Department 
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4\™ Charm 


ofa health y skin~ 
ollow the°fairy way! 


A 


to rival! 


normal, healthy, vigorous skin has 
a charm no cosmetic can hope 


And first of all, skin health 


means cleanliness. 


Keep clean the Fairy? way! See how 
simple and easy it is to retain that 
youthful, velvety skin by usin? a pure 
white soap! 


Fairy? Soap is the world’s whitest 
soap. Of course it’s perfectly pure. 
And it really clears fhe pores, leavin}, 
the skin fresh and invigorated. 


Fairy? Soap cleanses with delicacy. 
Makesa smooth, sently soothin? lather 


that’s balm to sensitive skins. 


The 


handy oval cake for toilet or bath. 
Lasts longer than ordinary soaps be- 
cause it wears to a thin wafer. 


It’ 


$ 


white! 


FAIRY 
SO) AP 


It’s pure! It floats! 
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The Man-Eater 
[¢ ontinued from page 36] 


It was Afzal Khan who entered. As 
they had parted company an hour ago, 
Morgan let the man _ wait, 
walking-stick, and filled his old pig 
skin box with cigarettes. “Well?” 

“I have news,” reported Afzal Khan, 


chose a 


“from over the border. She went 
home.” 
“Who? What is this?” 


The hook-nosed veteran bowed. “Yes. 
Miriam Bibi. The ressaldar was away 
on duty, sahib, and his wife never told. 
The girl bade you farewell one night? 


Yes? Ah, you did not know. But from 
this door she walked home, all the 
way.” 


Morgan stared at him. 

“She went back, a shameless woman. 
They brought her upon a hill outside 
the village, according to custom, naked, 
and there at sunrise they stoned her to 
death,” 

The captain bent his walking-stick in 
agony, threw it away, and sat down. 

Afzal Khan smiled. 

“It is life, sahib.””. Whatever the 
man felt, if anything, his hard, bearded 


face of bronze did not reveal. “Thus 
life comes, life goes. How should I 
know the old wife was a cevil? How 


should you know the girl was giving 
you her heart?” 

Morgan jumped up. He could hear 
no more, bear not another word. 

“Enough. Please go.” 

“She was my sister’s only daughter,” 
said Afzal Khan. “A woman, that is 
all. But I have been her horse, trotting 
her on my knee, sahib. So I, too—’ 

He walked out of the room. 

A northeasterly wind had blown all 
morning and fallen, leaving the sky 
over-clouded, the air murky. Morgan 
went down the steps of his bungalow, 
helmet on head, stick in hand. Pathan 
bagpipes were squealing high, Pathan 
drums beat a rowdy accompaniment 
Their noise must have drawn him un- 
aware, for he came to the polo ground, 
and viewed ponies darting about, white- 
shirted riders clicking their mallets, a 
white ball that rolled along dirt dry 
as emery. He looked on, but did not 
know what he saw, or who stood next 
him. 

“Captain Morgan?” 

His colonel was passing with a lady, 
and stopped. He caught words of in- 
troduction. “My niece from America, 
Miss Wayne.” 

The lady, like the players, wore 
white. She had fair hair and blue eyes, 
Morgan, looking out from’ torment, 
knew her for the one he had met in the 
Red Sea. He _ babbled 
other. 

“Why aren’t you playing today?” 

“Oh, yes,” said Morgan, escaping. “A 
bit seedy. Capital. No, not this after- 
noon.” 

So it was she Edmund Bull 
had seen on the verandah. 
But somehow it didn’t seem to matter 
as much as he had expected. 


something or 


whom 


eolonel’s 


ROM this time on Afzal Khan kept 

aloof, with a taciturn if not a 
surly air. A few weeks later he declared 
| leave the service. In a 
fent pitched for the officers 
of his own race and of Morgan's held 
a little durbar. he received the 
parchment scroll of honorable discharge 
conveying the right, 
faithful years, to wear the sword. He 
bore himself gravely, a proud man, as 
he offered the hilt to be 
remitted. 

His round of 
ended 

“I go back to my 
said, gruffly. 

“May you prosper among them.” 

“God The Man with 
Uncles went hungry.” 

Morgan considered him: 
might be anything from 
tilitv: it was best to 
worthier motive. 

“Is there a gift you would take home 
from me, by which to 
days together?” 


iis desire to 


ceremony, 
when 


won by twenty 


touched and 
informal good byes 
at Morgan's verandah. 

people,” he 
“Across the border.” 


own 


knows. Seven 


this behavior 


grief. to hos- 


believe in the 


remember our 


his fifteen 





) 


The Pathan’s dark remained 
hard. “I will think.” 

“Do so, and name it.” 

“Sahib, have I earned my bread and 
salt? 

“No man better.” 

“Then,” he declared at last, “I will 
and it shall be no small thing, 
glad together, and 
have sorrowed together. Sahib, if ever 
you find in your country another knife 
of horn, like yours, with that crook for 
the frog of a hoof ee 

Morgan went straight indoors, brought 
out his knife with the farrier’s hook, 
and forced it into the man’s hand. It 
was not mentioned again or glanced at, 
though they stood face to face a while, 
as if waiting. 

“Perhaps we shall fight each other. 
Who knows?” The veteran chuckled. 
“Well. Good-bye, sahib.”. He moved 
away, then turned. “One thing. Either 
you dead, or Gulab Din dead. There is 
no other way.” 

“Thank you,” 
bear it in mind.” 

The other nodded, swung round, went 
marching off, and was seen no more, 


eyes 


name it, 


for we have been 


said Morgan. “I'll 


ATTEH ALI SHAH reigned in his 
stead, making a good jemadar, but 
Daily the captain 
missed him, above all when they took the 
road or worked in the hills. One after 
noon, returning hot and cross from a 
failure, Morgan was ready to think that 
Afzal Khan had carried away the luck 
of the troop. In a pass not far behind, a 
earavan had attacked, a driver 
shot dead, the owner beaten senseless, 


not so good as he. 


been 


and his wife, his merchandise, -and all 
camels carried off. The mer- 
chant, knocked on the head when the 
fray began, gave a poor though voluble 
description, by which Morgan learned 
only that three young men appeared to 
have been the ring-leaders. 

The riding homeward 
slowly, for both men and horses were 


soiwars were 
tired, the sun beat down merciless on 
them, and they had five miles yet to 
go. Rounding the point of a sand-hill, 
they saw the flat waste burn hotter 
than ever. On the plain, two hundred 
yards away, a pair of figures lived and 
moved,—a woman in white on a white 
horse, and a turbaned orderly on a 
brown. 

“My hat!” growled Morgan. 
colonel’s niece. Young idiot!” 

He roused his poor mare to a canter, 


“The 


and rode up. “Good afternoon, Mss 
Wayne.” 
In that fierce desolation, the girl 


seemed quite at home, as cool and 
dainty as if it were a summer meadow; 
she sat her horse well; and at another 
time, her greeting might have pleased 
the young man. “Oh, you, Captain 
Morgan ?” 

It was his luck to be in ill humor 
whenever they met “Yes. Glad we're 
in time to ride home with you.” 
read 
which he 


Her blue eyes were quick; they 
him with a little amusement 
did not partake, 

“Did we surprise you at all, 
coming into view?" 

“Why, I saw you were khaki.” 

“Ah. And what if we'd not been?” 

She found no answer to 
words, 


men 


these dry 
or to the gesture accompanying, 
by which he somehow made her horse 
wheel and come on with his piebald 
mare 

As they jogged together at the 
head of his troop, Miss Wayne felt the 
They 
had not met since the afternoon of the 


young man to be domineering. 
polo match, when he had appeared not 
only too shy and gentle, as before, but 
Hé must be very odd, 
she thought; and yet stealing a 
look at him, beside her, she found no 
oddity except that he could ever have 


dazed, helpless. 


good 


been that clerical shipmate in the Red 
Hard, lean, brown as one of his 
own men, with sharp little tired creases 
drawn by wind and sun about the eyes, 
he was, from blue-and-gold safa round 
[Turn to page 79] 


Sea. 


his helmet to 
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fer Economical Transporta tion 


The Woman’s Own Car 


All Chevrolet models are popular with women on account of 
their beauty of line and finish and ease of handling. 


The new 4-passenger coupe was designed especially for women. 
Its stylish, distinguished appearance makes immediate appeal, 
and closer examination promotes enthusiasm. Best of all—the 
price is surprisingly low for so high-grade a production, 
equipped as it is with a Fisher Body, two extra-wide doors that 
make feasible graceful entrance to and exit from the car. 
Single, comfortable driver’s seat, ample room for two in the 
rear seat, and a fourth folding seat for an extra passenger. 


Comfortably, tastefully upholstered and artistically trimmed 
with good-grade hardware. 


Plate-glass windows on all four sides. Cord tires on easily 
demountable rims, with extra rim. 


Although designed with especial consideration of our women 
friends, we find this model is also favored by many men, for 
business and family use. Merchandise samples can be carried 
inside the car instead of in the rear compartment. Evenings 
and week ends the same car admirably meets the requirements 
of the small family, 








Superior 4-Pass. Coupé 


"125 


F. O. B. Flint, Mich, 


Prices f. o. b. Flint, Mich. 


Superior Roadster .... . $490 
Superior Touring : 2 20 « ae 
Superior UtilityCoupe ... 640 
Superior 4-Pass. Coupe .. . 725 


Superior Sedan a 795 
Superior Commercial Chassis . 395 
Superior Light Delivery . . . 495 
Utility Express Truck Chassis . 550 


Fisher Bodies on ail closed models 


Five United States manufacturing plants, 
seven assembly plants and two Canadian 
plants give Chevrolet the largest produc- 
tion capacity in the world for high-grade 
cars and make possible our low prices. 


Dealers and Service Stations everywhere, 

Applications will be considered from 

high-grade men only, for territory not 
adequately covered. 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


In Canada—Chevrolet Motor Company of Canada Limited, Oshawa, Ontavig 


Chevrolet Motor Company, Detroit, Michigan 
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Why Let Film-Coats 


hide the beauty of your teeth? 


Millions now avoid that 


HAT cloud on teeth is film. It is 


combated. Millions combat 


easily 


it daily in this way. 

You see the results wherever you 
look. Countless teeth now glisten, 
and people smile to show them. Those 


whiter teeth mean cleaner, safer teeth 


as well 


This offers you a ten-day test to 


show you how to get them 


Film is the teeth’s great enemy 





Film is that viscous coat you feel. 
It clings tenaciously No ordinary 
tooth paste effectively combats it. 

Food, etc., discolors the film, then 
it forms dingy coats. That is why 
teeth lose their luster 

Film also holds food substance which 
ferments and forms acid. It holds the 
acid in contact with the teeth to cause 
decay. Germs breed by millions in it 
They, with tartar, are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea. 

Very few peopl escam 
those troubles unle they 


fight the 


How to combat it 


Protect the 
Enamel 


Able authorities have proved these 
methods by many careful tests. 
A new-type tooth paste has been cre- 
ated to apply them daily. The name 
is Pepsodent. 

Leading dentists everywhere advise 
it. Now careful people of some 50 
nations use it every day. 


Creates alkalinity 


Pepsodent also multiplies the alka- 
linity of the saliva. That is there to 
neutralize mouth acids, the cause of 
tooth dec ay. 


It multiplies the starch digestant in 
saliva. That is there to digest starch 
de posits, another foe of teeth. 


Thus every use of Pepsodent gives 
multiplied power to these great natural 
tooth-protecting agents. The com 
bined effects have brought to millions 

a new dental era. 


| Watch it act 
Send the coupon for a 
ten-day tube. Note how 
the || clean the teeth feel after 
n |} using. Mark the absence of 
2 the viscous film. 
teeth become whiter as the 
film-coats disappear. 


See how 


You will always be glad 
that you made this test. Cut 
= out coupon now. 


Pepsadent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


fer itior ) rer t 
tnout irmi il I 
REG. U.S. 
A scientific taath 
pa te n 4 Advi j 
by leading dentist rH 


the world over. 





10-DAY TUBE FRE 


PEPSODENT COMPANY 
Dept. 828, 1104 S. Wabash 


Ave., Chicago, Ill 


Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to 


Canadian Office and 
Laboratories: 
191 George St., 


Only one tube to a family. 
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A Word About the Bible 


[Continued from page 2] 


right translation of “caritas” is “love.” 
A change which would restore this word 
to its original meaning should be made 
in all Bibles. If other equally pro- 
nounced mistakes in any translation can 
be pointed out, they should be changed 
also; but taking the King James ver- 
sion as it stands, I have found nothing 
in any of the literature of the whole 
world that will equal it in dignified, 
high-sounding, sonorous English. 

Being at heart a poet, I welcomed 
the first edition of the Bible that ever 
fell into my hands in which the poetical 
parts of the Bible were set forth in 
form familiar to my sight and senses. 
I was glad to have an edition of the 
Bible that eliminated comment and con- 
fined itself to narrative and poetry in 
literary form. Further, I should have 
been glad to see the verse numbering 
omitted, but possibly it was thought 
essential in order that comparison might 
more easily be made with other versions, 
The first version of the Bible attempted 
in modern English in which I was 
deeply interested was written by Ferrar 
Fenton, F.R.A.S., M.C.A.A., published 
by Partridge and Company of London. 
This version of the Bible contains the 
poetical parts in poetical form, separates 
the epie from narrative, and differen- 
tiates history. It puts dialogue in its 
proper form and it is altogether a dig- 
nified and a scholarly performance. The 
one thing concerning it to which I 
object is that there are places in which 
the sonorous sweep and beauty of the 
Bible are eliminated in an effort to be 
more literal in translation. So ingrained 
in my mentality is the King James 
version that any word of change in it 
hits me in the face like a blow. 

The next new version of the Bible 
with which I came in contact was pro- 
duced by Richard G. Moulton, M.A., 
Ph.D., the professor of Literary Theory 
and Interpretation in the University of 
Chicago. Naturally, Doctor Moulton 
had the benefit of every effort in this 
line that had preceded him. Personally, 
I prefer his version of the Bible to 
anything I ever have seen outside of 
the King James version, and my reason 
for so doing is because he keeps to the 
King James version, merely putting the 
idyls in idyllic form, the history into 
historical form, the narrative into nar- 
rative form, and the dialogue into 
proper shape as well. This sets the 
text of the Bible upon the printed page 
in forms to which we are accustomed, 
and it retains so closely the wording of 
the King James version that I can read 
it without burning protest arising in 
my mind. 

Now I reach the point that has 
brought me to say what I think and 
feel concerning the Bible. Yet another 
attempt at Biblical interpretation has 
lately reached my library. This is the 
work of Edgar Johnson Goodspeed, 
Professor of Biblical and Patristic 
Greek in the University of Chicago. 
Professor Goodspeed’s publishers tell us 
that he is one of the foremost New 
Testament scholars in the country, a 
teacher of New Testament Greek for a 
quarter of a century. a scholar and 
translator of widespread reputation, and 
one of the greatest living authorities on 
ancient Greek manuscript. He is listed 
as the author of half a dozen books con- 
cerning the gospel. In his _ preface, 
Professor Goodspeed tells us that the 
writers of the New Testament had 
small use for literary art; that they 
put their message in the simplest and 
most direct terms they could command; 
that great passages in the New Testa- 
ment owe their greatness more to the 
trenchant vigor of their thought, to the 
moral sublimity of their ideas, than to 
the graces of rhetoric. He tells us that 
“antique diction, mechanical translation, 
and disturbing verse division retard and 
discomfort the reader.” He says that 
the present translation is intended to 


present the meaning of the different 
books as faithfully as possible so that 
they may be read and understood, while 


his publishers tell us that his translation 
of the New Testament “presents in a 
vivid and popular manner the situations 
out of which the New Testament books 
arose’; that we need a translation of 
the New Testament in the language of 
the twentieth century American, while 
prominently on the cover of this little 
book, given place of importance next 
to the title, is the statement that it is 
an “American translation.” I can 
conceive of no juicier morsel that an 
Englishman might roll under his tongue 
than this statement taken in connection 


with quotations from the Goodspeed 
version which follow. Naturally, the 


British will agree that this is an ““Amer- 
ican translation” since by no possibility 
could it be English! If the Goodspeed 
translation of the New Testament repre- 
sents the “language of twentieth century 
Americans,” then God help us, for cer- 
tainly the lamguage which this trans- 
lation implies that we are using is 
neither dignified, grammatical, nor 
correct as interpretation and application 
of English. I can prove this assertion 
abundantly with a few direct quotations 
from the book itself. 

In the first place, the book is filled 
with dollars and cents, forms of cur- 
rency unknown and misleading in 
values when applied to Biblical days. 
“You will find in it a dollar,” Professor 
Goodspeed makes Jesus say in one place. 
Possibly Jesus knew, if He stopped to 
think of it, that Yankees would be 
invented in time, but I do not believe 
that in the days of His ministry on 
earth He had thought quite so far as 
a dollar! 

Jesus Christ, in addressing His audi- 
ences, called the people to whom He 
talked “brothers”, implying a tie so close 
that it became one of blood. Every 
nerve and fiber in me rebels at the 
modern terms “Sir” and “gentlemen” 


being put into the mouth of Jesus 
Christ or any of His disciples. It is 
my firm belief that “gentlemen” were 


not invented until the days when kings 
began bestowing titles upon their sub- 


jects, although I do remember that there 


is at least one “lady” in the King 
James version. I cannot recall a single 
gentleman, however. 

The translation is honeycombed with 
modern slang, with phrases now com- 
monly denominated as “cliches” or 
“canned,” and in an effort to be Amer- 
ican, very frequently the true applica- 
tion of the text is lost or greatly 
weakened. 

If Professor Goodspeed has a favorite 
word, I would suggest that it must be 
“just’—used in neither of its primal 
senses. “Just as they pleased,” “In 
just that way,” “Just like a man who 
is going on a journey,” “And just as 
it was in the time of Noah,” and a line 
below: “And just as in those days be- 
fore the flood.” The entire translation 
is literally sown with “just,” not “just” 
in the sense of exactitude, or “just” in 
the sense of being a righteous man, but 
a constant iteration of the word wholly 
unnecessary. Conjunctions pile high, 
prepositions dangle at the end of sen- 
tences, while the book is filled with ex- 
pressions that are not dignified, not 
grammatical, never found in properly 
written English. Any two pages of the 
Book of Matthew will bear out these 
statements as to pure English, which is, 
after all, the language most of us en- 
deavor to use. 

As an illustration of what I mean by 
changed sense in the Goodspeed version, 
I refer you to page 4. John the 
Baptist is made to say while preachinz 
in the desert of Judea that the Kingdom 
of Heaven is “coming.” But that is 
not what John the Baptist thought or 
preached. He said, “The Kingdom of 
Heaven is at hand.” He taught that it 
had arrived with the coming of Christ, 
which does not mean that it was a 
promise for the future, but that it was 
then and there present so that the hand 
might be reached out and laid upon it. 
It may be contended that “coming” is 
the best translation [Turn to page 71] 
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As we serve—so shall we succeed 


This business is founded upon the solid 
rock of Service to our Customers. 

As we are of service individually to you, so 
shall we win and keep your patronage. 

As part of our serVice to you we select for 
you and sell only goods that will give you 
satisfaction—only goods that will stand your 
inspection and use. | 
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As part of our service to you we always 
offer you a saving. Fifty million dollars’ worth | 
of goods have been manufactured and bought | 
for cash to make possible the low prices this 
book offers. 
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What Can We Do For You? bead 
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Twenty-four hour service in filling your 
orders is part of our work for you. Most of our 
orders are actually shipped within twenty-four 
hours, nearly all within forty-eight hours. 

Our platform is one of Service. To be of 
real service to you is the basis upon which we 
solicit your patronage. 

That for fifty-one years we have been of ser- 
vice, that today we are offering Service and a 
Saving and Satisfaction to over five mil- 
lion customers is the basis of our success. 


As we serve—so shall we succeed. 






















A Personal Message from the President of 
MONTGOMERY WARD @® CO. 


As you turn the pages of this new Spring 
and Summer Catalogue there is just one 
thought uppermost in your mind: 


“What is there of interest in this 
book for me? 

How much saving ts there for me? 

What can Montgomery Ward & 
Co. do for me? ”’ 


In imagination I look into the homes of 
over five million customers into which this 
book goes, and in each I seem to hear these 
same questions asked. 


And as I sit here in my office and look 
around at over one hundred acres of floor 
space, filled with new merchandise, I see 
the answer so plainly, the many advantages, 
the great saving, that I wish there might be 
some way of bringing you more closely to- 
gether—you and Montgomery Ward & Co. 
—so that you might learn for yourself the 
answers to your questions. 

If I could draw up a chair with you there at your 
own living room table and turn with you the pages 


of this Catalogue, I would tell you the most inter- 
esting business story you have ever heard. 


It would be a story of how thousands of our bar- 


gains are secured, how our low prices are made. It 
would be a romance of ready cash and the tremen- 
dous buying power your patronage gives us. And of 
travel—travel through every part of this land and 
in Europe, searching for good merchandise at the 
lowest possible prices. 

Do you know how our goods are bought—how 
our bargains are found? Let me give you an example: 
Here is a manufacturer who has a reputation for 
making the best goods, who lacks capital, who lacks 
business, so that his plent operates on half-time 
part of the year. 


But he knows how to make good goods. We fur- 
nish the needed extra capital, we give him orders 
that make the wheels turn all day and keep his 
employees busy all the year. His own earnings are 
increased and his cost of manufacture cut far below 
anything he has ever known. And this saving goes 
to those who buy goods at Ward’s—to our customers. 
What can we do for you? 

You want to buy goods at a saving. You want 


to buy goods that will give you complete satisfaction. 
You want prompt service. You want your orders 








24-Hour Service 


We have perfected our service for you. After much 
study and testing new systems and employing experts 
we have perfected a system that makes certain your 
orders will be shipped promptly. 

Our records prove that during the past year most 
of our orders were shipped in 24 hours—nearly all 
of our orders within 48 hours. 























filled promptly, and your letters answered promptly 
—and you want your patronage appreciated. 


At Montgomery Ward & Co. you get all these 
things. These are the advantages that are waiting 
here for you. 


A saving—yes, we try always to offer youa saving, 
but always a saving on goods of Ward Quality. J 
cannot lay too much stress on “Quality.” We 
do not sell ‘“‘cheap”’ goods. It is our policy to 
offer you only goods that will stand up, that will 
give service, that will do exactly what you want 
them to do. 


It is easy to sell at seemingly low prices. All you 
need do is to buy Jow-priced goods. Cut some- 
thing out of the quality, out of the service, and you 
can always make a low price. At Ward’s we never 
sacrifice quality to make a low price. 


And, for fifty-one years this has been the policy of 
Montgomery Ward & Co. For fifty-one years in 
every dealing with every customer we have tried to 
follow a ‘‘deal as you would be dealt by” policy. 


Millions of people will buy from this Catalogue— 
at asaving. The same saving, the same guarantee of 
satisfaction exists for you. We solicit your patron- 
age. We will deal with you as you would be dealt 
by. And your orders and letters will always be 
appreciated at Montgomery Ward & Co. 


Thartonw A drreker 


President 


The Oldest Mail Order House is Today the Most Progressive 


Kansas City 


St. Paul Portland, Ore. 


Ft. Worth 


Oakland, Cal. 


Montgomery Ward &@ ©. 
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Hot Breakfasts | 
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The Child 
Who 
Wont Eat 


[5 


M.D 


Charles Gilmore lXerley 


ON’T deceive yourself into think- 
ing your child is different from 
child. Normal chil 


dren possess certain characteristics that 


every other 


are peculiar to all; they are active, 
energetic, naughty, well behaved, tired 
and hungry in eycles. It is just as 
natural for them to be hungry as it is 
for them to become tired and sleepy or 


for them to to play. When a 
child not for food three 
a day, when the meals have to be urged 
or foreed, 


want 


is ready times 


something is wrong. 
Habitual loss of appetite may depend 
three conditions: 

Physical 


acute 


on 
conditions which 
illnesses, 


habits, 


and chronic 
Faulty feeding 
unsuitable food, 
Disturbed mental 
Under physical 
common troubles 
stomach and 
an 
dependent 


which include 
reactions, 
the 


disorders of 


most 
the 


conditions 
are 
intestines. There may 
of the 


feeding 


stomach 
habits. 


defective 


condition 
faulty 
which 


over-acid 
on 
Constipation, means 


elimination, causes a delayed emptying 


of the stomach, and gives an opportu 
nity for the absorption into the body of 
poisonous substances from the intes 
tines, 

Enlarged tonsils and adenoids cause 
poor appetite in many children. Such 
cases are particularly prone to have a 
poor appetite for breakfast. Decayed 


teeth and sore gums may be sufficiently 
troublesome to make the child dread the 
approach of meal time. Solid foods are 
difficult for him to masticate and the 
child makes his diet largely of milk and 
cereals which supply insufficient nour- 
ishment. 


NE of. the faulty habits is the giving 

of orange juice on an empty stomach 
This custom produces 
in many children a stomach hyperacidity 


before breakfast. 


which means loss of appetite. In ad 
dition such children often suffer from 
gas, stomach pain and nausea. Vomit- 
ing is a frequent symptom in  pro- 


nounced acidity cases. The forcing of 
one quart of milk a day is often a big 
mistake in spite of the fact that many 


parents have been told it is necessary. 
The average well-to-do child who can 


have a wide variety of foods will thrive 
better if a smaller amount of milk 
given. Too much milk takes away the 


is 


desire and capacity for better foods. 
After a child is eighteen months old I 
usually give him from one to one and 


a half pints of milk a day. Feeding be- 
tween meals and bringing the meals too 


close together are errors frequently 
practised in child feeding. 
Lack of fresh air and exercise will 


cause an indifferent appetite; also, 
will fatigue and worry. (The worrying 
period in child life is usually coincident 
with school duties which involve respon- 


so, 


sibilities.) All children eat better if 
there is an interval of four and a half 
or more between meals.  Like- 


includa, 






wise the very general habit of eating 
between meals results in a disturbed 
uppetite at the regular meal hour, and 


consequently a decreased food-capacity. 


After the eighteenth month, suitable 
meal hours are as follows: breakfast, 
7:30 to 8S o'cloc k:; dinner, 12:30 to 1 
P. M., and supper 5:30 to6 P. M. A 
drink of milk for the young children 
and raw fruit for the older ones may 
be given in the mid-afternoon if the 
appetites are good at the regular hours, 
Overfeeding at meals is another bad 


practice, Some mothers and 
feel that the child should take a definite 


This amount 


nurses 


amount. may be large or 


small according to the opinion of the 
person in charge. If riven the oppor- 
tunity and properly prepared food the 
child may be depended on to take what 
‘he needs. Certain instruction will be 
necessary in order that he does not eat 
just what he likes and leave the rest. 


A good scheme is to have the child eat 
“around the plate,” and 
vegetable, each a small portion in turn. 


meat, potato, 
Coaxing and forcing should be avoided. 
Eating between meals invariably means 


a continuation of poor appetite. 


include the spoiled child, the one who 
threats, and entertain- 


‘By DER disturbed mental processes we 
req 


quires coaxing, 


ment, 


This small person will often eat 
in abundance if the stage settings are 
satisfactory. He demands perhaps that 


a certain feed him, sometimes 
he demands an audience or craves coax- 
ing. Time and again I have seen a 
company of dolls and animals arranged 
to form a dinner party. The 
small host sits at the head of the table 
and all the dolls, Teddy bears, and don- 
keys propped up in chairs share the 
meal with the spoiled child. 

Usually such performances take place 
only with a first child, rarely with a 
and never beyond that point. 
This is the same type of child that de- 
mands a story while the food is shoved 
down. The cure in such cases is three 


person 


SO as 


second, 


meals without coaxing or vaudeville. 
If the food is refused no attempt at 
compulsion is employed. He simply 


goes to the next meal at least four and 
a half hours later with nothing but 
water, and the process is repeated. The 
very child may pass the sec- 
ond meal and then capitulate. Others— 
and I have met them—will not eat read- 
ily until the end of the second day when 
food begins to look attractive! 

[ often remind parents that in chil- 
dren's institutions there is never a com- 
plaint of of appetite unless the 
child is actually ill. Another type of 
child who belongs to this group is seif- 
restricted as regards variety. He will 
not eat certain cereals or certain of the 
green Such patients are 
usually imitators. Adult members of 
families are very apt to express their 
dislike for this or that article of food. 
The child becomes prejudiced and re- 
gards the food something to be 
avoided. All normal children properly 
fed well-prepared have good 
appetites. 


obstinate 


any 


loss 


vegetables, 


as 


on foods 
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HE SYMBOL for the world’s 

best bakery products. Crack- 
ers, cakes, cookies, wafers, bis- 
cuit—more than 300 delicious 
varieties, to meet every taste and 
every requirement. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
“Uneeda Bakers” 
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2.6 MILLION WOMEN 
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wash all their fine things this way 


from sheer silk stockings - 


to big handsome blankets 


‘TWENTY-SIX MILLION—yes, it’s astonish- 
ing! At first you can hardly believe it. 

Then you start to think about it and 
you realize that almost everyone you 
know uses Lux for her choicest things— 
things that used to go to the cleaner. 

As one enthusiastic woman wrote: 
“You will never guess what I've just 
washed in Lux—a velvet dress! It came 
out perfectly—and I've saved the $5.50 
it costs to have it cleaned!” 

How startling Lux was even in form! 
Never before had there been anything 
like it. Just pure essence of soap in 
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whichever model she 
white 


Modish tuck-in —-trig, mannish, shirt 
chooses, it it’s smart it's bound to be white this year 
that is so hard to keep from turning yel 
low unless it’s laundered carefully. But 
what does she fear? She'll plop it into 
Lux suds the instant it is soiled and out 
it comes like new. 





tissue-thin flakes that dissolve instantly. 
With Lux of course, you never have to 
rub sensitive fabrics. Just squeezing this 
rich, cleansing lather through them is 
enough. 

Partly because of its form—but chiefly 
because of its remarkable purity, makers 
of all kinds of fabrics urge women to 
use Lux for washing fine materials. Their 
tests prove that any fabric that is safe 
in water is just as safe in Lux. 

So today—26,000,000 women in this 
country alone wash their silks, woolens, 
fine cottons and linens with Lux. 








Tender skin of the dearest baby in the world. Keep 
it free from irritation and distressing rashes. Wash 
all his little garments with Lux. Lux won't make 
his diapers rough and scratchy. It won't cause the 
dread diaper rash, the source of such severe suffer 
ing to babies. Lux is safe for all the clothes that 
touch his sensitive skin. 





LUX 


WON'T SHRINK WOOL ENS 


For milady's consideration Paris sends cobwebby 


hosiery in all the smart shades—noisette, nude, bois 
de rose; ravishing peach step-ins and costume slips 
to match the fairest gown of all. Not extravagant 
now to buy the lovely things! You know they'll 
last if you launder them with Lux. For all fine 
fabrics, Lux is just as safe as pure water alone. 


All soft and fluffy—clean and safe from moths— 
it’s hard to believe you ever dreaded blanket wash- 
ing time. You never have an anxious moment now 
that you use Lux for washing blankets. You know 
they'll tuck in with the same generous allowance 
as when they were brand new. Lux won't shrink 
woolens—won't coarsen or mat them. 





, WON'T YELLOW OR FADE SILKS 
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Now - theyre using Lux .{s== 
Jor Washing Dishes sug 
For when they used harsh soap in the dishpan - “d Rk 


it was like washing their hands with kitchen soapy 
three times a day «= ff mM 
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Or course Lux would bring reliefto that in-the-dishpan look. It keeps 
your hands! them soft and smooth to the touch. 
Why when you use kitchen soap 
for washing dishes your hands are 
: od ° h d That's all you need. You wouldn't expect 
oe arn 80 Re oe 24 na — = so tiny a quantity would make such gener- 
a half every day! It’s like washing gus suds. But it’s Lux—and every flake is 
your hands with kitchen soap an pure essence of soap. A teaspoonful washes 
hour and a half every day your breakfast or lunch dishes. For the 
; - dinner dishes you may need two if there 
Lux is as easy on your skin as fine 


Toss in a teaspoonful 


i a ne 6 


: pO ny ape are a lot to wash. Get Lux today. It comes 
% wose Your soap fo as g . . . ‘ : a: 

? dishes with the same care that toilet soap. There is no strong in- in two sizes, now. Lever Bros. Co., 
k you choose your toilet soap and a - . ° Cambrid e Mass. 

. your hands will instantly rte- gredient in Lux to give your hands P 8 

k spond. 
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' He washed the 
whole outside of 
his house with it 








“Our house was painted last 


E falland due to the soft coal used 
Hy was far from looking tresh at the 
f end of the winter. This spring 

my husband washed the house 
’ —all of it—with Lux and the 
* 


paint looks as gc vod as new. 
Sometimes I think it looks better 
than new. And it took surpris- 
ingly little Lux. 

“From silk hose to the whole 
outside of a house is quite a rep- 
ertoire.” 

Mrs. F.W. S., Pittsburgh, Pa. A new use —Shampoo 
Cheated the Painter “For about a year [ have used 
Lux for shampoo with wonderful 
success. I have curly light auburn 
hair and I have always been very 


“I was disgusted when I started my 
spring cleaning,—ceilings and walls seemed 
to have a coat of smoke and smear. That proud of it. It used to be hard to 
was because we had for some time to burn get the si ap Out so one day I tried 
just what the coal dealer could give his Lux. I have never used anything 
COREE. , else since that lucky day and my hair 

So now since the old hungry furnace is never looked better. I use it every 
closed up and not much funds on hand two weeks and have no dandruff or 
for a new coat of paint, ‘French Velour trouble of any kind. I cannot say 
in La py? I oe to oor a too much good of Lux.” 

‘And a joy not only saved money, 
but cheated the painter out of this year's Miss D. L. T., Annapolis, Md. 
job. You would think we had freshly 
painted every single room in the house.” 


Mrs. B. B., New York City 


For all the laundry 


“T have used Lux now for the 
laundry for over four years — that 
means everything. For real soiled 
clothing I just put clothing and Lux 
in cold water and let boil. They 
come out white as snow. The joy 
of it all being that your hands are 
free from an ugly red appearance.” 


Mrs. C. F., San Jose, Cal. 





RIDS YOUR HANDS FOR GOOD OF THAT IN-THE-DISHPAN LOOK 
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Universal 
Inlaid Pattern 
No. 52/49 
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noleum 


Wey 








U This floor helps 


individualize your hall 


fk. AT subtle atmosphere of welcome 
in your entrance hall—how shall 
you achieve it? Furniture, rugs, color 
scheme, all contribute their charm. You 
have selected them to express your per- 
sonality and hospitality: But did you 
select the fi or? 

With Nairn Linoleum you can make 
the floor as expressive as any other 
element of the decorations— for the 
floor is the foundation of decoration in 
any interior. 

There are scores of Nairn patterns 
for your selection—Inlaid Tile patterns 
that voice smartness or quiet dignity, 
warm browns in parquetry designs, soft 
blended two-tone Moiré Inlaids, sub- 
dued backgrounds of Plain Linoleum 

















almost any room-personality can be 
expressed with Nairn Linoleum. 


And it is as practical as it is decora- 
tive. The even-textured surface, free 
from germ-collecting cracks, is easily 
kept clean and bright with a damp 
mop. Because the harmonious colors 
go all the way through to the burlap 
back, the patterns are permanent. And 
this year after year durability insures the 
greatest floor economy. 


To help solve your flooring prob- 
lems with Nairn Linoleum, send for 
our booklet, “The Floor of Enduring 
Beauty.” It is illustrated with patterns 
and interiors in full colors. Shall we 
send you a free copy? 


THE NAIRN LINOLEUM COMPANY, 102 Belgrove Drive, Kearny, N.J. 


W. & J. Sloane, Wholesale: Sole Selling Agents, New York, San Francisco 
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Which one will 


who ignores her 

appearance 

one who makes the 
most of it? 











The girl 


—or the 


Good Looks Pay Dividends 


By Ethel Sullivan Darrot 


Of the Guaranty Trust Company of New York ¢ 


eold and austere. An atmosphere 
of this kind was maintained, not 
because bankers were cold and austere 
men, but because they felt that anything 
tainted with informality might have a 
tendency to weaken publie confidence 


| N AN earlier generation banks were 


in the institution—and contidence is the 
foundation of our entire financial sys- 
tem. 

Women haye had an important share 
in making the bank a more human place 
without in the slightest degree detract 
ing from its dignity or its efficiency. 

tanking demands precisely the same 
qualifications as any other business— 
tact and 


sense and a pleas 


comnron 


ing appearance are 
just as 
as elsewhere, It 
is these qualities 
combined with ini 
tiative and intelli 
gence, that a bank 


seeks in employing fin 





important B lpcony women hold impor- 

tant positions in banks, 
trust companies, bond houses, 
brokerage firms. ‘Tact and 
intelligence are required of 
these who would scale the 
ladder of success in the 
neial world. 


ingly important computations rendered 
necessary by the Federal and State 
tax laws. 

The women who sell bonds (for the 
Guaranty Company, a subsidiary of the 
trust company) eall on both men and 
women investors to offer them the ser 


vice of the company in the purchase or 
sale of bonds, and they are not confined 
to so-called “leads” furnished by their 
superiors, but solicit new clients on 
their own initiative. 

No better test of the genuine success 
that woman has scored in the finan 
| 


cial world could be devised. The in 


vestment of money is an exceedingly 
serious matter, A 
woman who enters 
this field 


expect to rely on 


cannot 


her personality 
alone. She must 
master the highly 
technical details of 
the bond business ; 


she must under 


Giood looks : 
tand, for instance 


young women. No too—a pleasing appearance 

bank desires either as well as a pleasing man- what makes one 
a man or a woman ner, are necessary. The day bond an attractive 
n its service, no has gone by when straight investment while 


matter how well 
ma 
ha 





equipped otherwise 





whose appearance 


betrays careless 


and lack of self and nowhere 
respect. 

The commodity 
that a bank sells is 
an extremely  in- 


tangible one, and 


lished. 


for this reason no 
mistakes are per 


missible in dealing 


with the public. been discussed 
articles of this series, Their 
ey in the banking world 
here. 


Every one who en 
pote 
ix considered 





ters a bank must 
be put at ease by 
the courtesy of his 
reception and by 
the fact that every 
employee understands his or her duties 
and is attending to them. 

What are these duties in the case 
of women? In the Guaranty Trust 
Company, of which I can write with 
knowledge than any 
about one-third of 
They are 
every floor 


more intimate 


other institution, 
the employees are women. 
working on practically 
of every one of our buildings, serv 
ing as executive secretaries, stenograph 
ers, librarians, 
statisticians, and bond salesmen. Our 
information clerks are women. The 
head of our Corporate Research work 
is a woman. The head of our Interna- 
tional Trade Information Service is a 
woman. During the period immediately 
before the date for the filing of income- 
tax returns a woman has shared in the 
work of assisting clients in the exceed- 


bookkeepers, clerks, 
I 


locks, unpowdered noses and 
nish frocks are held the 
i-markes 
women of affairs. 


First impressions are al- 
ness, poor taste ways of inestimable value, 
more than in 
financial transactions where 
confidence must. be estab- 
Good looks do much 
to erente those 
first impressions, 


What good looks and charm 
mean te woman in the home, 
on the stage and screen, in 
society and in business, have = 


bond, 
apparently 


another 
though 
as sound and hav 
ing an eqtally high 
yield, does not offer 


of successful 


the same invest 
ment opportunities, 

Yet, granted that 
a woman has 
Sawesatte gained the required 
technical equip 
ment, her 
will then depend in 


success 


large part) on het 
ability to gain the 
confidence and 


in previous 


friendship of her 
customers, 
Within the 
limits of 
broad 
Company we 


rely on the good sense of the women 


certain 
regulations 


laid down by = our 


and girls employed here, and on the gen 
eral atmosphere of the bank, to prevent 
them from going to extremes in regard 
to their clothes and personal appear 
This applies also to the use of 
women of good 
sense know that to appear with lips 
that are too red or eyebrows that are 
too black or noses that are too white 
would not be in keeping with the dig 
nity of the trust company they serve. 
Many girls marry after working a 
few years in a bank; but many other 
women remain at their work, finding in 
it opportunities for development and 
bringing to the bank not only the labor 
of their brains and fingers but the 
charm of their personality and the 
leaven of their good sense and tact. 


ance, 
cosmetics; girls and 








Deep down in the lower layers 


nerves ¢ capillaries that 





skint 
by ime 





Just beneath your skin 


is the complexion you envy today in others 


OWEVER marred your skin 

may be with blackheads or 
blemishes, you may not be more 
than one short week away from a 
really radiant complexion. 

Startling as this statement may 
seem, it is nevertheless true; and 
with thousands of women today 
the facts are being passed along 
from one to another. 

It comes down to a simple truth 
about the skin which physicians 
will tell you is at the root of every 
skin blemish and fault. 


The skin needs, not makeshifts, but 
something to release again its 
own normal health 


Deep down in the under layers of 
your skin, far below the surface, 
there is going on day and night an 
important activity of which you 
are hardly conscious. 

Tiny glands continually func- 
tioning, pores throwing off poisons, 
capillaries rushing fresh blood in 
and carrying off infection—here is 
a delicate balance of forces like 
the balance wheel of a fine watch. 
With healthy vigor and activity, 
comes a clear, clean complexion. 
Too much or too little stimulation, 
and there starts that long succes- 
sion of blemishes and faults that 
women are constantly seeking to 
avoid. 


A method of daily care, based 
simply on the idea of keeping the 
skin functioning normally 


To cleanse the pores of dust and 
germs, to gently restore the pulsing 
of the capillaries in the lower layers 


RESINOL 


SOAP and OINTMENT 


of the skin, to carry off infection, 
and then to stop new infection before 
it starts — thousands have learned 
to use Resinol Soap and Resino! 
: gggame in the daily care of their 
skin. 


Start today this simple treatment 


If your complexion is not all you 
want it to be, if it is dull and 
sallow, or marred by blemishes, 
begin today to use Resinol. Get a 
cake of Resinol Soap and a jar of 
Resinol Ointment at your drug- 
gist’s. Every night before retiring, 
work up on the face, with warm 
water, a thick, creamy lather of 
Resinol Soap. Work it gently into 
the pores; then rinse off, and splash 
on a dash of clear, cold water to 
close the pores. Then, with special 
irritations, blemishes or rashes, 
apply a touch of Resinol Ointment 
and smooth it in very gently with 
the fingers. If possible, leave it on 
overnight. Then in the morning 
wash off again with Resinol Soap. 

Within a week you will begin to 
notice the difference in your skin 
—a finer, softer texture—a ruddier 
glow—a clearing of the ugly little 
blemishes. 


Resinol Omtment also for more 
serious skin affections 


Not only is Resinol Ointment used by 
women everywhere for clearing away 
minor skin blemishes— but its soothing, 
healing properties have for years been 
successful in relieving more stubborn skin 
affections. Rashes and eczema often 
itching, unpleasant and embarrassing 
will in many cases vanish in a few days. 
Resinol is absolutely harmless. It will not 
irritate even the delicate texture of an 
infant’s skin. 








FREE TRIAL OFFER 


Send this coupon or a postal card today 
Dept. 2-F, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 


Please send me, without charge, a trial size cake of Resinol 
Soap and a sample of Resinol Ointment—enough ior s 


days’ ordinary use. 
Name Cee eee eee eee eee eeeeeeeeeeere® 


SeeGhEs 0 0.ab bv obe 0 06006 069000000603 600e8 
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HEINZ PEANUT BUTTER ts a 
welcome taste on your table. Eat 
all you want of it, and satisfy the 
children with it when they get 
hungry between meals. It ts 
nourishing and wholesome—as 
well as dainty and satisfying. 
That smooth, mellow, full- 
flavored goodness is the goodness 
of selected golden peanut kernels 
prepared in the spotless Heinz 
kitchensin the skillful Heinz way. 
Small wonder it excels-—with all 
the experience behind it gained 
in making the ‘57” Varieties 


so famous! 





EINZ 


Peanut Butter 
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with a garnish 
of poached equ 
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Spring in the Kitchen | 
By Lilian M. Gunn 


Teachers College, Columbia University 


partment of Koods and Cooker 


OTHING is more appetizing and 
wholesome than the many greens 
now appearing. The curly 


dock 







slow ly 
eut fine. 


Wash eress and cut fine. 
6 hour, adding onion 
Strain, or press pulp through 


in water 


Cook very 


is one of the earliest. Then follow wild a sieve. Melt fat, add flour and _ stir 
sorrel, which makes delicious salad, until smooth. Add stock and = milk 
sandwiches or a piquant slowly. Bring to boiling 
cream soup; wild mus point, Add hot stock or 
turd whose leaves can pulp of eress, and sea 
also be used in salads; soning. Garnish each 
and watereress serving with cress, 
which many con (4 to 6 servings.) 
sider an unequalled 
ror : aie > TR > Pp 
delicacy for sand- SUPPER OR LUNCHEON MENUS , R HT RAR B, 
wiches, soup or a from which many 
Cr f Aspara Soup x 
garnish. Hor adish Sandw attraetive and 
' OOK GREENS RI D tasteful dishes are 
> LOAN aN ‘ l 
Wasl ara ” Bran Cookie made, comes early, 
asn greens . . 
a errs Cr ' Ee and its season is 
ar: aters, I > 
: . : ‘tl Bal P. B Jelly short. Put it) up 
looking mm ver br mo Sauce : os 
nen ” soil in S ad Lemon Sauc now in quantities, 
3 > Spa Omelet : - 
small quantity of Wat D saga ea TO CAN RHUBARB 
sulted water until Binhesh Ta . i : 
stems are tender re : Cut rhubarb in 
Drain, chop fine Cheese Soufl mre pee BO Nee 
and season with Whole Wheat Muff Marmalad pack i IZ, 
: , ) : glass jars, When 
sult and pepper. Na vA K “ full 
> - Jars are full, pour 
Add butter and re Wafl . Maple S p in cold water until 
heat. Cream, bacon Molded Greens Sa binging? 
rv ham fat can be 4 f 1 Ct they overflow, 
ised instead of but — Serew_ sterilized 
ter. Or a piece of I < Salad tops on tightly and 
bacon or pork can be B f 1 Sandy set jars away in 
cooked with greens, t C cool place. 
ae — —_— RHUBARB-AND 
ee ee eee ali RAISIN TARTS 
chilled and turned DINNFR MENUS a 
ut can be eaten as Cc S Crisp Crack “ “ 
ilad with French S I I 1 Potatoes ; ¢ “d 
I ( S 
dressing | lard S 1 4 
Hard cooked eggs, \ ] 
sliced, make an at 
Be Ege S P 
tractive garnish for Tod | Da eee 
ens recAl Se i 1 Pick! : 
vreens because Must I A Cc Mix rhubarb, 
the co ntrast in c raisins, sugar and 
color l h eyare nuts well together. 
valuable for their — I Ha Roll pastry thin, 
protein as well, Wild S Salad I 1 Crack eut in rounds or 
ATER-CRESS OR irb and Ra I four-inch squares, 
WILD SORRELL . Fill one side with 
SANDWICHES g 5 Pineapple Cocktail rhubarb mixture, 
Wash greens and = Spring L: H = h Sa Fold other side 
dry Cut very fine p "< h Pie over, wetting edges 
to make ™%4 cup. ( to make them stick 
Mix with '% eup together, Pierce 


reamed kh 


idding 4. teaspoon 
paprika and salt to 
Spread be 


tuste 
tween thin s 


CREAM OI 


itter, 


lices, 


WATER-CRESS SOUP 


Soak tapioea 





in 


top with fork or 
pastry jagger. Bake 
in hot oven 15 to 
20minutes. (About 
24 tarts.) 


RHUBARB TAPIOCA 


p ls cup tapio 
cups *8 apioca 


M4 teaspoon salt 


[Turn ta page 90] 





Plump tarts of delicious flaky pastry with a filling of chopped rhubarb, raisins and nuts 


| 
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Pg PAD aR 


Salt at her elbow- 
and yet she sent 10,000 miles for Morton’s 


She had used Morton’s in “the States” 
and learned its superiority over or- 
dinary package and bag salts. 


ee 





Her husband took her to Africa to 
live on the veldt. Luxuries— even 
necessities—were hard to obtain. So, 
every year she writes us to ship her 
a case of Morton’s because “when it 
rains it pours.” And every year we a 
ship it—half way around the world. 





When it rains it pours 


Our files are full of such requests tre 


from housewives immured in out of 
the way places, whose good common 

sense tells them that the best is worth 4 
sending for — worth waiting for. M 0 RTO N S 
If you haven't tried Morton’s, it’s 

time you do. You will like the tangy FREE RUNNING 
vigor of its flavor, its sparkling purity, 
its downright economy and above all, 


its everlasting convenience — “when S yN a 


it rains it pours.” 


MORTON SALT COMPANY 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
UR ON t m 
SALT COMPANY, 2008655 Clas 
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COLI HILLIPS 











H‘' LEPROOF is the hosiery of lustrous beauty and fine texture that wears so 
Ww It is not surprising, therefore, that it is selected by many people who can 
ir more for their hose, but who preter the Holeproof combination 


of style and serviceability at such reasonable prices 


/ Lusterized Lisle 


i son Sena hen coae Sits Seneca gerne ay 
din Ueansl 
Fvery~Day~ang 
Sunday~Ioo | 




















DAGGETT&RAMSDELLS 
PERFECT COLD CREAM 


“The Kind That Keeps” 
Mie Cream of ! 
Distinctive : 


Quality 
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Eyes That Are 


[Contin ued from 


countenance, “IT seem to 


announced 


a perplexed 
remember your 
“but I can’t put a name to it.” 


face,” he 


Van grinned. “Deuced sporting of 
vou, at that. It’s been called a lot of 
things in its time; but Smith will do 
te go on with.” 


“Smith? I don’t just get you.” 
“As a matter of fact, our full name in 
these circles is Van Suydam Smith.” 
more familiar,” Rudle 
“Are you a dancing 
or a brace of song pushers? And if so, 
which are you, Van Suydam or Smith?" 
“Neither, and both. We are a single 
man, and otherwise just a gifted ama 
teur. We have never met before, Mr. 
Rudle, but we happen to have a charm- 


“Listens ae- 


knowledged. act? 


ing acquaintance in 
“Happen to know this lady?” 
Van, producing the photograph. 
“Amy!” Rudle cried, stretching out 
a powerful hand. “Where do you horn 
in with Amy’s photo?’ 


common, 
asked 


AN replaced the 
pocket. “Amy, or 
all one to us,” he said. 


picture in his 
Hermione, 


“D’you happen 


she's 


to know where she can be found?" 
‘What have you got to do with 
Amy?" Rudle demanded, “What's 
your gay young game?” 
“Nothing much,” Van admitted; 
“only—her father happens to want her, 


und if you will kindly let us have her 
address, we will be awfully obliged.” 


“Look out in an 


here!” Rudle gave 
ungry snort. “I don’t know what your 
act is, but you're staging it for the 


My advice to you, young 
feller, is to clear off quick. Amy's got 
nothing to do with the likes of you, 
and ain’t going to have.” 

‘There’s no game or act being tried 
on you, Mr. Rudle—at the moment, at 
least, we are delighted to you. 
Amy's father, who is an old frieyd of 
ours, asked us to put him “iuto 
communication with her—her mother is 
seriously ill—and as we understand you 
are an acquaintance of we 
politely requesting you to tell us where 
ean find her. It’s all quite as sim- 
ple as we're telling you.” 

Rudle regarded him with hostility 
which curiosity modified. “Very in 
teresting,” he commented. “Friend of 
her father’s, are you? Well, you don’t 
look it. I don’t know Amy's address. 
Is that enough for you?” 

“D’you think a hundred dollars might 
rejuvenate your memory?” 

“A hundred dollars!” Rudle 
in a dour stare. “What's your 
eh? What are you after?’ 

“A hundred iron men will 
quite a lot of things.” 

“Come through with it!” the other 
demanded. “Lay ’em out on the table!” 

“We can, of course, in time find Amy 
ourself,” Van explained easily, “and 
her back home to her parents; 
in which event we will save a hundred 
dollars; but mother is ill, we 
don't want to waste time playing Sher- 


wrong person, 


assure 


has 


hers, are 


we 


echoed 
game, 


buy you 


convoy 


since her 


lock Holmes.” 

“Cut it out!" Rudle growled, “Cut 
it out! S0y¥s like vou don't chuck a 
hundred berries away to get girls back 
to the family hearth.” 

“We won't argue that point, Mr. 
Rudle;: but such is our innocent object.” 

“Anyway, coin or no coin, Amy's 
uothing in your young life and never 
will be. T'll take care of that; and if 


I find you trying to edge in, T'll spoil 
that baby stare for you.” 

“Sweet lad.” remarked Van 
pleasantly; “is that your last word?” 

“You can go to hell.” 

“We think we will dance sround in- 
Van said, rising. “Thanks for 
a pleasant meeting.” 

Half an hour later 
ray’s by taxi, and left Van 
left so well satistied that Van 
other real interest in life that 
looked behind. His taxi stopped at one 


spoken 


stead,” 


left Mur- 
dancing; 
had no 
he never 


Rudle 


of the few individual residences which 
hold their old red brick stand, en- 
trenched against the encroaching army 


of flat houses, in West Eighty-third 





Blind 


Street. Var 


Suydam Smith was knock 
tive minutes after Rudle 
After some delay the door 
and Van inside the 
Rudle understood what 


ing its door 
had entered. 
was opened, was 
house before 
towards. 

“Excuse our hurried entry,” 
cheerily petitioned. “One can't 


on a doorstep and look for a happy out- 


was 
Van 


argue 


come—can one?’ 
“What the devil's the meaning of 
this?” demanded Rudle savagely. 


“Ssh! you'll wake the baby, or some 


thing. We have only just called with 
that cool hundred. Call it an ante if | 
you like. We will stand being raised 
to two hundred and fifty.” | 


“Damn you! I've had enough of you 


for one night. Clear out before I throw 
you out.” 

“Don't do that,” Van mildly pleaded 
“we just hate being banged about, it 
gets on our nerves so, te sensible and 
give us that address and we will peace 
ably walk out.” Rudle made a stride 
to open the door preparatory to fulfill 
ing his threat, and Van's left fist took 
him on the point of+* the jaw. He 


the 
us a pugilist who has taken a knockout 
drop. Van him by the shoulders 
and dragged the fellow through an open 
sitting-room, plainly but 
well furnished. On a small center table 
bottle of 
soda, and one glass containing a drink 


erumpled up on carpet as meekly | 


seized 


door into a 


stood a whiskey, a syphon of 


which apparently had just been com 
pounded. Van inspected the rim of 
the glass to make sure it had not been 


used, then drank the contents with sat 
isfaction. In the act of restoring the 
glass to the table, he heard some one 


the door knob, and was 
bottle by the neck 
readiesi when the door 
white-haired old lady in a 
stood in front of | 


fumbling with 
lifting the wl 
as his 
opened. A 
padded dressing-gown 


iskey 


weapon 


him, one hand on the wooden chair 
board that ran round the walls, the 
other hand thrust out tentatively in | 
front of her. 
“What are you doing, Sonny?” she | 
anxiously asked, her peaceful face 
slightly held back, her dark eyes star 


“T thought I heard 
Van understood 
not taken in the | 
figure on the rug 


ahead, 
And suddenly 
that her old had 
picture of the prone 
and himself standing at the table. They 
could not: was blind. Rudle lay 
Without a stir, breathing imperceptibly. 

“Don't Mrs. Rudle,” said 
Van friend of your 
son's, the tobacco 


ing straight 


voices,” 


eyes 


she 


be alarmed, 
gently, “I’m a 
He’s just 
shop round the corner.” 
“Has he?’ the old lady commented 
unsuspiciously. “It ain’t very often he 


gone to 





brings anybody home. I suppose he’s 
gone to get cigarettes.” 

“Let me get a chair for you,” Van | 
offered, slipping between the blind | 
mother and her unconscious son. 

“No,” she insisted; “I ain't dressed | 
for company. You talk like a gentle 
man; like his father was. I hope you | 
ain’t leading him into bad ways. He's | 
a good lad. Stopped at home and 
looked after his old mother when the 
war was on, and he was itching to join 
up. He never knowed as I knowed how 
hard he wanted to go; but J could tell | 


from his voice when he used to read the 
papers to me. He's a good lad—except 
temper, like his father’s, what 
got him into trouble onee. I suppose 
he must've told you about that. Some 
body called him a coward for not fight- 
ing and he knocked ‘em down and got 
put in jail for thirty days.” 


‘ 


for his 


“Him a 


—“not 


HE old lady's voice broke. 


coward !” she said in soft scorn 


much. He knew if he'd gone to the 
war and got killed there’d’ve been no 
body to look after his old mother. He’s 


a good lad, the best that ever breathed.’ 


She shivered. “It's cold, I must get 
back to bed. He shouldn’t’'ve left you | 
by yourself, but he won't be long. I | 


suppose you don't happen to know who 
the hussy is he’s in love with; he don 


4. 
know as I know [Turn to page 54] | 
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PROMINENT so- 
ciety woman of 


Chicago, the wife 
































pene oof an executive i large 
i ey agg an executive in a larg 
i | ny Qe” department st had 
™" Ria - Bes ie aaa 
i { nd for years been securing 
ry “a hy Hy 5 | : } 
SL eg her shoes in the shoe 
\\ t > « ‘ 
, ~ Yo ‘y. partment of her 1S- 
“NF . ~~ } 
mt A yj band’s store, at whole- 
2Vilevime le Y" FG } gr adl 
i] i= / sale p ices. 
iT si ‘ie 
The husband, intense- 
lv loyal to his f de nded that is be 
done The wife wa greeable ce she 
W e to secure e finest of things ata 
re : 
What w wouldn’t be glad to 
I clothe it wl le le 
As t e ag wever, tne 
re ed she had not asked for new shoes in 
many months. He had no particular desire 
to cause her to increase her expenses, but 
curiosity prompted him to inquire about it. 


“Have you quit wearing shoes?” he a ced, 





I € I now s . time 
I mig well tell you now. I’m 
g an er | d of shoe ne that } I 

t doesn’t handle.” 
He looked up in surprise. “Another kind 
of shoe! Since when have you thought ou 


es were not good enough for you?” 
“Oh, they were good enough, but they 


= “Td even take in 


“Our shoe ire stvli 
they are made I € , = 29 
l edt 1 thev were 1 WV as 1n 
Yes ul shoes ire s 
well € are good—as 





hey’ 
comfortable as any shoes. You can’t expect to wear fashion 
] 


able shoes and have comfortable feet. You ought to know — server Shoechanged the ideas of the Nation. No.2 


Little chapters from the story of how the Arch Pre- 


ibout such shoes. I have an idea it’s just a selling argument. 
I tell you what you do. You come down to the office with 
e tomorrow and I'll fit you out with some shoes that | 


ink you need. You wear them a while and I'll bet you find 





hem comfortable. I can give you plain, old grandmother 
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don’t understand i The 
bridge 1 ] t i I e teat I ese 
Arch Preserver Shoes. The aren’t made 
like other shoes at all. The inside of the sol 
is flat, s Ir toe von be pinchea id 
cramped. That’s just as important as the 
bridge. It makes my feet feel so vig 
and healthy. The inside of the sole in er 
shoes is cup shaped. You know that. And 





they always made 
bound up.” 


She was talking enthusiasticall now 
\nother thing tha different is the S- 
tem ot! 1 y if or ire fitted to cover 
the loot These shoes are fitted so that € 
bridge comes right up against the foot arcl 
exactly right. There’s just the right support 


under every part of the foot. ' Really, I-never 
before knew that a shoe could be made and 


fitted this way. 


‘And you mean to say that you get thi 
upport, and have the flat inner sole, anc 
yet the shoes are not stiff and rigid? 

“Not a bit. Just watch this.” She got up 
from her chair, and lifted herself on to her 
toes several times. “Why, thev’re just as 
: 1 d 
with the feet and they’re so delightfully 


comfortable because the foot really doesn’t 


free and easy a moccasin. They ben 


bend in the arch at all where the bridge i 
It bends only at the toes.” 
He laughed good-naturedly. “Well, you’ve 
convinced me. I give up. I didn’t know as 
much about shoes as I thought. I see I 
haven't a chance of changing your mind.’ 
“No,” she replied, again serious. “I’m always going to 
wear them. I’d even—take in washing—if I had to, to get 
the money with which to buy them!” 

















es. ther 
‘Don’t not wearing plain shoes. Why, you 
Ww 1 1 I was wearing different shoes until “KEEPS THE FOOT WELL” 
" a _ er o they provide mae en Y vac pee es I have on are just as stylish as an Look for this 
“Provide support e as smiling tolerantly. hats s es lite 
a yarn some fe an has handed you. How can they give “But vou’ll come down and let me try to show vou, won’t Trade-Mark 
any more supp rt thar ther g od hoe or \ ai We really ought to buy everything we can from the ee aye eee eee eer 
“Why, they’re n ade differently. There is an arch bridge firm enuine Arch Preserver Shoe. Sold 
hat makes them as firm and substantial *r the foot as a Her face was serious now. “I don’t want to try any other fy 2000 dealers. Styles for all o 
bare floor wl en you g without shoes. The arch isn’t allowed hoes now I’ve g just what I want. My feet are comfort- 1 ns. All widths. AAAA to I 
t g al ind I just can’t bear to think of going back. This is the Made for women and misses by 
‘And you believe that these wonderful shoes of your first time in my life that I’ve had comfortable feet.” nly The Selby Shoe Co., Ports- 
actually work that w e! You just imagine this. Probably the pair you mouth, Ohio; for men by E. T. 
“No, I don’t just believe it. I know it I’ve got comfort- ng just before you got these new ones didn’t fit Wright & Co., Inc., Rockland, 
able feet. I feel like walking. I feel like running and es will d any thing any other shoes will do.” Ma 
kunw youn Sow 1 eae. to dred ¢ tS dence yer pee THE SELBY SHOE CO. 
required me to be on my feet nto te ars, and decided tt at S08 Seneth He. Rateeminih, “a 
“You mean to tell me these shoes you’ve found ble more substantial argument. “Think 4 
vou to walk as much as you want without your feet hurting our customers learned that my own Maker Womer Fine SI 
at all?” hoes we are selling, That would } ; for more than Forts ars 
‘“Whv. I haven’t had an ache or a discomfort since I put think you’d be glad to let me try to suit you, just for the 
them on. It’s wonderful. I can dance and walk for hours. principle of the thing, if nothing else.” Send for this interesting book- 
Think of that!” “Oh, I just can’t. I know your shoes won't satisfy m« let —*HOW TO KEEP YOUR 
“Frankly, I don’t believe that arch bridge you talk about now. What’s the use of bothering about it?” FEET YOUNG. 
is responsible for your feet feeling better. I’ve heard all “But [’m sure they will, and even if they won’t we can 
— 
THE \ Yo to eb 
, | Feet Young 
PR § | | “e . 
; i E — 39 
( | H \ 
H i \ The Selby Shoe Co., 191 7th St., Portsmouth, O. 
i \ Please send postpaid your booklet, No. 181, “How 
i to Keep Your Feet Young," and name of dealer 
SHOE 2 
Supports where support-is needed L nent ane Gin, — 
bends where the foot bends sieiee State 
e 
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A USEFUL ADDITION 
TO THE NEW HOME 


. We did hesitate q ute a w! le betore decidi g 


( place, Margaret... It is a 
tinv one, isn’t it? We couldn't figure out how 


we could ever have any house guests 1n 1t, for 


ice for a guest room. 


‘When we were looking for furniture, though, 
we suddenly had our problem solved by the sales- 
man who was showing us through the store. 
He overheard our discussion and directed our 

his | ly davenpor We admired 
ym to tnis Ovely davenport. we admired 
it. of course, but we didn't see how it filled our 
need until, with a deft motion he opened it up, 


and there, lo and behold, was a bed with real 


attenti 


bed-springs and a real mattress. 


> 


‘He certainly earned our gratitude, and we have 


had wonderful service from it, both as a daven- 
port and asa bed. It’s so snug and cozy, and adds 


so much to this room, doesn't it? And it is such 


a good example of modern living room furniture? 





ENPORT 














al J ae . . at 


Thousand 


s of families are changing their place 
of residence, and for many of them the Davenport 
Bed will solve the guest room problem gracefully 
and efficiently. 


I qualling in craftsma ship 
ing the best in modern living room furniture, the 
Davenport Bed gives no suggestion to the eye, in 
that a restful bed is concealed 


design and upholster 


its daytime use, 
within it. 


Your furniture merchant will show you Daven- 
port Beds in a variety of designs, one of which 
will no doubt fit in perfectly with your colour 
scheme and arrangement plan. Chairs may be 


had to match each design. 





(Th. Bosse in Good Taste” it ot ” 
f correct home furnishings, accompanied by photographs 
f many st Davenport Bed Write for a copy 


DAVENPORT BED MAKERS OF AMERICA 


re a ita 








D B.M A 


SERVES BY DAY AND BY NIGH 
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Pear Blossoms 


[Continued from page 8] 


me out of the city. So I've been stay 
ing over at the Springs. And it was so 


fine this afternoon that I decided to 
take a long hike, but the sun must have 
And just as I came past 


here the grass looked so green and I 


been too hot. 


felt so stupid and so tired that I turned 
in to rest a moment, and—” 

“And you fainted,” said Mrs. Massey 
“and Miss Lucetta here found you and 
called for me.” She surveyed him ap 
praisingly. “I 
be what you need,” 

“T'll make it,’ said Lucetta. “You 
with him and see that he 
If he does 


guess an egg-nog will 





sit here 
doesn't faint again. you've 
got the salts.” 

“Now then,” said Mrs. Massey, slip 
ping the bottle into her pocket. She 
raised her voice penetratingly. “Miss 
Lucetta—better put a drop of some 
thiag in it. The closet key’s behind the 
clock.” 

“Is she your daughter?” asked Haines 
Chase eraftily. 

“Oh my, no 
a real sweet girl. 
She was just coming home to supper 


she’s our liberrian, and 
She boards with me. 


when she saw you.” It was wonderful 
here—the hammock, the drifting beauty 
of the orchard, the amusing capable 
Mrs. Massey—and the girl. Strange, 
how sweet had been that touch of het 
warm satin, a living fabric ot 
endless suggestion, a bid for dreams and 
Ile had always made quick 
Now he made one and 


wrist, 


whimsies, 
decisions, 
plunged 

“Could you take me to board for a 
while until I get better, Mrs. Massey?” 
he asked plaintively. 

“IT don’t know nothing about 
she temporized, 

“My name's Haines Chase,” 
rupted, “and I work for—for a bank in 
the city. Tl pay in advance, and 
look here—just let me stay twenty-four 
hours, and if you don’t think I’m all 
right then, I'll go. Of course I can go 
back to the Springs, but I hated it 
there.” 

“No wonder. 
for nobody there 
mint of money.” 

He passed by the implication that he 


you,” 


he inter- 


They won't do nothing 
less'n they've got a 


was too poor to command comfort at 
the Springs. The girl was even more 
wonderful than he had thought at first. 
She leaned toward him and held the 
glass of egg-nog to his lips. 

“Oh, Miss Lucetta, Miss Lucetta! 
By the way, what is your last name 
do you mind telling me?” 

“Not at all. Im Lucetta Eliot.” 

She was wearing the simplest of blue 
cotton dresses, but the color was true 
cornflower and there was a white ruffle 
around her white throat. He wondered 
how she would look in blue chiffon, and 
whether the skin of her shoulders 
matched in smoothness and clear beauty 
the skin of her throat. And just then 
Lucetta moved her head and he saw 
that the back of her neck was as ador 
baby’s. It made him feel 
again, it was so utterly 
alluring. He took 


several more sips of egg-nog to brace 


ble as a 
rather faint 
nd bewitchingly 


himself. 
CHASE woke the next 


eure 
morning in the east 


hear lifted in objurgation  be- 
low—women's voices, unmistakably Lu- 


bedroom to 


voices 


cetta’s and Mrs. Massey's. 

His curiosity brought him out of bed 
ind to the window where, by craning 
his neck, he beheld a garden patch, and 
Lucetta in the middle of it, a light hoe 
in her hand, her cheeks red with wrath, 
her eyes ablaze. Mrs. Massey was in- 
visible, but the offender could be seen, in 
the person of an enormous yellow cat. 
lithe and lean, running among the gar 
den beds, keeping just out of reach of 
Lucetta’s hoe, and evidently under the 
impression that it was all a game ar- 
ranged for his particular amusement. 

Suddenly Lucetta began to laugh. 
“Isn't he funny! He thinks he’s a kit- 
ten and that I’m playing with him. Oh, 
you monster—you rascal! Oh—scat 


keep away from those pansies, I tell 
vou. 

She was in lavender, and might hav: 
been a pansy herself. Haines dressed 
hurriedly and ran downstairs. 

“(Good 

as all the row about?’ 

She looked up. startled, and then con 
trite. “Oh, did I wake you! I'm so 
morning that disgraceful 

garden ani 
prances about; and he simply ruins my 


“What 


morning,” he called 


sorry very 


comes into the 


plants ‘a 

“Is this your garden?” 
with 

“Yes, this is mine—Mrs. Massey lets 
rhe have e Those are 
That's what's left of the pansies. How 
do you feel this morning ?”’ 

He suddenly recollected that he must 
not feel too well—or Mrs. Massey might 
“Oh, better. 


asked Haines 
interest. 


sweet-peas 


not encourage him to stay. 
But not quite sure of myself yet. 
He reflected. There must be some 
way to manage to be with her. “I 
he ventured, “if I might walk 
library with you after 
breakfast And perhaps you’d show me 
the telegraph office—I want to 
some wires. And the postoffice—and—” 
“Why, of course,” she assented, 


wonder,” 


down to the 


send 


ISS ELIOT'S not a native here? 
Her family lives 
he asked Mrs, Massey as she beamed at 


somewhere else ?”’ 


iis breakfast. 

family has all gone to the 
bourne whence no traveler returns,” 
Mrs. Massey mournfully. 
“The grim reaper certainly did his worst 
the Eliots. Her Pa and Ma 
was Copleytown people—he was a 
lawyer and they lived in that big white 
t'other side of the Meth‘dist 
church—vou'll see it when you go down- 
town. They was both carried off by the 
flu when it was still lagrippe, and the 
money just about helt out till she got 
through the liberry school. She’s seen 
a lot of trouble, Lucetta Eliot, yet so 
young and all.” 

“T hope vou've decided to let me stay 
on until I feel stronger and more like 
myself,” he said. 

“My land, ves, you can stay. 
won't charge you more’n you ean af- 
ford. You'll need your money to pay 
vour doctor’s bills,” said Mrs. Massey 
heartily. 

“T asked Miss Lucetta last evening 
what she thought, and she said it was 
plain that you was all right, and 
a gent’man, and that you wasn’t very 
happy or very well, and she thought it 
would do you good to be here. So I 
made up my mind then and there you 
could stay.” 

He was waiting when she came down- 
stairs, and they walked sedately down 
the tree-shaded, narrow — street, a 
friendly, pleasant street, with the 
houses set back in yards and little 
blooming orchards, like Mrs. Massey's: 
n street where’ aproned 
swept their own porches and walks, and 
as they did so: 
a street incomparable for idle saunter- 
ing—and confidences, 

“Tell me,” he demanded, “how did 
vou know that T was unhappy?” 

She flushed under his eyes and a new 
gravity came to her face, a gravity that 
made her seem older and yet more gentle. 

“People who have been very un 
happy always know it in others. It’s 
the one great touchstone of understand- 
ing. I didn’t quite mean that you were 
actively unhappy, you know—only it 
was simpler to say it to Mrs. Massey. 
I meant that you were not satisfied, 
that you were restless, that you haven't 
got what you want. Of course, it’s not 
an unusual state.” 

“No one has spoken so frankiy to me 
for a long time. It’s true what you say. 
I'm restless, I’m _ unsatisfied, I'm 
unhappy. But what am I going to 
do?” 

She shook her head. “All the cures 
for unhappiness come from inside our 
own hearts and [Turn to page 60] 


him over 
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house 
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Nurse 
your 


baby 
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For those 
who believe 
in baby’s rights 


Every baby born into the world has one fun- 
damental right which nobody can deny—the 
right to a healthy start in life. 

This means that he is entitled to the healthiest 
possible surrounding: and the best food that can 
be obtained to build up a strong, vigorous body. 

Ordinarily, the safest and most perfect nour- 
ishment which a mother can give a baby is her 
own milk. It is a child’s natural food which he 


; “4 DBordens 
| sety' Wetfer isanautnor | KAGLE BRAND 


CONDENSED MILK 


itative little book written by 
a physician for the benefit of 
young mothers. If you want 
help in solving the daily 
problems of feeding and 
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has the right to demand. Breast milk furnishes 
all the requirements for an infant food. No 
formula has ever yet been discovered that can be 
considered anything but a second choice to 
mother’s milk. 

By all means, nurse your baby if you can. It is 
not only an obligation which you owe your 
child but the highest privilege which a mother 
can have. 

Unfortunately, for one reason or another, many 
mothers are forced to resort to artificial feeding. 
Often a mother cannot supply sufficient nour- 
ishment for her baby. Or perhaps when she does 
nurse him he does not thrive as he should. And 
too, in these days of complex living and in- 
creased social and industrial obligations, mothers 
frequently are not able to nurse their babies for 
any length of time. 

If for any reason you cannot nurse your baby 
be sure to select a food with the greatest care. 
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caring for your baby, write 
for this guide. We will send 
it to you free. 
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It should be as nearly like mother’s milk as 
possible—absolutely pure—nourishing—easily 
digested. 

More than a million babies have been brought 
up on Eagle Brand for these very reasons. As a 
breast milk substitute there is no better food for 
babies. Thousands of mothers endorse it. Many 
physicians recommend it in difficult feeding 
cases. Its remarkable record has made it the 
standard baby food wherever artificial feeding 
is necessary. 

Eagle Brand is pure cow’s milk and cane sugar 
combined by a special process that breaks down 
the hard, indigestible casein and makes it ex- 
ceptionally digestible. It contains all the nec- 
essary food elements for correct nourishment in 
an absolutely safe, dependable form. 

Its uniformity is guaranteed—every can the 
same, no matter where you buy it. 


It you cannot nurse your baby, or if he is not 
thriving on his present diet, feed him Eagle Brand. 
It is a complete food in itself. The Borden Com- 
pany, 152 Borden Building, 350 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N. Y. 
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Lovely Photos Prove Nestle 


Invention A Marvelous Success 


Dainty Home Outfit Safely Transforms Straightest Hair Into 


Charming Permanent Waves, Curls and Ringlets 


Sent Everywhere on 30 Days’ Free Trial 


Photo Taken Six 
Vonths After 
Waving 
My hair was very 
e, straight and 
ar The waving 
as a success from 
the ery beginning 
In rainy or damp 
weather it curls 
around my face just 
as though it were 

naturally curl 

writes Miss MAR- 
JoRIE MACDONALD, 
1049 Goodrich Ave, 


St. Paul, Minn, 


enough 





**So Simple and Easy’’ 
“My husband waved my bob 
without a bit of trouble," 
writes Mrs. G. A. BricuT- 
WELL, 828 Norfolk St., Ft. 
Worth, Tex I think it is 
one of the most wonderful 
inventions in history.” 


‘*My Hair Turned 
Out Lovely”’ 
writes Miss CORINNE 
MUNSON, 1211 E. John St., 
Seattle, Wn., “I love it be- 
cause it looks naturally 
curly~not ‘put up’. 


N RESPONSE to Mr. Nestle’s recent 


invitation to his de hted customers to 

substantiate their enthusiastic, \ 

tary testimonials with photoyraphs, a 
tually showing what his wonderful Home 
Outfit invention had done for their straight, 
dull hair, we have been de ed with hun- 
dreds of curly-headed photos, illustratis 
fully the radiant happiness the Home Outtit 


gives everywhere it es 


Even Salt-Sea Water Cannot 
Spoil LANOIL-Waves 
bh +} Sn eommnt n 


si I 
market fess than 2 years, and is sent every 
where on 30 days’ free trial, already y 
vill find it in over 190,000 homes, wher 

fa s and their friends t 
ally curly ha , ) pf 
Nearly at waves have b ’ 
vith this da " aratus of t ‘ 
w Y k s, | ers are t 
{ ecstasv W cus ers w freed 
f y ¢ Ss, 1 s and fluids 
t yw eir ru ist waviness 
Gentle—Safe— Quick 
I Mr Nest "s tw T wre j New Y rk 
esta s s I iw t tashion 
are LANOIL-waved every rhe best 
y s S ¢ Ww é Sé s LAN 
eclus rhis es has 
‘ wa so s S 
i ‘ t i y é 
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Send for Your Home Outfit on 
30 Days’ Free Trial 
Are you goit ¢ stru go f 























Water Beautifies Her 
LANOIL-Wave 
“There simply isn’t 
can be said in 
praise of the Home Out- 
fit,’ writes Mrs. *.. C 
FRINK, 1951 Division St., 
Portland, Ore. “It is such 
a joy to have naturally 
curly hair.” 








Illustrated booklet sent on request, 


, 







—— 


booklet sent free on request. 








write airecily for your Outfit 07 SO da 

/ fytal?> Wave your hair, with the free 
trial materials. Then wait. Wash, brush, 
comb, test ¥y r lovely, soft, silky-bright 
waves and curls in every way you see fit, 
ind if they do not look and act like natu- 


rally curly hair, if they fall short in any way 
ns, return the Outfit with- 


oly ir expectat 

4) days, and every cent of its cost of $1 
deposited with us or witl 
be refunded wamediat 


Send the « 
for your Home Outfit today, 7 


essing of charming, bright, naturally 
curly and wavy hair through rain and shine, 
day and night, ¢hrough al. ¢ summ 


NeSTLE LANOIL Co., LTD., Dept.C 


Established 1905 
12 and 14 East 49th Stree 
| ,Eiftth | 


st off I \v 


Fill in, tear off and mail coupon today 
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NESTLE LANOIL CO., LTD., Dept. C 
12 & 14 East 49th St., New York, N. Y. 






Please send me the Nestle LANor Home Outfit for 
Permanent Waving. | understand that if, after using 
t Vv nd the f 1 rials, lam ot satis 
fled 4 Outfit a time with days 
and cent of its cost of $ 


, Money order, or 





posit the $15 with my post- 
Outfit arrives 


mar he he 
ck HERE only free booklet of 








The Nestle LANOIL Home Outfit in Use 


A single application gives you naturally 
curly hair. No breakage, frizz or harshness 
is possible. The waving is comfortable and 
quick, the results are permanent and lovely. 











Our fully illustrated explanatory 


our straight hair, when it will 
cost you nothing to “y the Outfit? If You 
prefer, we will send you our free booklet 
first, but you will enjoy the same success 
as the other 190,000 owners, so why not 


h your postman will 


upon or a letter or a postal 
7, and enjoy 


t, New York. City 
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Eyes That Are Blind 


[Continued from page 50) 


he’s in love, but bein’ blind I sees a lot 
o things. What's that?” Rudle 
had slightly stirred. 
“Nothing. Mrs. 
in the street,” Van very gently assured 
her. “I'll send Billy in to you when 
Let me take you along 


Rudle—some noise 


he comes back. 
to your room.” 

“Don't tell him I came in,” the 
mother “He'll only worry 
about me. I ean tind my own way 
about easy. I'll go before he comes.” 
She turned and slid her other hand to 
the chair board. “Good-night—and 
don’t keep Billy up late. He’s a good 
lad,” she repeated and, groping, left 


begged. 


the room 


AN SUYDAM SMITH stood quite 

still, staring at the closed door and 
listening to the seuffle of the blind wo 
man's feet down the small hall—till he 
heard a noise and an oath behind him. 
Rudle was sitting up, rubbing his dazed 
eyes, He tried to get to his feet Van 
stooped and helped him to an easy 
chair, 

“Have a drink with me, Rudle—I 
ean recommend the brand,” he lightly 
offered, splashing whiskey into a glass 
and handing it to the recovering man. 
Rudle gulped the neat spirit and found 
his voice, 

“You pack a wicked punch, all right,” 
he grimly admitted; “but I'll get you in 
another minute.” 

“Listen, Friend Rudle; if you pull 
any more of your comedy stuff we will 
beat your features to a soufflé, and then 
rope you and extract that address with 
a red hot poker.” Rudle’s look grew 
quite ludicrously awed. 

“Who the devil are you, exactly?” he 
exclaimed in angry admiration. “You'll 
get no address out of me, and the sooner 
you get out of my house, the better, 
‘cause it will be your face that'll be 
getting scrambled 

“Rudle,” Van impolitely interrupted, 
“let's understand each other. There's 
no need for any more circus stuff. We 
demand Amy Smee’s address solely be- 
cause her old mother is ill and needs 
her. And we don't mean to leave this 
house till we have got it.” 

Rudle loured at Van for at least a 
minute more. “Look here,’ he said 
slowly in a chastened voice: “are you 
on the level? Do you mean to say that 
a swell like you is taking all this trou- 
ble because some old dame is sick? 
Amy’s mother is no kin of yours.” 

“Rudle, I've got an old mother of my 
own, That reason ought to be adequate 
—the best in the world. IT hardly think 
you're the man to forget the claims of 
a mother. You must have one of your 
own somewhere about.” 

“Blast you!’ Rudle = moodily an 
swered. Van made no comment to that, 
but sat down and waited. After an 
other minute's silence, Rudle looked up. 
“Somehow,” he said, “I'm beginning to 
think you're straight goods. Are the 
old folks going to treat Amy human if 
she does go home?” 

“T don’t think you need worry about 
that.” Again Rudle was silent. 

“Whatll happen if Amy does go 
home?” he demanded at last. “Th 
never see her again, likely as_ not. 
They'll keep her when they get her.” 

Van nodded. “No doubt; but the old 
woman will be happy, and her father.” 
Rudle rose unsteadily, helped himself 
to a drink of soda water, and sat down 
again. He drained his glass unhar- 
riedly and with the same thoughtful 
deliberation restored it to the table. 

“You'll find Amy, tomorrow night, 
it the Palais de Danse,” he slowly ut 
tered; “she’s a professional dancing 
partner. As to where she lives—-ask 
her yourself. Now get out of my 
house.” 

Van got up and stood for a few sec- 
onds looking down at the man with a 
debatable frown. “Thank you, Rudle, 
we've an idea you're speaking the truth, 
but we will find out.” 

“Go to hell!” 

At nine the next evening, Van Suydam 


Smith bought a partner ticket at the 
window in the Paiais de 
Danse, and promptly satisfied himself 
that Rudle had not deceived him. Amy, 
or Hermione, in a simple dancing frock 
of blue voile, was, together with sev- 
eral other girls, waiting in the space 
reserved for professional partners un 
engaged. The appearance of Van Suy 
dam Smith, impeccably turned out in 
evening dress, with his burnt brown 
face, his wistful blue eyes, and his re- 
mote smile, caused an unusual flutter 
of interest in the ranks of the young 
women, and Hermione readily accepted 
his punctilious invitation to dance. 

The two made a most attractive 
picture as in perfect unison, in equally 
perfect surrender to the mood of the 
music, they swept swaying athwart the 
splendid floor. 

Van Suydam Smith danced one num- 
ber with his partner, and when at 
length the excellent band held up, led 
her to one of the little tables. 

“Thanks, awf'ly,” she ingenuously 
said as they sat down; “that was 
lovely. I'm just crazy about waltzing, 
and you do waltz so wonderfully.” 

“Come with us tonight to Murray’s,” 
Van coolly suggested. “We can dance 
there as late as we like.” 

The girl’s frankness changed at once 
to reserve. She looked him over with 
cold eyes. “I don't do that sort of 
thing with people I don’t know,” she 
said, “so please don’t talk like that 
again.” 

jut you are doin’ it, little lady.” 

“This is different. I'm one of the 
staff dancing with a client in the course 
of my duties. You are an absolute 
stranger. We don't accept outside in- 
vitations from strangers!” 

“Well done, litthke Amy!” Van ap- 
plauded, his tired eyes twinkling. “Keep 
these fellers in their places!” 

“Amy! Where did you get that 
name? I've never met you before.” 

“Yes, you have,” Van insisted. “You 
sat on our shoulder once, with your 
arms round our neck, for all of half an 
hour; though that’s a long time ago, 
when your father and we soldiered to- 
gether in Arizona.” She stared, indig- 
nation blending into astonishment. 

“Why!’ she exclaimed—‘“that’s one 
of father’s stories. Who's been telling 
you? You can't be—Why, yes!” she 
cried—"“I do believe it is you, sir.” 
The puzzled frown changed to a frank 
smile, “How very strange! Fancy 
you being here like this.” 

“Tt is ourself, sure enough, Amy,” 
Van smiled; “and I'm going to carry 
you away again, this very night; but 
not on my shoulders this time, worse 
luck.” And making no more bones 
about it, Van disclosed the motive of 
his visit to the Palais de Danse. 

“IT won't go back home! Father 
practically drove me away. I can’t un- 
derstand it at all. He was so hard and 
said such mean things, and I know he 
thinks the worst of me now and believes 
I have gone all to the bad. Why should 
he want me back now, thinking I’m like 
that, and him a strict, narrow old 
Methodist? I'm sure he’s never for- 
given me. He's as hard as nails. How 
did you know I was here? How ever 
did you find me?” Van Suydam Smith 
explained that Rudle had given him her 


address, 


cashier's 





ILLY?” the girl breathed—“Billy 

told you! I suppose father’s told you 
Billy’s a rotter. Father blames him 
for everything. Billy,” she said, “is 
the best man in the world. He tried to 
persuade me to go back home, when 
he heard I'd run away, instead of com- 
ing to town. But I couldn't stand it 
any more in Chatham, and I insisted 
on stopping here. I don’t know what 
I'd have done without Billy. He got 
me this job and has looked after me 
like a brother ever since. But father 
believes the worst of him, and there’s 
no convineing father against his 
prejudices, 


“Why didn't [Turn to page 57] 
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You choose a hat or frock for its becomingness. 
You select it because its style exactly suits you 
brings out your best features—makes you appear 
more charming. You do not buy it merely be- 
cause it looks pretty in the window, or on some- 
one else. 

Your perfume should be as individually becoming 
as your lovliest gown. You should select it just 
as carefully. Be sure that it is a true expression 
of your thoughts and moods—that it harmonizes 
with yourown personality. Clothesare soon forgot- 
ten, but a perfume may linger in the memory for 
years. How important it is to have this memory 
a flattering one. 
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‘Your Perfume Should Be “Becoming” 


Florient, an exquisite bouquet fragrance, has a 
happy way of blending with widely varying per- 
sonalities—seeming to take on a new meaning 
with each wearer. Or you may find your favorite 
among other lovely Colgate scents 


It is easy to select the right perfume with the 
Colgate Perfume Test—and lots of fun besides. 
This famous test has shown countless women 
how to choose the perfume that suits them best. 
Full instructions and materials, for making the 
test, including three miniature vials of perfume, 
will be sent you for a 2c stamp. Address 


Colgate & Co., Dept. L, 199 Fulton St., N. Y.C. 
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Above All Else, Watch His Food 


Some amazing figures that should 
cause mothers to re-check their children’s diet 
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Are Blind 


[Continued from page 54] 


you or Billy go to see your parents 
and explain?” 

“Don't I tell you?” she protested 
“they wouldn't have believed me, and 
Billy’s having never gone to the front 
and not being a church member would 
have finished him.” 

“We don’t think so, Amy dear, if 
you'd told Billy’s real reason.” 

The girl stared blankly. “What 
reason? I don’t know anything about 
reasons—all that I know is, Billy has 
been a regular gentleman to me. Girls 
don't want reasons—they can tell what 
a man is soon enough. What reason 
are you referring to?” 

“Amy dear,” he promised, “if you'll 
put on your bonnét and shawl, while 
we have a chin with the manager here, 
we will introduce you and your father 
to Billy’s ‘reason.’ ”’ 

“I’m not going back home,” Amy as 
serted in distress—‘‘anyway not stay. 
I'll just run up to Chatham and see if 
mother’s really ill and then I'll come 
back. I couldn't be at home with them 
thinking like they do about me and 
keeping me from ever seeing Billy.” 

“Little lady,”’ Van drawled, consult 
ing his watch, “we have got a most 
important engagement for 
eleven tonight. If you don't get your 
clothes on, we will toss you up like we 
did once before and carry you off pick 
a-back. Your mother really is ill.” 


dancing 


WRY smile crossed the unhappy 
l little face, but without another word 
the girl jumped up and ran away to 
obey Van. An hour later Van Suydam 
Smith arrived at the little red house 
of the Rudles. With him was Sergeant 
Smee and his daughter. The door was 
opened by Rudle himself, whose dress- 
ing, or undressing, had been interrupted 
at the collar and tie stage. 

“Evenin’, Rudle,” Van saluted. “We 
have brought you a brace of visitors.” 

Rudle stood guarding the half-open 
door, his left hand on his half-tied 
black bow. 

“You again!” 

“Billy!” Amy cried. 

“Amy!” 

“And this,” announced Van cheerily, 
“is Amy’s father. Surely you remem 
ber him! And anyway ain't you goin’ 
to ask us in?” 

Rudle for half a minute eyed the 
group in stupefaction, then flung the 
door wide. “Come in,” he snapped. In 
the sitting-room that had been the 
stage of the previous evening’s engage 
ment, a fire was burning in the grate, 
and by the side of it sat the blind 
woman, her thin fingers skilfully busy 
with a knitted sock, unfinished. 

“Mother,” said Rudle, “here's some 
people that have come to see us.” 

“Have they now, my dear?” the 
mother exclaimed, peering with sight 
less eyes. “That's very nice, I'm sure 
Here you are all these years, hardly 
having anybody in the house, and 
now callers two nights running. Has 
that nice gentleman come again to- 
night?’ 

“I'm here, Mrs. Rudle,” Van Suydam 
Smith said gaily; “and I've brought the 
‘hussy’ along, too; in fact, we're quite 
a family party.” 

“Have you now? if that ain’t pecu 
liar! Sonny's been a-telling me about 
her only tonight, and how she wouldn't 
marry him because of her father, who 
thought he’d run away with her, and 
he hadn’t. I wish I had him here, my 
dears, for just five minutes—I'd talk to 
him. Spoiling two young lives !—he’'s a 
nasty, stupid, old man, that’s what 
he is.” Sergeant Smee coughed uncom 
fortably and cast an unhappy look at 
his old officer. 

“Sergeant,” Van said, designating the 
blind woman, “this is Billy Rudle’s 
‘conscientious objection’; and, Amy, 
this is Billy’s ‘reason.’” The atmos- 
phere of the homely little room sud- 
denly became tense with pathos. The 
sergeant stepped forward one pace. 
“I'm afraid, ma’am, I've been all wrong 
about Amy and your son,” he uneasily 





said. “I thought he'd stolen her from 
her home, but seemingly it was Amy 
who run after him. And she tells me 
he got her a job, and she wanted to 
marry him, but he wouldn’t because he 
thought she’d've been miserable after 
wards on account of my views about 
him for not fighting and staying away 
from cburch. Sut the captain here 
has told me how your boy was doing 
his bit all the time by his old mother.” 
Amy's eyes had grown starry, the frown 
had left Rudle’s face. 


ILLY,” the girl said tenderly, “why 

didn’t you tell me about her? I'd 
have looked after you both.” Billy 
coughed gruffly. 

Van turned to the glass over the 
mantelpiece and adjusted a_ tie that 
needed no adjustment. 

“Yes.” Smee seized the chance to 
reassert himself. “If you had had any 
sense at all, young feller, and not kept 
your old mother such a secret, you'd've 
got praised instead of blamed. What 
did you do it for? Why didn't you 
tell me that day I met you both, as 
you'd got a mother, instead of sneaking 
off like you did.” 

Rudle said nothing that his eves did 
not say to Amy. Van Suydam Smith 
turned and slapped his old sergeant 
major on the back. 

“Now, Smee! You're getting out of 
step. Didn't you tell Rudle you'd shut 
his mouth for him if he opened it?” 

The ex-soldier swallowed _ hard. 
“That didn’t worry him none, sir, I'll 
bet. Why! he didn’t even tell Amy 
here as how he'd got an old mother 
what he was a-looking after. Why 
didn’t he tell us all and done with? 
What did he do it for?” 

“What did he do it for?” the old 
lady repeated, 

“Nice lot you all know about human 
nature, What did he do it for! Why! 
because he was ashamed, of course. Be- 
cause him being a man he was ashamed 
to tell anybody as how he was a-doing 
the house work and acting as nurse to 
an old woman. 

“Ain’t he got his pride? He wasn’t 
a-going about telling people he was 
looking after an old woman, 

“He was ashamed, of course, an’ I'm 
proud of him for it—proud as proud 


he’s a good lad.” 


For a minute or more all three stood 
looking in silence at the aged woman, 
with the calm face of ivory coloring 
and the dark sightless eyes, sitting by 
the fire with old hands busy with her 
knitting. ° 

It was Van Suydam Smith, the im 
maculate center of the group, who at 
length broke the silence. 

“All present and correct then, we 
think, Sergeant Smee,”’ he brightly an- 
nounced—“and our car outside waiting 
to take you all to the little old mother 
who is lying ill at Chatham!” 

The old soldier pulled himself to- 
gether and clicked his heels. 

“No complaints, sir, no—thanks to 
you!” he said, with a break in his hard 
voice, 

“You've opened my eyes a bit, sir, 
opened them to a lot of things. I've 
been blind, sir, very blind. We've all 
been blind.” 

“Blind!” 
turning her 
Sergeant Smee. 

“Blind? Vo! you wasn’t | blind. 
None of you was blind. Jf youd @ 
heen blind you'd've seen.” 


woman, 
towards 


said the aged 
sightless eyes 


ATE that night at a cabaret where 
i: Van Suydam Smith was being more 
light-hearted than usual, a woman ad 
miringly remarked: 

“There is a marvelous good dancer— 
that sleek-looking fool with the = sad, 
sweet smile!” 

Her companion, a_ stout 
obvious prosperity, grunted. 

“It’s a pity,” he growled, “that wast- 
ers like that, who spend all their time 
at these shows, can’t be made to realize 
there's more in life than dancing.” 


person of 





PERFECT BISCUITS EVERY TIME 











Bake hot biscuits 
or supper SUNDAY 


---gn10 minutes ! 


Have you tried the new way to have hot biscuits for 
Sunday supper? You'll find you can make delicious, 
feather-like hot biscuits in only 10 minutes on Sunday 

and hot biscuits make any supper a real success! 

When you are in the kitchen Saturday morning mix 
and cut a pan of Royal biscuits. Slip them into the ice- 
box or set them aside in a cool place. Sunday when sup- 
per time comes pop them into the oven and they are 
ready to serve by the time the table is set! 


ECAUSE two leavening absolute standard of uniform- 

agents are combined in ity. With Royal you can use 
Royal, your biscuits begin to the same recipe year after year 
rise as soon as the dough is and your baking powder will 
mixed. Then a second rising give you identically the same 
takes place when the biscuits successful results. 
are put into the oven. This 
double acting quality makes it 
possible for you to bake Royal 
biscuit immediately or to keep 
the biscuit dough ready mixed 
for several days. 


Biscuit Recipe 


All measurements are level. 2 cups 
flour; 4 teaspoons Royal Baking Pow- 
der; 2 tablespoons shortening; '/, tea- 
spoon salt; 44 cup milk or half milk 
and half water. Sift together flour, 
baking powder, and salt. Add short- 
ening and .1ix in thoroughly with 
steel fork. Add liquid slowly to make 
soft dough. Roll or pat out with 
hands on floured board to about one 
inch in thickness. Cut with biscuit 
cutter, first dipped in flour. Place on 
greased pan and bake in hot oven 
(475° F.) 10 to 12 minutes. 


Free booklet! Send today for 
Royal booklet on biscuit mak- 
ing—new recipes for muffins 
and quick breads. Address The 
Royal Baking Powder Co., 120 
East 41st Street, New York. 


“You can depend on it” 
“It always turns out right” 
“T have the best luck with it”’ 
—these are the answers women 
give again and again when 
asked “Why do you prefer 
Royal?” They know they can 
trust it to give them wonderful 
biscuits —light, fluffy, delicious. 
“Good luck’’—‘‘Success”’ they 
call it. Dependability is the 
word the Royal Baking Powder 
Co. uses. For over three gen- 
erations Royal has kept to an 


ROYAL 
BAKING POWDER 


Contains no alum - - Leaves no bitter taste 
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REEDOM and FASHION 
are friends again, 


(OnE prim, wasp-waisted belle of 1870 would have been 
horrified at the modern girl’s uncorseted figure, her knickers 
and open-throated blouses, her sheer, low-topped, knee-free 
athletic underwear. For then it was the style to look ham- 
pered and uncomfortable, quite as today every girl wants to 


look healthy and capable, and at her ease. 


So Lady Sealpax Athletic Underwear is the natural choice of 
the modern girl for business and walking, tennis, golf, dancing 
strenuous activity. Lady Sealpax is so cool, scarcely 
ne anyw here; yet so soft to the touch, never sticky, 
ed or clinging in the hottest weather. 


und every 


And that blessed “freedom of the knees” and flatness on the 
uilored top and shoulder straps! 


hips and smoothness of ¢t 


ainsook, batiste, handkerchief linen, voiles, silks---there’s no 


lief 
end to Sealpax versatility. Always fresh and clean in the 


glassine wrapper. 


SEALPAX CO., Baltimore, Md. 


Brother and Little Sister 


THE 


a: 





L:| 


at 


‘ . 4 
- ee sce ead “e. Mee 


- . oe . o 


-©-+e~~—+-ee*** 


alpax 
/CH a PF CELA 


‘DAINTY ATHLETIC UNDERWEAR” } 





ee ee 


--- 








M° CALL’S Magazine for MAY , 1924 








Immortal Fire 


[Continued from page 1!] 


the 


on 


the cabin she met 
Hannah hand 
the old mother 


main room of 
black 
the eager 
the hearth 
“Purty 
Virngo, “ve 
this hour!” 
That suits me perfectly 
and And laid 
her hand the 
passed out to 
Here there was activity. Bill 
the with a 
high piled load of thin green cane stalks, 
Farther great 
» where the sorghum was in the mak 
like a rough wild 
with 


he 
cold 
Hip, 


sture of 
one of 
on 
to be a-gittin’ up!” said 
breakfus’ 


time 


the won't get no 
ivar at 


“No? 
slim 


keeps 


line graceful.” she 


once more caressing on 


crone’s shoulder as she 


the vard. 


was coming in from road 


on a vat steamed over 


Jason, looking 


vod in his great stature his silver 


head bare beneath the sun, worked from 


spile to vat. The woman went directly 


to him “Have you suffered for me 
from Bill?” she asked. 

“IT thought he’d kill me fer fetehin’ 
you,” he said, “but he’s itchin’ fer all 


that money you promised to give him 

“He'll get only half of that,”’ she said 
quickly, “him—and Hannah—”" already 
she was falling into the mode of speech 
of the household—*“the other half be 
longs to you and your mother.” 


GRIM smile hovered for a moment 
A on the hang-dog face before her, to be 
erased instantly after a glance at Bill's 


attentive attitude, 

“You think so?” said Jason, whisper 
ing. “Please don't try to give us any, 
Missy. It ‘ud only make things worse. ’ 

“Of all things!” cried the woman, her 
own voice lowered, “Are you afraid of 
him—and Hannah?” 

“God !—yes!" he gritted passionately, 
“an’ soll you be afore long.” 

“Like fun I will!” she said half to 


herself and went back to the cabin. 
Strange days followed. It was fall in 
the ecanebrake country. Warm = sun 
poured its golden light on cypress swamp 
and bayou, and there was no wind: 
Utter stillness hung on the world like 
a garment. The woman, who said her 
name was Sydney Raine, put on plain 
garments and took long walks alone. 
Krom these solitary excursions she came 
back with more peace in her sombre 
eyes, more quick answers for Hannah's 


viper thrusts. 

“Mother,” she said to the crone one 
day, “isn’t there anything in this world 
you want beside your pipe and chair 
there on the hearth?” The old woman 


looked up with her sunken eyes. 

“IT druther go down t’ Peevie’s Cor- 
ners an’ stay a night at th’ hetel than 
anythin’ I ever heard tell of. I hone 
t' eat a meal at a real hotel afore I 
die. Ef th’ Ol’ Man'd a lived we'd a 
done hit, too’—there was a belligerent 
note in the cracked voice, “we'd been 


a layin’ off so to do fer fifteen year.” 

“Yes?” prompted Sydney, “and why 
did you not do it—since?” 

“W'y—tribbilation an’  sorrer—hit 
laid a heavy hand on us—an’ Bill—he 
went an’ married Hanner 

“Yes?” 

“An’ Bill an’ Hanner—they 

“Ah!” said the woman, “yes—I see.” 


At the table that night, with its corn 
pone and “middlin’s” under the light of 
the two candles in their bottle necks, 
she spoke like an oracle. 

“Jason,” she said blandly, “it’s lovely 
weather. Will you stop your work long 
enough to drive your mother and myself 
to Peevie’s Corners? We want to spend 
a night and eat a hotel meal.” Jason 
laid down his knife and looked with 
horrified eyes at Bill. 

“"Tain’t 
got t° 


got 


said Bill shortly, 
through. An’ 
spend in fool- 


possible,” 
th’ 
no money t’ 


“we get cane 
we ain't 
ishness.” 


“Which team is 
Sydney sharply, 


said 
the 


Jason?” 
bays or 


yours, 
“the 
whites?” 


“Neither one, you bold hussy!” 
rasped Hannah, “a jail-bird hain’t no 
rights!" Sydney Raine laid down her 


own bone handled fork. Her dark eyes 
took in the whole group—Bill sullen and 
Hannah trembling with 


rage 


bridling. 


shrunk in her chair to 


nothing, 


the mother 


little mite of her clawlike hand 


ucross her eyes with her toothless lips 
shivering below—and Jason. Jason 

his young face beneath his old man’s 
hair as white as milk, his blue eyes 


dropped to his cracked plate, his great 


hand working nervously on the brow: 
oilcloth. As if a hand had passed across 
a candle extinguishing its small light 
just so had his dim spirit gone out e1 
tirely. He was dead inside, sunk into 
oblivion, a huge = splendid organism 


struck into inertia by a woman's wicke’l 


tongue, Sydney, who was the tenth ob 


server, you will recall, saw history laid 
bare for her reading—and did read 


She saw the meaning of the old womar 
“tribbilation,” of Bills and Hannah's 
methods, of deadly dullness 
and the spirit that was in her 


Jason's 


rose uj} 


like a flame. There had been many 
things in her life—good and bad, some 
mere! pitiful blunders, and one great 
tragedy—but throughout all this fire had 
burned in her, this sweet, swift thing 
that saw and understood. It had beer 
responsible for much that had made and 
marred her life. Now she rose and 
stepped quickly round between Jason 
and the mother, laying an arm about 
the bowed shoulders of each, facing the 
others. 

“So?” she said bitingly, “and how do 
you know so much? I'll ask my New 
York lawyer. And in the meantime 
we're going to Peevie's Corners—in the 
wagon with the white horses—Jason and 
mother—and I—and if you try to step 
us I'll have ten lawyers here to look 


into things about this cane plantation.” 
And two days later a triumphant pro 


cession rattled out along the corduroy 
the wagon with the white team, and 


Jason standing driving, and the mother 
and Sydney Raine on split-bottom chairs 
in the bed behind. The weazened old 
woman was chattering with excitement 
her fear of Bill and Hannah stilled by 
the wonder of the moment and Sydney's 
hands hers. So they went to Pee 
vie’s Corners and stayed the night at the 
ramshackle hotel, and the old woman 
reached the pinnacle of fulfilled desire 
in the evening that followed when 
rocked on the pine veranda and looked 
around at the eabins and two 
stores which “settlemint.” 
But later, the strange woman 
sat daringly to watch the 
a huge figure came hesitatingly 
the and the dark—Jason, 
ing, miserable, frowning in his 
“I—got t’ tell you, Miss,” he 
slowly, “I’m a-livin’ false 
—to you. I got t’ tell 
She out and touched 
“Sit down,” 


on 


she 


dozen 
made the 
when 
alone stars, 
out of 
halt 
agony. 


silence 


said 


under colors 


reached him 
lightly. 
afrnid 
sank the planks beside her 
chair, his hands fiddling with the but 
tons of his shirt. “I—I—” He stopped, 
swallowed, and went on, “I—ben in jail. 


ever she said, 
“don't 


He 


sO 
be 


on 


Three years. Fought a man—over a 
turkey shootin’ score—an’ hit him 
hit him harder’n I knew—an'’—an’ 
he he died!” 


anguish in 


HERE was a rasp of 
the thickened voice. “T killed a 
man—an’—an’ I ben in _ jail—three 


years! 
“Yes?” 

of that?” 
“Eh?” 


said the woman calmly, “what 


said Jason stupidly. 


“What if you have? We all have our 
sorrows—our sins—our mistakes. Have 
you not suffered over it all?” 

“Suffered? Oh, good God A’mighty! 


These folks hereabouts, 
they're Holiness people—can't — sin 
an’ they sit not in th’ seat of th’ 
godly—nor countenance th’ 
ain't been spoken to fer 
a time—only Mammy—an’ 
Hanner—they—” 
“Yes,” snapped 
They want the cane 
and the land. themselves. They 
to see mother die and you lose 
your spirit—so they'll get 
[Turn to page 62] 


I ben in hell! 
un 
sinner. I 
months at 
Bill an 
Sydney, “TIT know. 
and the horses 
hope 
your 
reason—and 


it all. But listen 
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wrote ‘Aladdin's Window’—and I shall 
be happy.” 

He caught her to him again, instinc- 
tively. “I have always wanted you,” he 
broke out hoarsely, his eyes reddish with 
emotion, “damn the play—don't you 
know how much I love you?” 

A dozen contrary impulses and argu- 
ments raced through her mind. Hilary 
was dual, therefore, she must be patient 
and not antagonize either personality, 
lest the grosser turn on the finer and 
bruise it into uselessness. Only by so 
doing, could she finally make the finer 
triumph. No matter how hard it was 
going to be, it was worth while to prove 
his worth—help him finish his own AI- 
addin’'s Window. Slowly, she drifted 
back into his arms to be held captive. 
In the midst of his heavy kisses, she 
heard herself crying out: “Hilary—if 
only your mother could have known 
about ‘Aladdin's Window’ !” 

} Instantly, he released her. “Ah,” he 
said in a sullen voice, “if only she 
could a 

After he brought her back to Hidden 
House, Nancy told Daphne and Peter 
that she would come to them as soon as 
someone had been found to do her work 
in the office! She had not the slightest 
fear as to Hilary’s future. 





ARNEY’S smouldering love was ef- 

fectually extinguished by his grudge 
against what he termed Nancy’s luck— 
to say nothing of Hilary’s high handed- 
ness, 

“Of course I knew you would go to 
Brighton to stay,” he told Nancy, when 
she had secured and trained a substi- 
tute. “I don’t blame you. And of course 
you are certain to have one of those 
formal weddings that make Dolthan 
drool at the mouth in the hopes of being 
invited. I'll not be coming to your 
| wedding, only to find myself parked 

in the back row and given a half 

melted ice.” 

“Quite right. For my wedding will 
| he a justice of the peace affair,” Nancy 
bantered. “Let me see—anything else 
I have forgotten? I feel sure Miss War- 
ren will prove satisfactory—what do 
you say?” 

“The devil take Miss Warren,” Bar- 
ney said grimly, closing the office door 
and confronting her. “Do you think I 
want to talk about Miss Warren—a 
mummy faced old maid? Isn’t this about 
the last time I'll have to talk with you 
as just Nancy Odell of Dolthan?” 
| There was a repressed look in her 
blue eyes which baffled as well as an- 
gered him. If only Nancy had laid her 
ecards on the table, told him once and 
for all time that she saw no future as 
a private secretary, no chance to save 
money, that she rebelled at being rich 
people’s semi-servant, semi-friend—Bar- 
ney would have felt better pleased over 
her engagement. “You have no idea 
how wonderful Hilary’s play promises 
to be,” she said, as if he had not spoken 
of other things. “I am more than proud 
of it—I am reverent. Oh, the un- 
speakable joy in seeing him marshal his 
abilities and work—work,” she repeated 
the word as if convincing herself it was 
true. 

“So, it is a playwright again.” Bar- 
ney was bent on being impossible. The 
oa he looked at Nancy in her soft, 

e 





v -colored wool frock, the more he 
felt cheated out of what he felt should 
have been his own. “I thought he’d 
start in tinkering at inventions, seems 
as if he could get by with that easier 
than writing words and rhymes. Well, 
he’ll swing back to being an inventor 
before long—my advice is to smile like 
a spring blossom at whatever trick he 
fancies attempting. He can pay for his 
dabbling—and have enough for your 
| bonnets besides.” 





ANCY left her office position with 

N an amazing feeling of insecurity. 
She experienced none of the customary 
pre-bridal rapture. She reproached her- 

| self for the insistent feeling that she 
| was acting under some malicious hypno- 
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Devil's Dust 


[Continued from page 28] 


sis from which she should waken to find 
she had destroyed everything of right 
and lasting value. Reaching her room 
she began to pack her belongings, but 
was interrupted by the maid who an 
nounced that a gentleman was calling 
upon her. She ran down stairs to 
find Peter prowling about the dingy 
parlor, his hands clasped tensely behind 
his back. 

“Ah, there,” began Nancy, bent on 
appearing the radiantly happy person 
everyone considered she ought to be. 
“What's to pay? I’m packing, remem- 
ber, for I'm to be at Brighton tomor- 
row. I expect Hilary tonight—we'’re 
to go to his club for dinner. What 
is wrong to bring you here like this?” 

“Everything,” he said quietly. “By 
the way, have these walls ears, eyes or 
clairvoyant ability?” 

“All three,” Nancy assured him, con 
scious that a creaking board without 
bore out her assertion. “T’ll get my cape 
and we can walk out Bainbridge Road 
We'll rumple up the leaves and sit down 
to rest on a funny remnant of an auto 
that must have tried to tie itself around 
an oak tree.” 

Peter did not break the silence until 
they were well along the country road, 
“T’ve found out a pretty beastly sort 
of thing,” he said with unfamiliar 
brusqueness. “I feel I ought to tell 
you.” 

“About Hilary?” she asked, looking 
at the other side of the road, wondering 
why she was almost happy. 

“No—Daphne. I’ve suspected it for a 
long time. Then I'd feel like doing 
penance every time I had the idea. You 
know so well how things are between 
us—how Daphne and I are courteous 
strangers—perhaps it’s not such a won- 
der that I’ve been ignorant. Daphne 
and I are like parallel lines—side by 
side, true enough, but never meeting. 
You need a third line to form contacts, 
mutual interests. But she would have 
no children—there was nothing more 
to be said.” He lagged behind, giving a 
pathetic impression of premature age, 
hopelessness. In silence they reached 
and took possession of the wrecked auto. 
Rapidly forming taupe rain clouds kept 
other pedestrians indoors. 

“Tt is not the gamest thing in the 
world to tell a woman—engaged to 
another man—your marital troubles! 
Nor you of all women, when you have 
squared your shoulders and prepared to 
take up Hilary’s life as your very own. 
But T am unnerved—it is hideous to real- 
ize that everything in your life is futile! 
The thing is this—Daphne is a dope 
addict. She must have been f4r years. 
I had definite proof of it yesterday. I 
wanted you to know before you came 
out to stay.” 

“Certain of it?’ Nancy let the hood 
of her cape drop back and her glossy, 
blue-black hair be lifted by the wind. 

“Positive. Anne Vier, her maid, is 
the go-between.” 

“How did you find this out?” 

“There was a mistake about a pre- 
scription which I had ordered for one 
of the maids—I thought it might have 
gone up to Daphne instead. As a mat- 
ter of fact, it had not been sent to the 
house. I happened, by chance, on what 
I thought was the package. Anne Vier 
must have just brought it in—she was 
out of Daphne's dressing room and on 
guard in an instant. But it was too late. 
I pretended not to knew what it was— 
for the present I think it wiser. The 
thing to face is telling Daphne and 
then curing her. No, that’s not the 
truth,” he corrected bitterly, “the thing 
is to make myself want to cure her, to 
eave enough to stand by, as you are 
standing by Hilary—I’m a quitter for 
being lack-lustre, a tattle-tale, a disil- 
lusioned benedict—she probably started 
the thing because she was bored and I 
had failed to make her happy. Other 
women would have chosen a divorce 
court or a lover—it accounts for her in- 
ertia and irritability, doesn’t it—my 
inertia, too!” 

“For years, I [Turn to page 108] 
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Breath Free—sena coupon for a box 
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Are You Sure 


That your breath is sweet? 
A May Breath tablet purifies it 


In every close contact guard your breath. You owe that to 
yourself and others. 

Remember how often you meet bad breath, and how 
it kills good impressions. Then you'll be careful of 
your own. 

Offensive breath may be caused by smoking. By de 
caying food between the teeth. By some trouble with the 
teeth or gums. By a stomach disorder, or certain foods 
or drinks. 

It is very common, for. offenders are usually unaware. 
rhey unknowingly displease. 





To your partner in 
the dance. Especially 


Safety lies in May Breath—an antiseptic mouth wash 
) if you smoke. 


in candy tablet form. <A purifier you can always carry wit! 
you. 

Not a mere perfume, to overwhelm one odor with another. 
Ihat suggests concealment. 

May Breath is a purifier. It is designed to combat bad 
odors, whether arising in the mouth or stomach. And to 
substitute the odor of spring. 

It is also an aid to digestion. 


With you always 


There are liquid antiseptics which do this at home. May 
Breath tablets do it anywhere. They come in metal boxes, 
to fit vest pockets or a lady’s bag. 





Every word 
Should carry pleasing 
odors with it. 


Dainty people everywhere now carry May Breath with 
them. Before any close contact they eat a tablet, and bad 
odors disappear. A spring-like breath gives added charm. 

You will do that when you know. 

Then keep May Breath at your bedside. Eat a tablet in the 
morning to kill bad tastes or odors, for your comfort and 
delight. 

Let us send a box to show you what this means. Clip the 
coupon now. 


May Breath is candy tablets, designed to 
deodorize both the mouth and stomach. 
Not a mere perfume, but an antiseptic 
purifier, in form to carry with you. 





At home 


Let no greeting bring 
an odor that offends 


May Breath not yet available for Canadian distribution 













10¢ 10c BOX FREE 
and 
25c For a box to try, insert your name and ad- 


dress. Mail to 
MAY BREATH COMPANY 
Dept. M-59, 1104 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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| me. H SHADES 


cAER LUX Ventilating Porch 

Shades will convert at very lit- 
* tle expense any porch, into 

a happy outdoor living room, 
protection 
trom the sun’s glare, yet ad- 
mitting a constant sup] ly of 
fresh air from out-of-doors. 


giving complete 
} 


Live on the porch this sum- 
mer sleep and entertain 
| there in the comfortable se- 
clusion afforded by these 
beautiful shades. Aerolux 


exclusive ‘‘Hang-Easy” and 


The perfe ide for all 
porches 
Aeroluxh 


ty home, s 
The Acroshade Company, 


eat, 


on « 





we many exclusie 





2422 Oakland Ave 


——————————— 


What About Your Porch this Year? \ 





adjustable “No-Whip” de. 
vices make it possible to hang 
these shades in a jiffy—and \\ 
when hung they cannot whip 
or rattle in the wind. 


\ 
\ 


enn 


Aerolux Ventilating Porch 
Shades are made of heavy, 
stout splints of lindenwood, 
woven together with strong 
fish-net twine. Weather- — 
proof stains in beautiful F, . 
ree Boo 

neutral colors are forced un- on ok In Colors 

. . on _ » pa” 

der pressure into each splint— Wet pete wa 

° e Nave publishe in 

ale 

mere paint would not last. poouiet on & oak 
types of li ng, slesping or sun lection of interesting 
ummer ige or country club porches which we hope 
Ask for them by name will prove very helpful. 

Write for your copy—free. 


¢ feature 


. Waukesha, Wisconsin 
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Bedbugs Carry Dangerous Diseases 


YPHUS f in 





ibly other infectious diseases are carried from one 


person to at ik +r by bedbugs. “pe your hi me free from these dangerous 
insects by the regular use of Back Fi eet: kills them quickly, safely and at 
the cost of only a few cents plus a few minutes of your time 
- AcK Fac is now made in two forms—powder and liquid. Use either for 
bedbugs. Blow the powder with a powder gun) over beds, mattresses, into cracks 
in beds, floors, walls, etc., or spray the liquid 
Powder (3 Sizes) aN “ee Pe Wes R a A AES Liquid (4 Sizes) 
15c,40c,75c. into the same places, Repeat at freque 25c, 45c, 85e, 
Except west of intervale nntil insects dicannear . 1 $2.50. Except west 
epee wart atervals until i ects disappear. Black FLa ak Moneit aan 
eign countries also kills flies, fleas, roaches and waterbugs, foreign countries 
ey ants, moths and mosquitoes. 
e C eB x | may be } 
- a eomhamesilh al 1} 
ties A 
\ } , the | 
rk. Or t on receipt « 
BLACK FLAG, § Le I Sts., B 




















M°CALL’S Magazine for MAY , 1924 








Pear Blossoms 


[Continued from page 


minds.” As if drawn by the compulsion 
of his thought her, she met his gaze, 
and for a moment they saw each other 
without the usual barrier of 
which human beings hide behind 
in rare moments. “But there—I'm 
neglecting to eall your attention to the 
sights of the town. Look—there’s the 
Square, and the Court House. Right 
over there's the library.” 
After that revealing moment, 
became elusive. He could not 
her deliberately of evading him, 
did not make herself accessible. 


of 


secrecy 


save 


Lucetta 
accuse 
but she 


you.” 
me 


I never see 


You 


CT, Lucetta, 
“Oh, a story! 
the time.” 

“I do not. Look here. It’s been ten 
days exactly since you found me in the 
orchard, hasn't it? Well, then, you've 
let me take you to the movies once. One 
evening you let me go with you to a 
church fair. On Saturday morning you 
had story hour at that library of yours. 
Saturday afternoon and evening you 
kept the blamed thing open. Then on 
Sunday you went to church twice. 
Do you realize that I can’t stay here 
much longer? That I’ve got to go, 
whether I want to or not?” 

She bent her head lower over her 
sewing. “Yes, I realize that.” 

“Put your sewing away and let’s walk 
down the orchard,” he begged. “Come 


all 


see 


the grass won’t be very wet. And it 
is too dark for you to sew.” She 
dropped her work, and they sauntered 


out into the warm spring twilight. 


“Here’s where you found me that 
evening—ten days ago,” he said. 
“Tg it only ten days?” she asked 


I think you've 


” 


dreamily. “Sometimes 
been here for a long time. 
“Sometimes I think too: 
could never have been long enough. 
trees were in bloom when I came.” 
“The blossoms are all gone now.” 
“Look—there’s one little belated 
cluster. Let me pick it for you. Pnt 
it in your hair. You're like that flower, 


SO, only it 


The 


Lucetta. Oh, my dear, my dearest, 
loveliest girl, I don’t want to trouble 
you, but I've fallen so in love with 
you that I'm almost afraid to tell you 
for fear you'll laugh at me. It _ be- 
gan that first day, and it’s gone on, 
getting bigger and bigger ever since, 


You must have known why I stayed on 
here, dangling after you—didn't you? 
Look at me, Lucetta. You know I’ve 
got to go back to the city. I ought to go 
tomorrow. But—are you going to let 
me come back—and take you with me— 


for always?” 
She did not move away from him, but 
stood still, and held his eves with her 


“Oh—I'd be a 


own. At last she spoke. 
fool, and worse, if I didn’t tell you the 
truth. I was so afraid you might see 


—that you might know—and it seemed 


so queer—to care so much in such a 
little time—” 

He caught her to him ardently. 
“Why, Lucetta, you darling cheat— 


have you been loving me all the time?” 

She managed to nod her head, though 
it was pressed tight against his shoul- 
der. “You were awfully blind not to 
see it,” she said. 

During the weeks that followed 
Lucetta’s utter trust in him sometimes 
cave Haines very thoughtful moments 

she knew so little of him, accepted 
him so wholly at his word. He had said 
to her: “I can take care of you, Lu- 
etta.” and she had asked him no ques- 


tions as to how or where. 

In June they were married, attended 
by what seemed to Haines the entire 
population of Copleytown, with Mrs. 
Massey much to the fore, her triple 
chins quivering with emotion. There 


and kisses, and some throw- 
and flowers and a casual old 
But at last they drove off 
and isolation of 


were tears 
ing of rice 
shoe or two. 
together into the quiet 
the sunlit road. 
“Lucetta, little dear—kiss me.” He 
gave a perfect demonstration of driving 
the car with one hand, while his other 


52] 


arm slipped round the girl at his side. 
“It doesn't seem real, does it?” 

“No, and yes.” 

“Yes, and no. It seems too perfect 
to be real. Lucetta, there’s something 
terribly on my mind to confess to you. 
I wouldn't tell you until we were mar- 
ried, and I had you safe for my own. 
You've thought that I—hang it, I don’t 
know how to begin. Lucetta, would you 
be very angry with me if I told you 
that I’ve got a lot of money?” 

“A lot of money—why, Haines, what 
do you mean?” 


“Dear girl—just that. You’ve never 


asked me, and I never told you, be- 
cause—well, there was a reason. But 
we won't go into that now. You see, 


Lucetta, it was my grandfather who 
founded the family fortunes, just after 
the Civil War. And then my father 
carried it on. It was he who started 
the bank where you thought I worked. 
I do work there, but I’m its vice-presi- 
dent, and my interest in it is part of 
what my father left me. There are other 
things, too—mines, chiefly. Everything 
came to me when I was twenty-three, 
seven years ago, and I quit college and 
dug right in. How I’ve wanted to tell 
you, only—” 

He had the grace to look a little 
ashamed. “Orly—I can hardly explain 
it to you, but—vou'll think I’m just a 
ridiculous conceited fool, but I wanted 
you to love me just for myself. T 
wanted you to think I was poor.” 

She was very silent. The first doubt 
had come to her, but it was a doubt of 
herself, not of Haines. “I wish you'd 
told me before,” she said at last. “T feel 
all topsy-turvy. And, Haines, I'll be so 
awkward, so stupid. I’m not accustomed 
to heaps of money—I won't know what 
to do with it.” ’ 

Lucetta hesitated. This adventure of 
marriage was turning out to be far more 
adventurous than she had anticipated. 
But after all. she was Haines Chase's 
wife; she loved him, she trusted 
him. Her answer was complete, un- 
reserved, 


TEY reached New York at the close 

of an early July day. Through the 
unattractive mazes of the lesser city on 
the Jersey shore, then across the ferry, 
then an adroit and skilful maneuvering 
of the downtown maze, around the great 
Central Terminal and out into the wid 


plaza of Park Avenue they came. It 
was then but a little way when the 
gray car turned into the court of a 
stone edifice that squared the block, 
and towered impressively above it. At 
one of its impressive arches they 
stopped. A man in livery came out. 
They entered an Adam reception room 
and another man in livery opened the 


door of an elevator, gilded and mirrored 
and ornamentally upholstered. Smoothly 


and silently they rose to the fifteenth 
story. “And now we're at home,” said 
Haines, fitting a latchkey. 


“It’s not large,” said Haines; “just a 
living room and a couple of bedrooms, 
but I thought we might manage here 
until we knew just where and how we 
wanted to live. I wender where Martin 
is.” He pressed a bell. 
An agitated butler 
Chase—I didn’t hear 
Everything is in order, 
We were expecting you, 
ner will be served at 
Chase indicates.” 
Dinner was laid at the end of a living- 
room four times as big as Copleytown’s 
biggest best parlor. The refectory table 
had a strip of old creamy filet down its 
dark length, and branching silver can- 
delabra held unshaded red candles. 
When it was over and Haines sat 
down to attack the accumulation of mail 
Lucetta had leisure to look about her. 
Haines, it was evident, was something 
of a connoisseur. The desk at which he 
sat was lustrous black and gold, opening 
to an interior of vermilion that fairly 
sang in brilliant gaiety. There were 
some straight chairs [Turn to page 108] 


appeared. “Mr. 
you come in. 

sir, I think. 
of course. Din- 
any time Mrs. 
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SURPASSING quality and service to the user have gained for O-CEDAR Polish 
world-wide fame and sale. The liberal O-CEDAR guarantee still further 

enhances this—you must be thoroughly satisfied with all O-CEDAR products 
or you get your money back. 


With such prestige and leadership in its field O-CEDAR has not escaped 


the imitators. So 


when you want O-CEDAR Polish, O-CEDAR 


Mops, O-CEDAR Dusters or O-CEDAR Wax—for your own pro- 
tection we urge that you make sure you get O-CEDAR. ‘s 
Look for the big “O” in O-CEDAR; it’s one sure 4g 


mark of 


the genuine O-CEDAR make —-of the ye 


quality that’s bound to please. 


Be gh) 
A AR AN 
pT 


-CEDAR Polish enhances all the rich beauties of grain, 

coloring and fine finish in your pianos, furniture, wood- 
work and finished floors. It “cleans as it polishes,” erasing at 
once all cuil traces of dust, finger prints or smudge; it imparts 
a soft, lustrous sheen that adds new life and freshness to the 
finish. 
You will find O-CEDAR Polish easy to apply and most 
economical in use. There is no tiresome shaking of the bot- 
tle—a few drops on a damp cloth will cover a large surface, 


O-GdarMop O- 





Cleans—Dusts 
Polishes 


O-CEDAR CORP’N 


Cleans as 
it Polishes 





and it quickly polishes to a rich and lasting lustre. For floors 
and linoleum, simply sprinkle the polish on your O-CEDAR 
Polish Mop and they will brighten up at once. 

O-CEDAR Polish is sold in 30c and 60c bottles, and in quart, 
half-gallon and gallon cans at $1.25, $2.00 and $3.00 respec- 
tively; naturally, the larger sizes are most economical. 

Hotels, hospitals, public buildings and churches will find the 
use of O-CEDAR Polish just as efficient, economical and 
pleasing as it is in the home. 


CEDAR CORP'N 





CHIGAGO - TORONTO-LONDON-~PARIS 








[ Baked a Wondertul Cake Today 


” . . 
BAKED a wonderful cake today. ( 
why. You remember how I used to complain about the oven of my old 
range? Well, Frank finally told me Icould buy the finest stove on the market. 


But first I must tell you how and 


“T read all the advertisements I could find, shopped all over town, and 
then bought a gas range equipped with the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator 
the stove with the little Red Wheel at the side of the oven. 


“It was hard to believe all the wonderful things the salesman told me, 
but when he said I could return the stove if I wasn’t satisfied, I took it. 


“They gave me a direction book which 
tells the exact temperature and time to use 
when roasting meats, boiling vegetables, 
baking pies, cakes, biscuits and — oh, yes, 


puddings, too,—in the oven. You simply 
turn the Red Wheel to the correct tem- 
perature and set your alarm clock to ring 
when the time’s up. You don’t have to 
go near the stove, peck in the oven, or 
worry a bit. 

“The salesman said, ‘Follow the directions 
in that book and you can’t fail.’ I think 
you"!l agree with him after you’ve tasted 
this cake, and after I tell you that I haven’t 

j 


had a single failure since I got the stove. 
“Last Thursday I went to the matinee and 
lett a whole | t 
for 5 hours at 250 degrees. When I 1 
‘clock I 


deliciously done, hot and ready to serve. 


Isn't that wonderful? 


meal cooking in the « 


turned at six « found everything 


“Also, the direction book tells how to pack 
fresh fruits and vegetables in ordinary glass 
jars, place the jars in the over. for an hour 
or so, remove them, tighten the lids, and 


your canning’s done. Isn’t that easy? 


“I bought my stove from the gas company, 
but I understand there are six different 
rain Regulator and 
I’m told that they’re sold by good dealers 
everywhere. And if I were you, Ethel, I’d 
get one of these wonderful gas ranges even 
if | had to go without some new clothes. 
What good are nice clothes if you have to 


makes that have the L 


>” 


work in a hot kitchen all day? 


oo) ’ 


If you’ve never seen a “Lorain” recipe, a recipe 


‘ Lic h gives the exact Ti ne and Temperature 


for baking, thereby insuring positive success, 


? 
st you mail the coupon below for a 


sf SUL LE 
free copy of Lorain Cake Recipes—Angel Cake, 
Gold Cake, Sunshine Cake, Plain Cake, White 


Layer Cake, Chocolate Layer Cake, Jam Cake. 


LORAIN ft REGULATOR 


AMERICAN STOVE CO., 829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 








We manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Lorain High Speed Oil Burner Cook Stoves 
but ti Lorain Regulator cannot be used on thes 
SSS f =— = —— ————————— 
i i| 
| AMERICAN STOVE CO., 829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
\ Please send me free copy of your Lorain “Time and Temperature” 
Cake Recipes. I have checked my favorite stove. | 
i] 
i] 
" ‘ C 
| 
Look for the RED WHEEL | | c, 
W HEN Oss & eve | 
ed I te the | P aut aun Blas Dow 
eguiitaman ennhana «s Ga Lorain Oven Heat Regu | 





RELIABLE 





DANGLER 


LORAIN | | 


1Gl 6PEED OU BURNER 





| QUICK MEAI 

| Reliable Stove Company Div., Cleveland, O. 
| CLARK JEWEL—George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, Lil. 
Dangler Stove Company Div., Cleveland, O. 
DIRECT ACTION — National Stove Co. Div., Lorain, O. 
NEW PROCESS—New Process Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, O. 


Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, Mo. 
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immortal Fire 


{Continued from page 58] 


and 


great 


leaned to him 

hand on his 
have done a wrong, but 
Only the weakling 
down when he falls—the strong 
man gets up again. He lifts his 
to God again and goes on with all the 
strength there is in him. 


here, Jason”—she 
put that 
shoulder- 
you have paid for it. 


compelling 
“vou 


stays 
eyes 


“You are a strong man. Look at 
these arms—these shoulders—these big 
hands. Your strength, controlled, will 
save you And these folk who cannot 
sin—who will not speak to you—Bah! 

they’re hypocrites. Look up, Jason. 
You have paid your debt. You shall not 
ro down to the end of life like this. You 
ire a man—and a fine specimen of a 
man, too, in your body. It’s only your 


mind, crushed by Bill and Hannah, that 
is failing in its duty. From this very 
night you’re going to look the world in 
the face—and I'm going to help you.” 


Mor a long time the silence hung un 
broken. Then a deep sighing breath 
began to come regularly, with long in 


held pauses between, and she knew that 


the man was” weeping Not lightly, 
weakly. but terribly, as if the founda 
tions of his soul were broken up. She 


and the weari- 
face was in a measure 
lighting another at the 
flame there was in her, the immortal fire 
was brightening. When the short storm 
had threshed itself out in violence she 
once more touched him—she, who knew 
the instant flaring of fire her touch en- 
gendered—and w hispered softly : “You're 
a man again, Jason, from this very 
moment. You've paid and vou owe no 


Bill Hannah 


smiled into the darkness. 
ness of her own 


gone, as if, 


more—neither to nor nor 
ill the world. Only to God—and to 
Him you owe a straight back, a lifted 


ead, the works of manhood once more 


You’re going back to look Bill in the 
eve. Now go and sleep—for tomorrow 
we're to take mother to the store and 
huy her things—and we'll not go hdwe 
till dark.” 

“Th’ work said Jason. 

“There'll be work when all of us are 
dead. Good night.” 

IRE smouldered in the cabin in the 


deadly fire of hatred. It 
in Bill’s sullen turned on 
who lolled insolently upen 
her beautiful hands beneath 
made Hannah watch her like 
The that 
followed the insurrection of Peevie’s 
(Corners had been a The 
rdered routine of plantation had 
disturbed. Jason had for 
gotten a command of Bill’s and the old 
woman had been shrill with childish 
impertinences, A small was im 
minent. On the morrow a man 
coming to settle for the shipped eane 


clearing 
burned 
the 


eves 
woman 
the hearth, 
her head, 
n eat about to spring. week 
strange 
the 
Twice 


one. 


he en 


eCTISIS 


was 


ind Bill had ordered Jason to the 
farthest fields for the day’s work. Jason, 
standing by the table, lifted his blne 
dog’s eyes, dropped them and_ fiddled 


with the buttons of his shirt. He moved 

his feet and was silent, the moment all 

but passing 
“Tason,” drawled 
“No,” came the 

her strength, “I’m 

down the harness he was 
“What's that?” There was slow dan 

ger in his voice and the white-haired 
giant trembled. Svdney sat bolt upright 
“Why should Jason co away 
the cane’s to be paid for?” she de 
manded. “‘He should see the aecounting 
since a third of it is his. And mother 
must be represented.” 
“You Jezebel!” 

“vou lyin’ white-faced hussy !” 
Bill rose, a towering figure of wrath. 
“You fer bed an’ board, 

Miss,” “it’s time fer you t’ go. 

An’ you,” he turned on Jason, “you 

remember yore place. Now git.” 
“Jason !” said the woman like a 

and the man looked at her with 
first quick motion of years. The leap- 

ing fire in her dark eyes lit him like a 

torch. He flung up his head and wet 

his brother’s rage. “No.” he said 
doggedly, then hesitated with the old fear. 


Sydney 
answer is if npoen 


sill laid 


= 
wane 


not goin’.” 


oiling 


when 


screamed Hannah, 


pay vore 


he said, 


shot 


} 
the 


“You're a man, Jason.” said Sydney, 
“and you don’t owe him = anythin 
Stand fast.” 

Once more Jason flung back bis head 
“By —!” he said, “I will!” 

With that Bill leaped—not at Jason 
but for the woman who had risen and 
stood smiling on the hearth. Black rag 
distorted his features “You damned 
hell-cat !” he gritted, “I'll show you—!” 

tut quick as he was in his intention 
and action, something else was quicher 
tefore he cleared the table’s edge a 


great bulk hurled itself forward and he 


came against Jason with the imnact of 
a bull. The breath was grunted from 
him and the next moment he was flying 
backward from the piston blow of that 
iron fist which had once “hit harder 
than it knew” and killed a man. Jason, 
his dull face white, the shamed blue 
eves wide open, shoved a chair aside 
and thrust forward toward him. 


“Jason!” cried Sydney shrilly, “Stop, 
Jason! Wait! A man doesn’t 
when another’s down!” Even in her ex 
citement she cleverly stressed the word 


t strike 


“man,” 


HE giant stopped and Bill got slowly 
up staring. Fora moment he made to 
on, then the look of the yreat 
figure hunched and ready, the doubled 
ists, the face with its white 
had a psychological effect and he stood. 
sullen and dangerous. In the strained 
silence which followed Sydney Raine 
langhed with a peculiar silver sweetness. 


come 


new fire, 


“First fruits of redemption!” she said, 
“Tason—I'm prond of you!” And she 
slid a caressing hand down his arm 
from shoulder to wrist 

The cane was paid for, and Jason 


stood in at the accountinge—the firs€¢time 
in seven years—and one-third was given 
into the shaking hands of the mother 
who rightfully owned it all—and a 
woman with weary eves slept tranquilly 
beneath the roof, smiling in her sleep. 
She did not know that Jason walked all 
night. in the cabin’s shadow—listening 
for Bill’s treachery. 


Monev—what power lies in its soul 
less entity! The crone hid hers in a 
cracked teapot and planned to buv 


“three prints 0° calico an’ six clay pines” 

and Jason held up his head for three 
straight and worked as only he 
could work when there was joy in labor. 
And day by day he raised his eyes more 
eagerly to the exquisite face of the 
who was like a rod of strength 
in the midst of oppression. The dumb 
stupor of his face gave way to light 
that came with her presence, went with 
her departure 


days 


woman 


3i11 and Hannah were still and 
watchful, afraid and murderous. ut 
Sydney Raine stayed on contentedly 


“T’'ve done something, haven't I, God?" 
she said one day in all reverence. 
“Haven't I laid a weight in the 
of Thy favor? Something to balance my 


seale 


own misdeeds? It is well. And Tl 
finish Bill-and-Hannah,” she added 
naively, “as a warning to the unright 
eous.” 

She had done something—something 
greater than she had bargained for 


was surging back to manhood 
Work was but child's play 
He plunged into 

And fe: 


raised 


for Jason 
tide. 
massive 
forgotten joy. 
him fast. Once he his 
lighted eves to Bill and laughed in his 

face. Bill had moved to leap 
for him. but Jason had straightened his 
shoulders, doubled his fists, and waited 


like a 
to his thews. 

with 
dying in 





was 


scowling 


Then he had laughed once more with 
his head thrown back and_ glanced 
toward the cabin—and Sydney Raine 


watching, had made him an airy gestur 

tut this was not all. this 
upward toward the sun of 
under it a force as 
strength and an 


of approval. 
swift flight 
life. There 
powerful as gravity. a 
urge like the sap of life itself—for the 
man was become an idolator. Every 
breath of the day was a glad wonder, 
every star at night took on a mystery 
undreamed of. The chairs in the cabin, 
the rough pine [Turn to page 64] 


was 





















M*° CALL'S Magazine for MAY .1924 


Have you ever tried it this way? 


¥ JU know, of course, that Listerine has dozens of 


But do you know of its 


safe, non-irritating 


uses as a Safe antiseptic. 
unusual properties as a 
dorant? 

Whenever you don’t have time for a tub or shower, 
or when these are not accessible, simply try dousing on 
Listerine. See how cool, refreshed and clean it leaves 
you feeling. 

And best of all, Listerine used this Wway asa deo- 
dorant cannot irritate or injure the most delicate skin. 
Rather, it is soothing, healing, evaporates quickly, and 


dec = 


cannot stain garments. It is the ideal deodorant. 

Try Listerine this way some afternoon when you feel 
hot and sticky after a game of tennis; or some day 
when you have just finished a hot afternoon’s shop- 
ping; or when you are on a motor trip and it’s miles 
between tubs; or when you are traveling and you miss 
the old shower ’way back home. 

You will be delighted with the refreshing, exhilarat- 
ing effect and you will pass this suggestion along to 
your friends.—Lambert Pharmacal Company, Saint 


Louts, U.S. A. 














Date your Mirro Aluminum 


If you want to know how long Mirro Aluminum 
lasts, date it. Just mark on it with the point of a 
knife the month and year; for example, “5—24.” 
Then prepare to wait very patiently. 

A simple test, but it will prove to you that there 
is only one cost worth considering when buying 
kitchen ware; the true cost — the price you pay, 
divided by the years of service. It will prove that 
good aluminum ware like Mirro is unsurpassed— 
many say unapproached — in durability and low 
cost by the year. 

Women who have used Mirro know that Mirro 
utensils stand the wear; and that their smooth, 
polished surface is exceedingly easy to care for. 
The reason is found in good thick metal, made 
dense, tough, and glassy-hard by rolling and re 
rolling under eight tons’ pressure. 


Even so, Mirro is not expensive. If it does cost more 
than some other wares, that is because it is better, 
thicker, more durable. You get more. It is more 
beautiful, too, but that costs you nothing. 


Buy Mirro next time, date it, and see for yourself. 
The utensil you need will surely be found in the 
complete Mirro line with its 610 articles; and 
probably in our Miniature Catalog No.A-14, which 
we should like to send you. You can examine 
Mirro at good stores anywhere. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 


CMIRRO 


The Finest Aluminum 
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Immortal Fire 


[Continued from page 


table, the clean swept hearth, all these 
had become holy. He stepped as lightly 
there as his great stature allowed. His 
blue no longer shamed but eager 
as a child's, 
looked at this woman who was his de 
liverer. Over and over he told himself 
her magie words, 

“You owe no one anything—but God 

ind Him you owe a lifted 
Ile paced, cat-like, in the cabin’s shadow 
guarding her He 
if her presence, thought 


eyes, 
were dog’s eyes when he 


head—”’ 
many nights, sleep. 
lived in the light « 
nothing of the future—dreamed as only 
the very young can dream—for he had 
been young when his tragedy descended 
upon him. Now he took up life where 
he had dropped it ten years back an 
was a shy boy, dreaming. Armed neu 
trality held sway in the cabin. And 
then came the day when the fire which 
Sydney Raine had lighted from her own 


spirit flared to the high Heavens, and 
the crux was reached. It was early 
winter now in the canebrake country. 
“Jason.” she said wistfully, “I'd love 


to ride in the slashlands—I want to 
bump on the corduroy and gather some 
of those tawny things vou brought in 
the other day.” 


“Persimmons,” said Jason promptly, 
“they’re honey-sweet with frost.” He 
turned obediently to the stables. sill, 


watching, doubled a murderous fist but 


said nothing. His cold eves drew into 
narrow slits of hatred, studied a mo- 
ment, then fell as with some sudden 


thought. So it came presently that Syd 
ney Raine stood in the wagon behind 
the great form of Jason and rode gaily 
into the soft brown-grey forest where 
the nuts were dropping and the bitter 
sweet glowed red. Her hand, white as 
a snow-lrop on mossy bank, 
elutched his shoulder—and the world 
swung perilously to his consciousness. 
They drove across the level floor beneath 
the tall-eanopied trees and Jason tole 
her this and that of leaf and weed and 
flower stalk. She nodded her black head 
ind there was little or no weariness in 


some 


her long dark eyes, but rather a tran- 
quil peace, “This land,” she said, “is 
God’s garden, full of light and sweet 


ness,” 

“Now,” said the man suddenly, “it's 
shore different. I mighty nigh died 
hyar When no man speaks to 
vou, there hain’t no use in livin’.” She 
nodded understandingly. They left the 
wagon and Jason laid persimmons in 
her hands, pulled down high vines for 
their sugared grapes. So the hours 
passed quickly and the sun of noon 
stood overhead. There was utter still- 
ness in the slashlands. One could see 
far beneath the bare roof of the forest. 
Jason, walking behind, marvelled at the 


oncet, 





62) 


preacher 
and 
the 
the 
and 


Queen of Sheba whom the 
talked about at fall camp-meeting, 
Ruth and Martha, not to mention 
Angels. She was too wondrous for 
plain old earth—And then, sharp 
awful in the golden silence, there came 
the crack of a_ rifle—and the black 
head struck back against his breast. 
For breathless moment the scared 
dark looked into his before 
slumped, dead-weight, in his arms. 

An hour later an awful spectacle 
staggered into the cabin and laid a 
woman on the nearest bed—Jason, hag- 
gard, milk-white, open-mouthed, his blue 
black and terrible. He was red 
with Sydney Raine’s life blood—and he 
was stark mad. 

‘Bill!’ shrieked Hannah, “Lookee!” 

But Bill, whirling from a corner, had 
not time. Death was upon him—and 
upon the woman too, for Jason caught 
her in one great hand and flung her 
through the open door. Then he took 
Bill in his hands and twisted him for 
all his massive bulk, like a stalk in the 
mill, There was no resisting, there was 
no measure for this panting strength, 
for the white agony of the awful face, 
and Jason went about his business of 
killing Bill hike a deadly machine. The 
battle wrecked the cabin—all but that 
holy bed with its precious burden— 
Jason saw ‘to if, in his madness, 
that they came not near it—and the old 


one 


eves she 


eves 


even 


mother cowered in the corner at its 
foot. So—death, rattling in Bill's 
throat—peering from his fast dimming 
eyes that bulged from his purple face 


So—death 
moan 


across Jason's steady knee. 

—and finality— and then—a 

that cut above the rattle— 
“Jason.” whispered Sydney, “Jason 


stop!” 

With one leap the man had dropped 
his victim and was across the room, 
gasping, choking with reaction to the 


sound of the voice he had believed stilled 
forever. The woman looked at him. 
“This—for me?” she said. “You'd kill— 
again—for me?” 


ASON went down beside the bed and 
Jina his forehead on her arm. “I'd 
rg burn—through all 
he sobbed. 


go—to  hell—an’ 
eternity—for you!” 
For a long moment the woman looked 
at the cabin wall with its row of pans. 
As life flowed back in her with the 
surge of her indomitable spirit the dark 
many things. “Why— 
she whispered to herself, eryp- 
tically. “Peace—and good achievement— 
and—and loeve—great love. Jason,” she 
breathed aloud, “tell Bill—T’ll buy his 
+third—in—plantation—and—kick him 


eyes visioned 


not?” 


out—at onee. You—and T—and mother 

we'll live forever—here—in God's 
garden. I—think T love you, Jason 
you are my man.” 
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Your greatest help for 
S 


cleaning 


Quick-easy 
Economical 


Clean house with Old Dutch; it makes 


everything spick and span, quickly and easily, 


It is most economical, too, because its flat- 
shaped particles erase the dirt without grinding it in. 

Due to their flat shape, these particles cover a gre: ter 
surtace. A little goes a long way. : 


The main thing is to get your cleaning done 
sately, er easily and.economically. Old 
Dutch fulfills these requirements. 





: 
There's nothing else like 


Old Dutch Cleanser 





Choosing your own kind of beaut 


J 


By MME 


T is one of the fascinating miracles of today 
that pretty women become beautiful—and 
quite plain ones become really attractive — 
through the simple arts ot the dressing-table. 


But much depends upon the kinds of powder 
and rouge that you choose, and upon the skill 
with which they are applied. Too many women 
make the mistake of using a miscellaneous 
assortment of cosmetics—one from this maker, 
another from that. 


It is far better to stick to one maker’s prod- 
ucts throughout, for when a chemist develops 
a new rouge, he naturally “‘tries it out” with 


his own powder, and vice versa. 


Thus, one maker's powders, rouges, and lip 
sticks will always harmonize better and blend 
more closely with one another than with other 
kinds. 

The Powder 
Pompeian Beauty Powder comes in a sufficient 
variety of shades to meet every complexion 
tint; also, to provide for those whose skins 
require powders of different tints under day- 
light and under artificial light 

These powders have been developed for 
naturalness of effect and for adhesiveness. A 
powder that s#ays on means a face always prop- 
erly powdered, rather than one that is alternate- 
ly powdered, unpow dered, and repowdered. 


The use of Pompeian Day Cream as a 
foundation for your powder will make the 
powder go on more smoothly and adhere 
sul longer. 


POM PEIAN 


~ 








I 


LABORATORIES, 
Also Made 


“pola 
(OOM =a rouge 


friends. 


uu orld. 


as you do right now!” 


ANNETTE 


The Rouge 

Pompeian Bloom is the rouge especially pre- 
pared for use with Pompeian Beauty Powder. 
It can be had in the new Orange tint or in 
light, dark, or medium shades. 

It combines two advantages rarely found in 
the one rouge — it will not break or crumble, 
yet it comes off easily and readily on the puff. 


The Lip Stick 


Pompeian Lip Stick lends the exquisite natural 
red of youthful lips. It has a pomade quality, 
too, that gives it additional value in pro- 
tecting the lips from chapping. It is chisel- 
pointed for accurately following the curves 
of your lips, and comes in a telescoping gilt 
container. V 


“‘Don’t Envy Beauty— Use Pompetan’’ 
POMPEIAN DAY CREAM 
POMPEIAN BEAUTY POWDER 


POMPEIAN BLOOM (the roug 


POMPEIAN LIP STICK 
POMPEIAN FRAGRANCE (a tak 25¢ pe 
POMPEIAN NIGHT CREAM (codd cream) 60c per jar 


vanishing 60c per jar 
) 
60c per box 


0c per box 


25¢ each 


rcan 





GET 1924 POMPEIAN PANEL 

AND FOUR SAMPLES FOR TEN CENTS 
The newest Pompeian art panel “Honeymooning in 
the Alps,”’ done in pastel by a famous artist, and re- 
produced in rich colors. Size 28 x 7% in. 

For 10 cents we will send you all of these: The 1924 
Beauty Panel, “Honeymooning in the Alps,” and 
samples of Day Cream, Beauty Powder, Bloom, and 
Night Cream. Tear off the coupon and mail today. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 
im anada 


© 1924, The Pompeian Co. 


“Stop waving, darlin 
said the happiest man in the 
“IT want to look at) 


you never seemed so beautiful 


The young bride waved her 
hand as the car drew away) 
from the host of welt-wishing 


i 


/ 
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IS YOUR SKIN DRY 
OR OILY? 


There are two generally-accepted classi- 
fications of skin character—the dry skin 
and the oily skin. It is safe to say that 
every woman’s skin tends toward one 
or the other of these definite types. But 
whichever way your skin is inclined, 
you may be sure it requires Cream to 


cleanse, protect, and refine it! 
A Dry Skin 


The very fine-grained skins are the ones 
most liable to excessive dryness. Their 
texture is so delicate that, like gossamer 
silks, they are easily hurt! The wind, 
the sun, or applications of drying 
lotions exaggerate the dry c»ndition. 

A dry skin needs quantities of cream to 





replaceand supply the lacking natural oil. 
Pompeian Night Cream is the ideal 
cream fora dry skin. It is excellent asa 
cleanser, skin-softener and as a powder 
Many women who have dry skins 
use Pompeian Night Cream exclusively 
for cleansing with wonderful results. 
If the skin seems unusually dry, or 
roughened by exposure, bathe the face 
in warm water, dry with a very soft 
cloth, and then, with gentle finger tips 
“pat” small quantities of Pompeian 
Night Cream into the skin till most of 
it is absorbed. 
Pompeian Night Cream is also an 
ideal cream as a powder base for the 
dry” skin. It should be rubbed over 
the face and then wiped off thoroughly 
with a dry cloth—just enough of it will 
remain to make an adhesive base for 
your powder. 


base. 


An Oily Skin 


Contradictory as it may sound, oily skins 
require quite as much attention with 
creams as do the dry skins. In fact, an 
An oily 
cream for cleansing—a vanishing cream 


oily skin needs two creams. 


for a powder base. 
The natural oil in abnormally oily 
skins sometimes becomes hardened in 


— on a See 


the pores and clogs them. The counter- 
acting oil found in Pompeian Night 
Cream prevents this, and so prevents 
the real cause of blackheads. Use it 
generously, rubbing it vigorously about 
the chin and nostrils where greasiness 
seems to be acute. Then rub off thor- 
oughly, and finish with a dash of cold 
water or a quick ice rub. 

Pompeian Day Cream should be used 
on this type of skin during the daytime 
and evening. It is a vanishing cream 


| 

| that disappears as you apply it, leaving 

the skin smooth and clean, and remov- 
ing shine. It may be used with excellent 

results every day. It is the ideal base 

| for powder if your skin is oily,and forms 

| a protection against sun and wind. 

| 


77, 




















—— 


Specialiste en Beauté 
TEAR OFF, SIGN, AND SEND 


V Vv 
| 
|} POMPEIAN LABORATORIES 
/ 2009 Payne Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 





Gentlemen: I enclose a dime preferred) for 
1924 Pompeian Art Panel,““Honeymooning in the 
} Alps,’’ and the tour samples named in offer. 

















l What shade of face powder wanted? 
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Miss 


Building 
on McCall Street 


Reported by Dorothy Giles 


We 
Always Go j 


to this summer-land. For y 
there’s not another like it 
BY AN EASTERN WOMAN 
NOME years ago a friend made 
to us what we then thought 
was a Strange recommenda 
; f tion for a vacation. But she soon 
i HE house that Jack built—every one has heard of that; but My '. “et : a convinced us SO we went to 
when Jill goes to house building—what then? Southern California for the sum 
For years house building has been classed as a_ profession mer. Weknew it wasa lovel spot, 
but feared that it would be too 
Varm 
Imagine our delight when we 














for men. Then, after the houses were built, it became woman's task 
to turn them into homes, not always an easy thing to do if the plans 
took little account of the kind of life to be lived in the house, 

“But those days are over, Now we are planning homes to be 
lived in, and planning them so from the first pencil stroke.” 

From Miss Marcia Mead, the clever woman-architect whom 
McCau’s has retained as its architectural consultant, this promise 


liscovered perfect days, a sum 


mer full of them. And cool nights 


Comes, No more houses built to be looked at and not to be lived we always slept under I lani ets 





in; no more dark, winding halls, steep stairs, grooved woodwork | So out of curiosity we looked up the 
that collects the dust. In fact, a new day in home building! records and this is what we foun lor 
‘The small house has come into its own,” said Miss Mead. forty-seven years the average mean 
“Tlome builders everywhere are demanding not only houses that are temperatures in a great central city in 
Ort t R. E ers more beautiful but that are better, houses that are adapted to the thi district as recorded by the lS 
—_ ie needs of present-day living. The day of the poorly constructed Weather Bureau, have been 
jerry-built house is over, Home owners are entitled to the services , hare 
of the greatest architects in planning their homes—no matter riage We aater 


how small or how simple those homes miiy be.” . x er , 
. . \ | . : loring 
Miss Mead was too modest to tell me the story about herself \nd there was not a rainy Cay during 


7 } entir 7) h \ ) | | 
how a design of hers was awarded first prize in a big tn il ummer. Oh, we loved it and 


town-planning 


, 
competition ; of her work at Bridgeport, Connecticut, in a big hou love it still for now we go each summer 








ing development which was a success from the start, and, during the Ther o much to see. The Spanish 
war, of her service to the United States Housing Corporation. missions are old and quaint he 

Then Miss Mead came to McCall Street, putting her experience, majestic trees, hundreds of years old 
her knowledge of housing needs, and her womanly understanding of ire a never ending inspiration 
















. . t b hes by t score whert 
what other women want in their homes at your service. From het There arc ches by the score wher 


; ES sled: alti doen clntvian euers 
came the suggestion that McCaLu’s enlist the services of the greatest a os “ae play for 0 in the bh 
° ! ) t ; I ierapd 
American architects in a program that should put plans for beauti And tne wry oller pee crabn 
. . hat t V al < p gea lir r re 
fully designed, soundly built and thoughtfully equipped small houses “yagi nd strange and interesting 


within reach of every home-hungry purse. Great grove of oranges are green and 
yeautiful. Gardens of rare blossoms de 
light the eve \ desert like Sahara i 
inlike ar 
In fact, it isa constant source of won 
der why so many pk isur as many 
three continents combined can boast 


The architects who are engaged in this are all famous in their 





profession, men whose work is acclaimed everywhere, and whose 









thing you ve ever seen 





services are sought by wealthy home owners and building corpora 
tions, Of these architects the name of Ernest Flagg is familiar as 
the architect of the Singer Building, and as the author of “Small 
Houses.” By a revolutionary scheme Mr. Flagg claims he can 


sah filler gs vii 
+. " ee 
































Ny , . ‘ have been concentrated in thi mall 
9 tg reduce the methods and cost of small-house building. Grosveno i ntiedl ‘Se : 
+ ction ol our own nited ota 
™ itterbury at Forest Hills Gardens has been conspicuously success : \ Jhour. We mot 
* « iW cu wou y 1 \ r 
| g's! ful in community planning. Otto R. Eggers is partner-member of 4,000 miles of paved boul hich | 


the distinguished bos of John Russell Pope. Aymar Embury JI 
is one of the most gifted of small-house architects. Clarence S. Stein 





is Chairman of the Committee of Community Planning of the 
American Institute of Architects. During the war, Frederick Lee 
ickerman won laurels as architectural head of the United States 











Shipping Board Housing Committee. W. D. Foster plans houses ast wilderness for your cary 
in which is captured the charm of the old world. Dicight James iad ok tae "Te ae ete ee ans 
i fun Ve nike i 





Baum is the youngest winner of the 1928 Architectural League 
Medal of Honor. W. B. Chambers, too, holds various medals of 
honor in his profession. Albert Lawrence Lloyd is a member of the 


anyon or along the ridge i untain 
rious summer from beginning to end 
Joors for hours ever t 








, a 1 differe 
firm ef Pond and Pond of Chicago. irn home fresh and eager { 
These great architects see in our home-building plan the dawn of nother year. You 
there We recommen 


a day when the small houses of America shall be truly beautiful 
and with the zeal of all great artists are bringing that day near. 




















; Cooperating with these master architects—bringing her woman's 
| W. B. Chambers experience and homemaker’s training to bear on all the intimate 
problems of interior arrangement and equipment is Marcia Mead, 


architeet, housing expert and homemaker. 
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HIS fifth of the series of artic 
on the directors of MceCALL’S 
memaking departments, introduces 
our consulting architect Miss Mead 
and the great architects who are 
eoutributing to eur home-building 
program 
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Are you the lucky 
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oa 4 
one in five? an 
Not if your gums bleed easily 
Check Pyorrhea with Forhan’s 


Pyorrhea, destroyer of teeth and health, plays 
no favorites. 


ts 


Dental records show that four persons out of 
every five past 40, and thousands younger 
too, are Pyorrhea’s victims. 

Heed Nature's warning — tender, bleeding 
gums—before it is too late 

Better still, stop Pyorrhea before it strikes 
by regular visits to your dentist and by 
brushing your teeth twice daily with Forhan’s 
For the Gums. 

Forhan’s For the Gums, if used in time and 
used consistently, will help prevent Pyorrhea 
or check its course; keep the gums firm, the 
teeth white, the mouth healthy 


There is only one tooth paste of proved efficac 


in the treatment of Pyorrhea. It is the one that 
; 


many thousands have found beneficial for years 
ret it. >. 


For VOUT OWT SUKéE make sure thal you 


Ask for, and insist upon, Forhan’s For the | y 4 
Ac all « 35c and 6oc in t 


Gun lruggists, 35¢ tudes 


forhans - 


FOR THE GUMS 


More than a tooth paste—it checks Pyorrhea 


“e 


% 









rs RJ-Forhan DDS 


Korhan Company 


« lork 
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, mpeantncie ints. 
“The House of Service’ shown here—building cost $/3,500 
offers a possible solution for the ever-present housing problem 


Fiiscnat ' ; 





A Iwo-Apartment House 


By Marcia Mead Met ll Con ilting \rchitect 


HE two-apartment house may all affording easy communication and 


rightly be called The House ot rivacy, a feature too often not taken 
Service: into consideration 

It helps to pay for itself; These rooms are 8’ 6” high, with level 

It houses, under proper conditions, ceiling. In contrast to this uniformity, 

twice as many fam the rooms in the 

ilies to a riven area : second-story upart 


It uppeals to the ment, which is simi 
larly arranged, are 


treated with more 


family of limited 
means, to the real 
estate investor and freedom. The out 
to the industrial mag side walls ar® kept 
nate who houses his low, and the bed 
workers rooms and service 
To the individual 


home builder and to 


rooms are like those 





in a one-and-one 





the real estate in _j half-story house, In 


vestor the advantages 
walls are about 





*) the living-room the 
of the two-apartment 

house us an invest + seven feet high, but 
—\ the room, in the cen 
E ter, vaults up to a 
height of nine or ten 

feet. 
A door in the hall 
just be youd the 
kitchen cuts the bed- 


room suite off from 


ment proposition are * 
obvious. And to the 
manufacture: who 






must provide homes 
for his workers, this 
type of house enables 
him to provide twice 


us many homes in a 











given area, to reduce ©4 it’; the main hall. For 
substantially his . oer 2» f-S reasons of economy 
selling costs and to! ae | there is but one 
vive his buyers an stairway which 
income-bearing prop , forms the entrance 
osition. He could ' to the second-story 
safely carry second | ‘ apartment. The cel 
mortgages which the ~ 7 lar stairs go down 
income from the in- , + >’ Te FILAO).dtAN, Underneath this stair 
vestment would en- ' nny re sheen A rear entrance door 
able the home own on the landing is 


used for service. 
The exterior treat- 
ment is shown in the 
popular stueco, but 
a combination of 


‘rs to pay off prompt 
ly, thus freeing them 
selves from a sense 
of obligation to their 
employer. 

The tirst principle 
of home-owning is to 


brick and shingle 
would be attractive. 
The two-family 


} 
nouses the one 


secure the land free 
from encumbrance, 
shown on this page 
and “The House of 


By arranging for one 
mily to live over 











the other, each in cS , Thrift” which ap 
mplete apartment | peared last month 
on one floor, instead McC a.u's—have 
of living side by side been included in our 
us in a double house. present series of 
the structure can be | { “houses you asked 
built on a lot the for,” because of the 
size required for a demand for them, 
single-family house bécause of their in 
eutting in half the vestment possibilities 
cost of the land, umd because of the 
Each family chas ? urgent need for them 
separate entrance in congested suburbs. 
ind yard. The cel- The cubage and cost 
lar is divided to pro-* § LC OND: i L 00 ) -oL A N+ of both houses is the 
vide separate heater same, 
rooms, storage space, and fruit closets. On a tifty-foot lot it is far better to 


The first-story apartment is entered build a two-family apartment with ten 
through a small vestibule. At one end feet of space on either side, than the 
of the living-room is a spacious dining- usual two narrow single houses with 


alcove. The rooms all open into a small which we are familiar. 
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properly designed, such as the Pro-phy-lac-tic 


This is what the microscope sees 


HE beauty of teeth depends 
upon cleanliness, more than 
size and shape. Beauty in face 
and form is an accident of birth. 
Everybody can have the beauty 
of clean, white teeth. It is merely 
a matter of care, and the micro- 
scope shows what care is needed. 
Your teeth are not as smooth 
as they look. There are tiny hol- 
lows and depressions in each 
surface. You cannot see them 
without a microscope, but a mi- 
crobe can. Microbes fasten in 
these hollows. Tartar collects and 
makes a hard, rough surface from 
which the microbe cannot easily 
be dislodged. 

Let us name these microbes the “tartar germ.”’ 
Protected by the tartar, the “tartar germ” bores into 
the enamel of a tooth and soon digs through. When 
the hole is big enough for you to see, it has to be 
filled by a dentist. If not filled, sooner or later that 
tooth is lost. 


Keep your teeth beautiful 


You can keep germs and tartar off your teeth when 
you use a Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush correctly. The 
bristles are set in a curve that reaches every tooth. 
The bristle tufts are wide-spread and saw-tooth 
pointed. They reach between the teeth and clear out 
germs and tartar-forming substances from the crevices. 
They reach depressions in the gum line where teeth 
and gums meet, a danger point too often neglected. 
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From the miracle of the first tooth to the quiet 
charm of the grandmother’s smile, beautiful 
teeth are equally important. At all ages, teeth 
are equally subject to the danger of tartar. Ta 
tar respects neither youth nor age, place, power 
nor wealth; it climbs all barriers, it defies all 
remedies except the dentist and the tooth brush. 
ad Tartar can be prevented by brushing with a brush 





Highly magnified un-retouched photograph of a tooth 
The white spots are high 


showing tartar formation. 
points The dark or shaded portions are hollou S$ or 


depressions where germs and tartar first collect. 
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‘lhe large end tuft 


Molars, or back teeth, are the 
most important teeth you have. 
A tartar-stricken, decayed molar 
not only affects the chewing and 
digestion of food, but can pour 
poison into the system until seri 
ous disease results. The large end 
tuft of the Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth 
Brush reaches the gum line on 
the inner or tongue side of teeth, 
and reaches all sides of molars. 
You can see how the end tuft 
does this, in the photographs be- 
low, at the right. 


Brush often 


Use your Pro-phy-lac-tic often, at 
least three or four times a day, and you can keep your 
teeth clean easily. Tartar is formed after germs and 
food debris fasten to your teeth. Keep teeth clean 
and free from germs, and tartar is held in check, 
as it does not get a chance to form. Remember, A 
Clean Tooth Never Decays. 

There are three sizes, sold by all dealers in the United 
States, Canada, and all over the world in the sanitary 
yellow box. Prices, in the United States, are— adults’ 
regular size, 50c; adults’ small size, especially suitable 
for boys and girls, 35c; and babies’ size, 25c. Each size 
is made in three different textures of bristles—hard, 
medium, and soft. Send for “Tooth Truths,” our 
interesting booklet, all about teeth and how to take 
care of them. Florence Manufacturing Company, 
Florence, Massachusetts, U. S. A. 


Brush the upper teeth and 
gums downward, away from 
the gums. For the lower teeth 
and gums, brush upward 
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The saw-tooth-pointed bristle tufts clean 
depressions in the tops of molars, or back 
teeth, while the large end tuft cleans the 
backs of molars clear to the gum line 


The large end tuft of the Pro-phy-la 


eaches am the backs of thet 


eeth, at sume time the serrate 
ristles clean the backs of teeth and the 
crevices between them, 





The Pro-phy-lac-tic is curved to fit. It 
reaches and cleans all teeth and the 
crevices between them 


© 1924, F. M. Co, 





‘‘A CLEAN TOOTH NEVER DECAYS’? 
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but the micros« ope tells a different story ! Y ou 
would be amazed at the mass of germ life that 
the microscope would reveal on your cleaning 
cloths and brushes Ihe sanitary, healthful 


home must be kept free from these germs at 
all times 
[his does not require any extra work or 
trouble. Simply put a little ““Lysol’’ Disin- 
fectant into the water every time and every- 
you clea? Dip your cloth or mop or 
broom into this solution 
Acquire the habit of doing this regularly 


Continue to disinfect frequently, as undoubt- 


edly you now do, the special danger spots 


toilet 
Then 


be keeping every part of your home 


where germs thrive most readily —the 


owl, the drain pipes, the garbage pail 
ou Ww ill 
sate and healthful 

‘Lysol’ Disinfectant is completely soluble 
which is 
harmful 


nature, It 


in water It forms a clear solution 


100 percent effective in destroying 


And because of Its soap) 


helps to clean as it disinfects It is economical 
lwo te 


make 


solution 


tO Use one 
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effective 


quart of 


watet a thoroughly germ-killing 





‘Lysol’ is the disinfectant.used. by hospitals 
endorsed by physicians——-sold ,by- all’ drug 
stores. Insist upon obtafhing genuine ‘Lysol’ 
| Jisintectant 
Write for Booklet 
‘| ysol’’ ts also the idea antiseptic tor tem! 
ne hygiene Write for-booklét which gives 


nformation and directions for the 


many household and personal uses of ““Lysol’’ 
[Disinfectant 
Vlanufactured only by 
) H-1t1 (GREEN iS New Yore ( 
Distribyu tors: 
Lenn & FINK INc., New York 
Soons 
Ritcnie & | L. ted 1 McCa St Toront 
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or household and personal use 
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censorship, you need a shotgun.” Now 


there is an idea, If there was talk of 
twins, a double-barrelled shotgun could 
be used; and if triplets were mentioned 

eould. avenge it. The 


il machine-2un 


Board doesn’t say just whom it would 


t. but that is a detail. 
Some pictures, it is said, are un 
suited for juvenile minds, That is 
rely no argument for destroying those 


whose appeal is to adults and fore- 
ng all productions to cater to the kin 
lergarter and the moron, It ts an 
children away 


The 


home are 
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“Tntoler 
christened, but he 


commander rarely — smiled. 
ance” he had 
called by 


crowd 


been 
names, The othe 
army at all. It 
array 


seemed 


was many 


was scarcely an 


was a noisy lot, with a motley 


f uniforms, No two of them 


to carry the same weapens. If thes 
had any diseipline-it was well concealed, 
Cheir leader hadn't the 
general; he hadn't the appearance even 

a. soldier, 


for a long 


appearance of a 


would dis 
then turn 


Sometimes he 
peat time and 
places 


and he had a 


ivin’ the most unexpected 


Freedom,” ; his name was, 
‘Truth.’ No 


had started the war 


one 


remem 
between 


Son called 


bered what 


Intolerance and Freedom: it went back 
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You can buy all the mate- 
rials for a complete home 
direct from the manufac- 
turer and save four prof- 
its on the lumber, mill- 
work, hardware, tabor. 





lumber cut 





Price includes al! t 
grade interior woodwork, siding 
dows, doors, glass, paints hard t s t 
x ith ec ning e instr ions and d ings Freight 
rT °o ! t ’ Per anent Flom NOT POR 
ABLI M m. Write Wearest mill 
today for FREE. ed Saving Aladdin Catalog No. 338 
BAY CITY, 
The ALADDIN Co., Miduican 


Wilmington, North Carolina; Portland, Ore., Toronto, Ont 


The Wing Piano 


Tone Richness Built In by Three Generations ~ 


( Free Trial Till Aug. 1924 


Now $295 


We Pay Freight— 
Cash or Easy 
Terms — 40-Year 
Guarantee— 
40,000 in Use! 


WRITE— 


for’ Book of Complete 
Information About Pianos” 
WING& SON, 13thSt & 9th Ave., Dept. 





33 Styles. A 
Players and Grands 

and our offer. 

New York 














Wayne pakaway Chests 





What a wonderful storage 
place for blankets! 


This chest admirably solves your storage 
problems. The new Wayne Pakaway Chest 
is made of heavy, strong cedarized paper. 
Moth-proof and dust-proof. Top, sides and 
bottom are constructed of sturdy corru- 
gated board. Can be folded flat when not 
in use. It will last for years, 

Ask your dealer or write us to-day about 
Wayne Pakaway Chests and Wayne Ward- 
robes. 

WAYNE PAPER GOODS COMPANY 


Fort Wayne Manufacturers Indiana 
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A Word About the Bible 


[Continued from page ,0] 


of the original text, but I doubt it be 
cause it does not fit the circumstances. 
The New Testament very clearly brings 
out the fact that John the Baptist was 
one distinct feature in the divine plan 
for the life and work of Jesus Christ. 
It was intended by God the Father that 
Jesus should be baptised by this ener 
getic preacher of the wilderness, and as 
Christ did everything else that He did 
during His ministry under the impulse 
He received from God the Father, so 
He went to John the Baptist for the 
ministration of the form of physical 
baptism. At that period in the history 
of the world Jesus Christ was no longer 
a promise. He was a fulfillment. He 
was on the spot and actively at work 
performing the mission He had _ been 
horn to accomplish. The ery of Isaiah 
when he prophesied the coming of John 
is classic in its clean cut utterance: 
“Prepare ye the way of the Lord.” This 
Goodspeed changes to read: “Get the 
Lord’s way ready.” Certainly there 
can be no question between the two 
utterances as to which is the dignified, 
the impressive form of English, even if 
it is “antiquated.” 

Further along Professor Goodspeed 
tells us: “No slave can belong to two 
masters, for he will either hate one and 
love the other or stand by one and 
make light of the other. You cannot 
serve God and money.” Now, as a 
matter of fact, since a slave is a slave, 
he might be owned by two men. and it 
is this distortion of the original inten- 
tion of the text with which I find 
serious fault. What the Bible says is 
that “no man can serve two masters,” 
and there is a great difference between 
service and ownership. Neither do I 
eare for the stringing together of the 
two slang phrases “stand by” and 
“make light of.” 

Still slightly further along the de- 
scription of the baptism of Jesus is 
made to read: “He went right up out 
of the water.” Between the incorrect 
use of “right” and the stringing to- 
gether of prepositions, this descriptive 
bit becomes a gem. 

Then the Professor reaches one of 
the most exquisite things in the Bible. 
This is what I read: “Look at the 
wild birds. They do not sow or reap or 
store food in barns, and yet your heay- 
enly Father feeds them. Are you not 
of more account than they? But which 
of you with all his worry can add a 
single hour to his life? Why should 
you worry about clothing? See how 
the wild flowers grow. They do not 
toil or spin and yet I tell you even 
Solomon in all his splendor was never 
dressed like one of them.” 

In the lines I have just quoted and 
the three preceding the word “worry” 
is used repeatedly until one is tempted 
to ery, in the parlance of the day, “I 
should worry!” And how I dislike 
having the line “Solomon in all his 
glory was not arrayed like one of these” 
cheapened to “Solomon was never 
dressed like one of them!” 

Then the beautiful and impressive 
command that has done more to soften 
the hearts of men and to establish the 
brotherhood of man than any other one 
command that ever fell from the lips of 
Jesus Christ: “Therefore, all things 
whatsoever ye would that men should 
do to you, do ye even so to them.” This 
is changed in the Goodspeed version to 
read: “Therefore you must always 
treat other people as you would like to 
have them treat you.” There is nothing 
complicated, nothing involved, nothing 
that a ten year old could not understand, 
in the foregoing instance. Why cheapen 
it from dignity and beauty and high- 
sounding expression to the common and 
mediocre? 

You will recall the command of Jesus 
to the man sick of the palsy: “Arise, 
take up thy bed and go unto thine 
house.” We are asked to substitute for 
this: “Get up. pick up your bed and 
go home.” The declaration of Jesus: 
“For I am not come to call the right- 
eous, but sinners to repentance,” is 





changed to read: “I did not come to 
invite the pious but the irreligious.’ 

Christ is recorded as saying in the 
King James version: “Behold, I send 
you forth as sheep in the midst of 
wolves: be ye therefore wise as serpents 
and harmless as doves.”’ I love to have 
exquisite and sonorous English put int 
the mouth of Jesus Christ because He 
was the Son of God. He was fully aware 
of His mission, that it was the greatest 
and the most dignified that ever had 
been committed to a being in the form 
of man. No one can place too care- 
ful and compelling translation upon 
words issuing from the mouth of our 
Saviour, and so I resent having this 
changed to read: “Here I am, sending 
you out like sheep among wolves. So 
you must be wise like serpents and 
guileless like doves.” This should read 
“as serpents” and “as doves,” a mistake 
which is constantly made in this trans- 
lation, not to mention the cheapening 
of the language. 

To avoid growing tedious I will 
simply record a few further expressions 
that can be found in the gospel accord- 
ing to Matthew, Americanized by Good- 
speed: Jesus said the birds “lodge” in 
the mustard; Goodspeed prefers “roost.” 

The question of Jesus to His disciples 
concerning their lack of understanding 
is changed to read: “Have even you no 
understanding yet?” 

“How long must IT put up with you?” 

“You will never get into the Kingdom 
at all.” 

“Alas for the world for such hin- 
drances! They have ta come!” 

“And I tell you God can produce 
descendants for Abraham right out of 
these stones.” 

“You are certainly God’s Son.” 

“How think ye?’ is changed on the 
lips of Christ to “What do you think?” 

I confess that I am shocked to the 
depths when the words of Jesus Christ: 
“Suffer little children to come unto me 
and forbid them not” are changed to 
read: “Let the children alone.” Since 
“let” means to permit, I really think 
that the word Professor Goodspeed in- 
tended to use is “leave”, which means 
to depart from. 

“Lest they faint in the way” changes 
to “give out on the way.” Into the 
mouth of the Supreme Being speaking 
from the clouds to Jesus, Peter, James 
and John, these words are placed: 
“This is my son, my beloved. He is 
my Chosen. Listen to him!” The next 
paragraph informs us that when the 
disciples heard this “they were dread- 
fully frightened and fell upon _ their 
faces.” This is no marvel. In like 
circumstances almost any of us would 
have fallen down. And then the Pro- 
fessor tells us that the Son of God 
touched the men with Him and said to 
them these imposing and God-like words: 
“Get up and do not be afraid.” 

Certainly the quotations offered are 
sufficient to convince any one that Pro- 
fessor Goodspeed has surely wasted 
valuable time and taken pains to com- 
monize, to cheapen, a collection of writ- 
ings which all the world has agreed is 
for the most part classic. I am aware 
of the fact that he and his publishers 
set up the claim that this is done to 
make the New Testament more attrac- 
tive, more easily understood. Who ever 
had any difficulty in understanding the 
New Testament, save, possibly, parts of 
Revelations? I cannot see how filling 
the mouth of Jesus with slang and bad 
grammar can make His plain, simple 
teachings any easier of comprehension. 
So far as I am concerned personally, I 
am shocked and repelled and if I were 
forced to use the Goodspeed edition, I 
never again should read a line of the 
New Testament. 

If. with all the schools and colleges 
and the educational advantages in our 
land today, it is necessary to tear up 
the Bible, to fill it with slang expres- 
sions, with double and triple preposi- 
tions linked up with a never failing 
chain of conjunctions, then there is 
precisely as much [Turn to page 109] 











THE ORIGINAI 
GLASS DOOR OVEN 


HE Boss OVEN is one of the greatest time 

and labor saving conveniences ever developed 
for the American housewife. It has revolu- 
tionized baking 


In More Than 2,000,000 Homes 


The guaranteed, glass door makes all bakings 
visible. Does not overheat the kitchen—a great 
boon in warm weather and a convenience the year 
‘round. Bakes quickly without burning foods. 


Guaranteed To Bake Satisfactorily 
On All Good Oil and Gas Stoves 
There is a style and size to meet every re- 
quirement. The improved, crystal-white, por- 
celain top is most sanitary and easy to clean. 
See it at hardware, furniture and department 
stores. Insist upon getting the genuine stamped 
with the name—Boss OVEN. 
For double economy, use a Boss OVEN on a 


BOSS OIL-AIR STOVE 


Built to Save Fuel 


The Boss pays for itself in 
a short time. The intense, 
clean, blue-flame plays right 
against the cooking vessel. 
Cooks quickly with less oil. 
No loss of heat nor blacking 
of pans. Patented OIL-AIR 
burner is regulated by posi- 
tive indicator which controls 
size of flame. 

Equipped with rollers - 
easy to move. 210,000 in 
use. 2, 3,4o0r5 burner mod- 
els with or without high shelf. 
Nearest dealer’s name upon 
request. Send for booklet. 
Good territories open for 
progressive dealers. Write. 

THE HUENEFELD COMPANY 
Established 51 Years. 
CINCINNATI oO} 
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Your Sunday Supper Apron Is Ready! 
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apron is finished 
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this dainty apron 
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WAMSUTTA 
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O that you 
self the sheer beauty of 
Wamsutta Nainsook, we hope 
you will send for this Sunday 


Supper Apron. You will find it 


very useful—its daintiness will 


can see for your- 


Wamsutta Nainsook is stamped 
on the selvage of every yard. 
In white and flesh—moderately 
priced. At all good stores. 


WAMSUTTA MILLS 


New Bedford, Mass. Founded 1846 

delight: you. RIDLEY WATTS & CO. 
Selling Agents 44 Leonard St., N.Y. 

As soon as you have seen and ; ‘ep 
7 “— Wamsutta Underwear Cloth is also 
felt Wamsutta Nainsook hen made by Wamsutta Mills, the makers 
firm and wonderfully fine you of the famous yey Percale Sheets 
and Pillow Cases. 
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For You 


Would like 











you an extra 


— 


$5.00—or more? McCall’s will 
be glad to give you this extra 
money in return for a little of 
your spare time in_ looking 
after new and renewal sub- 


scriptions in your locality. 

No experience nor investment 
necessary. Just fill out and 
the convenient coupon 


. 


1S 





mail 
bel Ww. 


Mail This Coupon at Once 


Dept. 5E, McCall’s Magazine, 


250 West 37th Street, New York, N. Y. 


1 am interested ir ir offer of $5.00 extra. Please write me about it. 


Name 




















for houses in this and the previous issue 


Build a McCall 
Home! 


























Four-Room 
House. Cost 
$4,000 
Ernest Flagg, the architect. says this 
house can be buili. by the “Flagg 
Vethod” for above cost 
S x R 
House. ( t-- 
Desinned by = ee Ntein | 
Six-Ro i 
House. Cost 
Designed by Aymar Embury I1 
Ss en- Re 
Cottage. ¢ t 
Designed hy Foster and Vassar 
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Designed by Grosvenor Atterbury | 
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House. Cost 
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fd ‘ 
a 
Designed by Frederick Lee Ackerman 
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llouse ( t 
Designed by Dwight James Raum 
Seve R n 
louse Cost 
16,000 
os .y 
Designed by Otto R. Eggers, partnei 
member of The Office of John Russell 
Pope 
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Hou Cost 
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First “House You Asked For.” Designed 
by Walter B. Chambers 
, | 
. t } SX Ro 
77 a Fy House. Cost 
ge rae $6.0 
+ ‘ * Ff 
~tad a." 
. —s 
House professional people asked for. 
Designed by A. L. Lloyd, partner in 
The Office of Pond and Pond 
Six R ] 
H ruse ¢ st 
$6.0 
1 Summer Cottage you asked for., 


Howe and Manning 


Designed by Lois L. 


RCHITECTS’ building plans and speci- 
fications forany one of the above and 





cost $15. Send money to The Service 
Editor, McCall’s Magazine, 236 West 37th | 
Street, New York City. } 
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Why do babies Cry? 


Every mother knows—*¢for literally hundreds 
of reasons.”’ When the reason is an accident 
or irritation of baby’s tender skin, there is one 
best way to relieve baby—and baby’s mother. 


Pain and discomfort of the skin 
can usually be stopped — quick! 
How many things happen to baby’s skin? Your own 
too. It may be an accident like a burn or a bruise to- 
day —a condition like a rash or chafing tomorrow. 
You should know in such cases, what to do at once— 

“* Unguentine — guick !” 

In millions of homes, Unguentine is the first thought 
for skin accidents or irritations, a real ‘‘friend in need.”” 
Unguentine is unusually effective —because : 1. It stops 
pain promptly ; 2. prevents dangerous infections be- 
cause it kills germs in a few moments ; 3. heals quickly, 
stimulating rapid growth of healthy cells; 4. prevents 
needless scars because it heals from the bottom and 
upwards, 

Put Unguentine on your shopping list today. Ask your 
druggist, he knows what Unguentine will do. Price 50. 


Pronounced UN-GWEN-TEEN 
THE NORWICH PHARMACAL COMPANY 


sides, 


Laboratories — New York 
Norwich, Chicago 
New York Kansas City 





=— 


—a trusted name 
on pharmaceutical preparations 





Manufacturer wants agents to sell 
my Aprons, po line of high grad prons, 
west manufacturers prices to agents Smart style t 
! rials and workmanship Quick, p fitable sellers. 
Wis wN MrcG. Co., 17 Edinboro St., Boston 
Fire Automatic Rapid Electric R 
sives every RELI f electric ran plus every acdvar 
ige of fireless coc : at less tove 


cost than 2 ad oil 
New Invention P 
Revolutionizes Cooking 
Saves 50% to 75% fuel cost 
Bakes. roasts, brolls, boils, stews, 
fries, toasts. Needs no watchir 
Shuts electricity off automatic ally 
Attaches to any electric socket 

special wiring. Write for FREP 
Home Science Cook Book. 
FREE trial offer and dire 




















toate 


prices 
WM. CAMPBELL CO., 
Alliance, Ohio. 


Dept. 2! 
Georgetown, Ont 


ay Ss vels - Karat, 
Sy White Gold Filled, Hand 
Engraved Case; guaran- 
teed time - keepers‘ a regular 
$15.00 value. Really given you 
for selling our High Grade 
Gold Medal Candies on easy plan in 
our catalog. Most astonishing offer 
ever made by a reliable company. Many 
other valuable prizes given FREE for sell- 
ingonly 15 boxes of our Fine Candies. Be first in 
your section. Write today for quick selling plan. 


AMERICAN CANDY CO., Dept.22, LANCASTER, PA. 


SECTIONAL BOOKCASES 


Slobe“Wernicke 


is holding this new book for you! 
Bey ; SEND FOR IT 


The Globe-Wernicke Co., Cincinnati, Ohio _ 
Picase send me, without charge, your book —“Unusual 
Decorative Effects for Bookcases” — which 1s illuserated 
throughout with new ideas in home decoration— FREE. 
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Strings a-Tune with the 
Strings of the Heart 


When all is said, you buy a piano for 
its power to awaken emotion. No 
piano, however coldly correct in scale, 
can really reach the heart until vears 
of devout endeavor have put into its 
voice the rich, warm, sympatheti 
tone characteristic of 


Ivers & Pond 
PIANOS 


One does not have to be a virtuoso to 
play an Ivers & Pond so that it seems 
ilmost alive with the vibrant sweet 


ess of real music 


A New Small Grand 
5-foot Colonial 








How to Buy 


If no dealer near you sells the Ivers & Pond, you 
can buy from our factory as safely and advantageously as 
f you lived nearby. We make expert selection, prepay 
frerght and ship on trial, in your home, in any state in the 
Union. Liberal allowance for old pianos in exchange 
Attractive easy payment plans. For catalogue and valuab.e 
information to buyers, mail the coupon nou 


Fill out and send this coupon to 


IVERS & POND PIANO CO. 
149 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 
Please mail me ‘Your new catalogue and valuable 
information to buyers 











Build Strength 
Protect Health 
Good for 

You 


Good for the 
Children 







This photograph 
is only one-ninth the 





\W\ I nt % t Wheatsworth \\ \ 


kK t au 


gt 100 body and 
brain food f 


| t I f Enjoy 
them with tasty t [ 
€ sé c y T > r T { 1 iK 
ain——rig I 
| t Right now, 
k of it, mail this coupon, } t 
t r | i t FREE 
al packs y 


FREE SAMPLE 
F. H. Bennett Biscuit Co., 
134 Ave. D, Dept. E, New York City. 
— A "Pa Nh tawortt w rj Re 


Crackers to be sent promptly t idt re giver 


Ship of Souls 
[Continued from page 26) 


to be ready with the dogs and with my 
war bag packed. We'll leave this place, 
Johnnie and I. All I wish is you could 
so too. What is there here for you?’ 

“I’ve lived here all my life.” Tears 
were in Annette’s eyes, suddenly. She 

as Woman after all. 

“All right. Then stick. There'll be 
no MeTavish here a year from now 
The old man won't live till spring 
You'll have no chance with Barnes 
Churchill ‘d laugh at you. Where'll you 
so—back to the Louchenx? Be a woman 
on a Husky boat? Well, if you can't do 
better, come down to me, a man that 
can tell the world to go to hell, and 
we'll have the priest marry us in the 
cathedral of Good Hope! You're not 


| 
| 





all white. but I'm playing it as though | 


you was, for I swear you're the pret 
tiest girl I ever saw. Me, I'm all white 
man and all man. If you don't think 
so. feel my arm; look into my eyes, 
Annette!” 

She looked into his eyes, bold, dark ; 
in her own dark eves for an instant so 
much of the gazelle, frightened, that 
almost he had remorse. Not quite. 

N the assembly room sat four per 

sons—Garth, Barnes, Churehill and 
Christine. They were in utter silence. 
had so sat for an hour save for the 
sareastic grumblings of old Angus. in 
his half-mad soliloquies, as he sat, head 
lrooped, at the feeble blaze of the fire. 

Ile turned at last to Major Churchill 
as though he recalled some sense of 
obligation as host. “Ye maun be weary. 
Major. I'd fair ask ye to go back to your 
music, but vere thin as a herring, and as 
red as ane, and as dried out and mayhap 
with no more tongue. Sing. Kerstie, by 
vour lane! Sing or we'll all go mad in 
this accursed place. D'ye hear me?” 

Without a word, Christine rose and 
noved to the door. The three men sat 
morose, and got no notion of what went 
on in the diminutive passageway that 
led to the room beyond where the melo- 
deon stood. There, just emerging from 
her room, Christine met. face to face, 
her sister Annette.’ The Indian girl 
made no effort to conceal the heavy 
burden which she carried over her arm 

fourteen black fox skins worth per- 
haps a thousand each. 

“Where are you going with them. 
Annette?” asked Christine’ coldly. 
“Why take my furs?” 

“T was just going to show them to 
Major,” replied the quick-witted girl. 

“Rut he is in the big room. Why go 
the other way?” She stepped to the 
narrow window that opened from the 
“Why open this?” 

Annette wore her hair in two long 
heavy braids. Bound in ribbons, wound 
with copper wire, tipped with dangling 
teeth, the braids came down in front of 
each shoulder, reaching almost to her 
waist. And now, lacking better weapon. 
with one swift grasp at her own hair 
braid, Annette cut Christine across the 
cheek a vicious slash that brought the 
blood spurting in a long red line! 

The startled scream of Christine 
brought old Angus to the door. He 
pushed in, saw the two girls close 
caught blood on the face of one, and 
thinking it must have come from a 
weapon at the open window, sprang to 
the opening, thrust through his head. 
Very naturally, he saw the legs of 
Johnnie Atlin, standing on a _ ladder, 
working at the lock of the fur loft. This 
sight. while it infuriated the factor. 
sobered and calmed him. He did not 
lack decision. 

“Quick, men!” he called as he sprang 
back through the door. “The fur loft’s 
being robbed!” And just as he spoke, 
coolly, calmly, lighting a _ cigarette. 
Stikeen Harry opened the front door 
ind strolled in. 

“Yon’s the man!” Garth sprang for 
his rifle over the hearth. He could 
never have reached it had not the 
swiftly whipped weapon of Barnes 
overed Stikeen as he swung back his 
parka. Stikeen stood trapped. 

[Continued in June McCAaLv’s] 
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| The Gift 
| Enchanting 
ADIANTLY beauti- 


ful as the happy 
| Spring bride herself is 


the gift of a Whiting & 
Davis Mesh Bag. No 
| gift can convey more 
delicately the esteem and 
exquisite taste of the 
giver. 

Happy the bridesmaids, too, 
who receive a Whiting & 
Davis Mesh Bag to mark the 
momentous occasion \nd 
the Bride of Yesterday, on 
her anniversary, thrills to the 
beauty imprisoned in shim- 
mering silver or mellow gold 
Doubly dear to feminine 
hearts for its smart correct- 
ness, as well as its daily use- 
fulness. 


WHITING & DAVIS Co 
Plainville (Norfolk County), Mass 


In Canada, Sherbrooke, Que 


Here illustrate 


The Popular Whiting & Davis Renaissance Design 


Made in America 


= 





Preferred by American Women 





KNITTING WOOLS 


HIGHEST QUALITY HAND KNITTING YARNS 
Roe Me RES! 27¢ 
SCOTCH HEATHERS, HYGLO, ART SILK 
SHETLAND FLOSS, SAXONY, RADIANT 
250 Samples on Request 
THE CLIVEDEN COMPANY 
419 C High Street Germantown, Phila., Pa, 
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# Lablache—incomparable as of old 
word of discriminating women, now appears in a large, distinctive 
dollar size. This means an inviting economy in refreshing fragrance. 
#e = All who enjoy the soft, subtle texture and purity of Lablache will 
x8 welcome this convenient and economical new size. 
flesh, white and cream. Send 10 cents for a small sample box. 
¢é Compact Lablache Rouge gives a natural color to the cheeks 
In handy size box, 75 cents 
At druggists or by mail. 
BEN LEVY CO., Perfumers 
125 Kingston Street, Boston, Ma 


Delightful and popular. 
§ Foncé (darker shade). 


4% g Department 201 


B L Fact Powner’. 


A Mablacke 


Rouge 


* Now-—a larger box 
i But—the same Lablache 


alway 





Gifts That last” 


| Whiting b Davis Mesh Bags 


In the Better Grades, Made of the Famous Whiting’Soldered Mesh 


SOLD TO HOLD 
Mc CORMICK & CO. 


BALTIMORE 
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If Your Wisdom Teeth 
Could Talk They’d Say, 
“Use Colgate’s” 


“Be good to those teeth of yours, my boy, and 
they’ll be good to you. 

“Good health is a blessing—you’ll find that out 
as you grow older—and good teeth are important 
to good health.” 

* « + 

Sound advice that, for every one to follow, if 
sound teeth through a healthv lifetime are desired. 


This Dentifrice Does Not Scratch Enamel 


Colgate’s is the safe dentifrice to use because it 
contains no grit—it “washes” and _ polishes; 
doesn’t scratch or scour your thin tooth enamel. 
Grit is dangerous,* for tooth enamel, once marred 
or worn down can never be replaced. Neither 
can its natural beauty be restored. 


The Colgate habit is a health and beauty habit, easy to 
form and safe for a lifetime. 


25c—at your favorite store 


COLGATE & CO. 


Established 1806 
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COLGATE 
Dept. | 199 } 
New York 


Please send me . 


tube of Ribbon Dental Cream 
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It Was a Perfect Wedding! 


Directions by Emily Post 






















Author of Etiquette; The Blue Book of Social Usage 
+. 
No credit for a perject wed 
ding belongs to the bridegroom 
Ile has only to order the briaes 
houquet : houtonniers, fies and 
aloves for himself and his own 
attendants; and to provide the 


weddina-ring and the clerqumans 





lee On his wedding day he puts 
on clothes matching those of his 
ishers and best man, and goes to 
the church with the latter and 
waits, When the mother of 
the bride is seated, the organist 
hegins the wedding-march. The 
clergyman enters from the vestry 
with the groom and best man. 
























Then the proces- 
sion starts. The 
ushers, two by tivo, 
come first: then, 
tro by two. the 
bridesmaids; then 
the maid-of-honor 
alone. Last. with 
her left hand with 
in her father’s right 
arm, comes the | 

| bride. 








chancel 
s divide 


bridesmaids | 


it the 
the ushe 
The 
follow stand 
in front of the 
The bride 
transfers her bou- 
quet to her left 
hand, and gives 
her right hand to 
the ai 


a nd 


ushers. 


oom who 
draws her hand 
through his left 
arm and takes his 
heside her 
facing the cleray 
it the end 


place 


man, 
of the ceremony, 








the procession 
Cures mn" reverse 


order. 























The bri d c and | 
groom ao first, then | 
the maid-of-honor. | 


the 


escorts 


In many cities 
hest 
the 


man 
maid-of-honor 
although in New 
York it is the 
jashion for him to 
leave the church by | 
way of the 
The bridesmaids 
follow the maid-of- 
honor, and the ush- 
ers go last. 


vestry. 








Illustrated by Nancy Fay 


WEDDING perfectly planned is the dream of every bride-to-be! Of course 
you have many more problems to solve than those which are simplified by 
Mrs. Post’s directions on this page. Whether you are planning a church wedding 
or a simple home wedding, you want to know the correct procedure. There are 
the perplexities of invitations, of preparations for the wedding, and the thousand 
and one details of the reception. These questions are answered in our booklet, 
“The Bride’s Own Book,” which will be sent, without charge this month, to all 
who send name, address, and a two-cent stamp to: The Service Editor, McCall’s 
Magazine, 236 West 37th Street, New York City. 
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You know that flour is made from wheat, but do 
you realize that all wheat is not the same, nor is 
all flour the same unless great pains are taken to 
make it uniform. 

There is as much difference in flour as in tea. 
But all wheat contains starch and gluten, and all 
flour is starch and gluten. The difference in 
flour depends on the proportions of each, and on 
the quality of the gluten. 

The desired proportion, the one obtained and 
maintained in Gold Medal Flour, is secured by 
mixing wheat to the right proportion, and then 
making the flour from that mixture. This method 
is possible only to a very large mill, because vast 
quantities of wheat must be bought from all the 
various wheat growing areas of the country. 

But Gold Medal Mills are very large and are 
able to do this, so Gold Medal Flour is, among 
other things, always uniform, the same high 
standard of quality day in and day out wherever 
purchased. 


~<a seeennietnie erage tennant ear ea pempting tng: 


WASHBURN’S 











WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY | wasteums 


CHICAGO, ILL. GOLD MEDAL 
FLOUR 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 
GREAT FALLS & KALISPELL, MONT. 
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cA TOAST to KRAFT 


HIS isn’t just a toasted cheese 
sandwich; it’s a toasted sand- 
wich of Kraft Cheese — there's 
the difference. You may not see much 
difference—difference in flavor is never 
visible. 





But the very first taste of the golden 
brown toast blended with the delicious, 
mild, mellow flavor of Kraft Cheese 
will convince you of the superiority of 
the Kraft quality. You will see at 
once that it really works magic with 
even the most ordinary dish. Kraft 
Cheese means perfect flavor. 


If you could choose from the best of 
America’s cheese; then if you could 
cure it and age it until it was fully 
matured—ripe, rich and mellow—you 
would think it a rare privilege. 


Yet you can have just such cheese, 
if you buy Kraft Cheese, for we do all 
this for you. Not only select it, and 
ripen it in our country plants, but we 
pasteurize this choice cheese for further 
purity and blend it for the inimitable 
Kraft flavor. That's why it’s so im- 
possible for imitators to approach the 
Kraft quality. 





KRAFT CHEESE 


Decidedly Better 


J. L. KRAFT & BROS. CO. 
CHICAGO—NEW YORK—SAN FRANCISCO 
KRAFT-MAC LAREN CHEESE CO.,LTD. 
MONTREAL, CANADA 


Made and Known in Canada as Kraft Canadian Cheese 








Toasted 
Cheese Sandwiches 


Cut slices of bread about one- 
fourth inch thick, and butter 
lightly. Take a small quantity 
of Kraft American or Pimento 
Loaf Cheese — rub through 
grater, add alittle butter,and 
work until smooth. Spread 
the slices of bread with this 
mixture, put 2 slices together 
and cut into triangles. Toast 
until delicatelybrown on both 
sides and serve at once. 


Send For 
Free Recipe Book, McC-5 
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Hints [hat Make Moth 


Big and Small, Common and Unusual. 


ering Easier 
Here are Ap- 


pliances Which Save Work and Worry for Mother 


By Lucy A. Studley 


Assistant Professor, Home Management Section, University of Minnesota 


OTHERING is such a 
intangible sort of 


great, discovered to be 


job—one 


women have actually 
helpful In the first list are the least 
that never seems to be done— expensive articles, which can be made 
that we are less likgly to think it can at home or bought for almost nothing 
be simplified than cooking or cleaning In the second list the prices will range 
or sewing. 
But it can be, and we are listing this 
month such aids to mothering as other 


probably from less than one dollar to 
three dollars. In the third list are the 
more expensive articles. 


The Care of Chi 


No / | (> TRAY 
? 


A (bib used under cloth bib) 


OILCLOTH BIB AND COVER 


Lal List 


Crere Biss (to save ironing) 





TOILET 
(convenient when bathing child) 


BASKET FOR ARTICLES 


Box ror WASH-BASIN (strong wooden box 
for child to stand on when washing) 


BASKETS Ok PAILS FOR Toys 


Boarp FoR BatTutTrve (labor-saving when 
bathing or dressing child) or 
Low Pappep Taste (for dressing baby 
after bath) 
CASTERS ON CRIB 
Dress-HANGERS (small size) 
LINOLEUM Mar (for use under nursery 
chair) 
" . . . . . = ( 
Sue.tves (low shelves for child to use for SMALL FOLDING CLOTHES V7? 
storage of his own toys) Dryer (for use in nurs j 
ery or bathroom) @ 


BLANKET FASTENERS (to prevent pinning 


PASTEURIZING THERMOMETER 


blankets) 
(for preparing baby’s milk if the milk 
Hor Warer BorrT_e must be pasteurized at hohe) 
Hor PLATE FoR BABIES’ Foop (a double SareTy Srrap (to hold child in carriage 
deck plate with hot water in lower part) or high chair) 
OILCLOTH SCREEN FOR NURSERY (to pre Trernkistt TOWELLING APRON (to use when 


vent drafts—easily kept clean) bathing baby) 


CLOTHES (low 


child to hang own clothes 


SMALI COSTUMER FOR CHILD’S BREAKFAST SetT (individual break 


enough for 
on) 


fast dishes and tray) 
PLAY OVERALLS (to protect clothes when 
SMALL IRONING-BOARD playing) 


FEVER THERMOMETER SLEEPING Bac 


Srockine Form ror Drying SMALL Hose FLASHLIGHT 
Suir Form ror DryIng SMALL WOOLEN COVERED PAIL FOR SOILED DIAPERS 
SuintTs 


Cork Mat ror Tvs (to keep child from 


SMALL BATHTUB slipping in big tub) 





ELectTRIc HEATER 0 


PORTABLE OIL STOVE (conve 
nient when extra warmth is 


needed for child) 









ELeEctTric IMMERSION HEATER (metal stick 
for heating liquids by 
liquid) 


putting it into 


ELEcTRIC IRoNn 


ironing small garments) 


SMALI (convenient for 


Room 


children’s use) 


PLAY (special room set apart for 


BLACKBOARD AND CHALK (in play-room or 


nursery to keep child amused) 





Won't you write to me in care of 
McCall's Magazine and tell me whether 
vou have found these lists helpful? 1 
should like to know, too, of any other 
devices you have used successfully in 
caring for your children. Your contri 
bution may help some other mother to 
make her task of mothering easier. 


dren 


PLAY PEN 


GOVERNMENT LITERATURE 


SIMPLE GAMES AND AMUSEMENTS (kept 
for rainy days) 
DRESSES AND UNDERGARMENTS Wuicu 


Inon Ovr Frat (for convenience in 
ironing) 

NAME Tare (for marking children’s hose 
and garments) 

Racks, Toornu-Brusu 


HloLpers, DRINKING GLASS, AND SO ON 


INDIVIDUAL TOWEI 
(for child's use in bathroom) 

First Arp Cabinet (containing bandages 
absorbent cotton, iodine, and so on, for 
emergencies) 

LEADING REINS (to lead small child when 
walking instead of holding it by hand) 


List No.2 | 


*2i3 Te 





Nursery Ice-Box (small metal ice-box to 
keep child's milk in) 


NURSERY SCALES (to keep record of child's 
weight) 


WALKING-CHaAIn (for small child learning 
to walk) 


ADJUSTABLE Hien 


or lowered) 


CHAIR (can be raised 


HAMMOCK FOR AUTOMOBILE (for 
comfort when motoring) 


baby’s 


ELectTric Pap 


Books ON CHILD MANAGEMENT AND Psy 
CHOLOGY 

















For young _ 
and old alike 


EECH-NUT Peanut Butter has just as 

many friends among the grown-ups as 
it has among the children—even though the 
youngsters in particular do love to scoop it 
out of the jar, a delicious golden spread for 
bread. And they couldn’t eat anything 
more wholesome. 
Beech-Nut Peanut Butter may also be used 
in many delightful sandwich combinations 
that never fail to please everyone—of every 
age. Try mixing it with chopped raisins or 
figs, for example. And then there is the 
famous Beech-Nut French Pancake—that 
most delicious of novelties—a pancake 
spread thick with Beech-Nut Peanut Butter, 
topped by shaved maple sugar or jam, and 
folded into an appetizing roll. Coupon will 
bring book of attractive suggestions, 
Beech-Nut Peanut Butter is in a quality 
class all its own. Ask your grocer. 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 


“Foods and Confections of Finest Flavor” 


eech-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


Dept.4W. BEECH-NUT PACKING CO. 
Canaioharie, N. ¥ 

Please send, without expense to me, Mrs. Ida Bailey 

Allen's Beech-Nut Book of menus, recipes and ser- 

vice information 

DD i565 0s550accbabussaednasedereeneeokdeeeeneese 

Street 


City and State 
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There is « way to be su 
baby’s bottle is safe and sanita l 
the Hy 1 Nursing Bott 
The 1 jouth of the Hygeia wid 
open as a dri iss. Th les a 
traight. Youcan reach ev part of thi 
bottle with a cloth. No brush needed 
for clea i—no funnel 1 led for filling. 
The improved, { ted Hygeia Nur 
g Bottle has a breast with a rib that 
prevents collapsing. It is positively th 
only breast-nipple | y this featu 
Broad and flexible, the Hygeia breast 
i to slip onto the bottk ind is so 
Ke m ther Ss tl it Weaning 1s easy 
S Id by y drug stores everywher« 


ygcie U 


NURSING BOTTLE 















































PROTECTS 
i 


LD” NTY women have for 
® any years safeguardedt t 








YOU 


Keg the Underarms Sucet and nA 


y, absolutely odor- 
lt from only 
ns of NONSPI 


Normally dry 
less 


underarms resu 
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i i) phy ¢ use wice two aft hicati 
ONSPI q re weekly, so, by all means, permit 
vt j edy it to be your friend in need. Be- 
Army I " gin its use at once and protect 
rself fron that humiliating 
! f poise which comes from 
| , . ; ; t t sness of underarm 
odor~the chance of chafing or 
‘ . , an eczematous skin irritation— 
4 am < ; i htly persp 
4 . ‘ i 1 : se . nsign y perst iration 
d = on nexpensive gowns, 
i; weat glar for we ha Y un obtain NONSPI at any 
1) wn NONSPI to fa ’ t rdr yunter or by mail 
lj $ dered s+ x Us af sens oa 
\¢ = 
ti 
14 
i) Send for Testing Sample 
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14 hook 
4 ’ a 
14 ar 
1 AN ANTISEPTIC LIQUID 
I) THE NONSP!I COMPANY, 2630 Walnut St., Kansas City, Mo. 
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lhree Poems 
By Howard Bement 
QUEST 
The You Husband § ks) 
V WHAT fai voyage do you now 
depart! 
To what remotest verde of 
fairyland, 
To seize with mother-hunger in your 
heart, 
The little soul that waits you on the 
strand! 
Lona. long the journey: tedious the time 
That you must spend in mounting | 
those far seas 
That cash, with lucent surge, ‘e€ 
golden clime 
Whence happy mothers bring their 
ardostes. 
But 0 l not fear the length'ning 
eeks and days, 
Vor once despair the age-worn seas 
fo roum;: 
For Love sits by and holds you fast, 
and prays 
That you may bring your treasure 
safely home. 


JOURNEY'S END 


(The Young Mother 8 s) 
/ DREAMED TI went to fairyland 
one night. 


ind there, 


in broad expanse of tranquil, 
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ls We are advertised by our loving friends” | “ 


a 
4 Mellin’s 
Food 
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P< 3 


’s- Food and 
milk is just the diet a 
baby needs to thrive 





o- G3 Sc - ssc - GS ict - CO ic-- Ss 






ligh r oN 
yht, | and develop, as Nature 
I found thee, Child of mine, and brought i 
thee here <M intended. 
Ntole thee au ay—because IT loved thee, “| 1) 
dear Wd Write for a Free Trial Bottle of Mellin’s “ 
7 ’ Food and a copy of our book, “The Care 
and Feeding of Infants.” 
1 little changeling thou, my blessed ’ r 
“ an k v 
hild _ fi Mellin’s Food Company = { 
No won fi t art n 8 nile ~ ~ = 
So wonderful thou art, and yet so mild. | Wl 177 Seate Street, Boston, Mass [4 
Rest in thy new home, here with me } 
ahide: 
oe eh . MGa3ei<-estcc =a 
Be human now, lay fairy wings aside. w st 
I sought thee far and near and high and AGEN S my ag DOLLAR 
low. ies Ra ile . o 1 ri 
For oh T wanted, dear, to find thee so! : ~ ee 
I longed for thee and dreamed as 
others do. Ny Gale BABY 
d thou, sweet baby, art my dreans © PERFECTION BOOK 
ome true MOTHER, send for the Baby 
irt all my dreams come true! od Perfection Book, 0 som 
plete 
guide on the health, feeding, ex- 
Over the earth there's @ mantle of snovw, savy sot ore ene. Bowe 
ind there's eiderdoiwwn in the air: ing record of baby’s growth, etc. 
I wot the shrill little birds are cold, Frevered by baby experta for the 
But my little bird is here. Bye line of nursery specialties. 
Price $1 postpaid. Cash or 
Warm and cozy in thy nest, monevy-order — no checks. 
s leep, my little one, sleep and rest. Thermometer given | 
with every book. 
Thou hast never seen a bright blue sky, Pertection Miz. Co., 
emingwe 
Or a areenyu wood orabh ook My Av.. St. Louis. M 
Rut all of these and more TI see 
When into thine eyes I look. 
There are wonders. dear. in store for | 
thee. 
But thou art the wonder of all to me 
Warm and cozy in thy nest, 
Sleep my little one, sleep and rest. , 
Never Use a Knife! 
It is 80 easy to get rid of acorn. Blue-jay 
ends them. Stops the pain instantly. 
LOSS Then the corn loosens and comes 
Pea vere out. Does away with dangerous 
paring. Get Blue-jay at your druggist. 
HE ening shadows seem to breathe 
sense of loss, 
pi sa the alowina west: 
Of s the lonely wood-thrush in the 
lell 
Sings ere tt goes to rest. | 
| 
. : | 
The plaintive ricket from the ruined | ‘ 
vall complains, | © B&B1924 
The ebh-tide from the bar: | 
While patient, tearless, near the dying 
dau 


Waiteth one lonely star. 





Blue-jay 
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_ inthe goodwork 
| it does 


Nothing else will do the work 
of Sani-Flush. It cleans toilet 
bowls snowy white. Removes 
every spot and stain. No scrub- 
bing. No hard work. 

Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush 
into the bowl, follow directions 
on the can, and flush. The 
porcelain shines. The hidden, 
unhealthful trap—impossible to 
reach by other means—is also 
cleaned, made sanitary. Sani- 
Flush destroys all foul odors. 


connections. Always keep Sani- 
Flush handy in the bathroom. 

If not at your grocery, drug or 
hardware store, send 25c for a 
full-size can. 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
Canton, Ohio 


q 
It will not harm plumbing 
4 








Sani-Flush 


US Pat 


| Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 
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rth a zen other 
famous Written t 
of the many importa: 
improvements in teachin music 
right to your home the creat odvar tages of c 
the beginner or experienced pl 


ayers 












aduates everywhere 





trated Al musie free. gra 
Quinn Conservatory , Studio Mc85, 598 









Get rid of Rats 


WHY be annoyed with rats and mice when you can 
clear them out quickly and cheaply with Rough on 
Rats? Mixit with some different food each night and 
you tl get them all. At all drug and general stores. 
Send for tree booklet “Ending Rats and Mice.” 


E. S. WELLS, Chemist, Jersey City, N. J. 
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An Easy Way to 
Remove Dandruff 


If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get 
rid of dandruff, for it will starve your 


hair and ruin it if you don't. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a Tittle 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; 
use enough to moisten the scalp and rub 
it in gently with the finger tips. 


By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 


move every sign and trace of it. 
You will find, too, that ali itching of the 





| ple 





| 
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[ine Man-Eater 
[Continued from page 38] 
polished leggings and dusty spurs, noth 
ing but a soldier. He watched the ground 
ahead, and did not glance toward her. 

Suddenly he halted and_ raised 
hand. The padding of hoofs and 
creaking leather which followed 
Out of the mirage that 


one 
of 
them stopped. 


dissolved the waste behind them, a 
horseman came galloping. 
“We caught Fazl Muhammad and 


cried this messe 
the fort, sahib.” 
must turn and com: 
Miss Wayne.” 


his two brothers,” 
“We have them at 

“I’m afraid you 
with us to the fort, 


“How splendid! I was about to beg 
you to let me watch the fun.” 
He looked at her askance under 


“Fun? There won't 
I don’t see what 


drooping eyelids. 
be much of that; but 
else to do with you.” 


Along the dusty track where they had | 


come all went plodding with the sun in 
their faces now, and the disappointment 
of the horses under them to deject their 


spirits. Past a gray-green thorn clump 
on a rise, they reached a higher level, 
und saw near by a mud fort squatting 
under foothills. The mountains rose 
behind. 

A crowd of Waziris in grimy robes 
and greasy locks, with naked boys, and 


dust-powdered ponies, blocked the fort 


gate, but were held in order by a few 
dismounted troopers of this outpost. 
Morgan helped her down from saddle, 


waved them apart, and brought her to 
a rock under the shadow of the old | 
brown wall, 

“If you'll sit here,” he said, “we 


can keep an eye on you.” He plunged 
into the crowd and was gone. 

She felt the hour, and 
fantastic. Tribesmen, long-robed, 
wrapped in cloth as if cold, packing 
themselves tightly together elbow to 
elbow, grinning with excitement, rank 
with sweat, endured a blaze of heat and 
on tiptoe craned their necks to behold 
her, when all the background, mountain 
unto burnt mountain, declared that man 
and his doings were naught, the buzz of 
a scorched fly in a lamp chimney. She 
had never known such a feeling, unreal 
yet sharp. 

Morgan returned from the fort, under 
the gate beam, leading a squad of men. 
He halted them on open ground, beyond 
the shadow. 

It was an odd little group which he 
had brought out: four with 
carbines, who looked virtuously stiff and 
solemn; a tall, handsome, gray-bearded 
lion of a man with his left arm in a 
sling. across his forehead a blood-stained 
bandage peeping from the folds of his 
turban; and three young villanous 
Pathans, jaunty, dirty, hard-featured, 
all wearing a most impudent leer. 

Morgan faced his prisoners, made 
them a short speech, and pointed at the 
beam of timber in the gate, 

The three brothers laughed heartily. 
Laughter also passed round the onlook 
but it conveyed no mirth—a dry 
cackle which ended in the hiss of drawn 


place, peo- 


troopers 


ers, 


breath, followed by whispers. Miss 
Wayne found Morgan beside _ her, 
wiping his forehead with a handker- 


chief. “You go in,” he ordered, “Now.” 
“Oh, no.” She sat firm. “What was 
it? What did you say to them?” 
He stared angrily at his watch. 
“I said Well, it’s proved. The 


merchant remembered their faces. Of 
course they denied. Two of ‘em I'd 
| seen before, that night in the house of 
my enemy Gulab Din. The third 
brother, Fazl Muhammad, told me just 
' now, in so many words, they helped 


scalp will stop, and your hair will look and | 


feel a hundred times better. You can get 

Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 

ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 
The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio 





| sand 


stone her, that poor girl, to death.” The 
captain fought something down. “That 
means nothing to you, nor to me now 
in the present case. But they’re guilty 
this time well. They denied they 
ever saw any caravan. I said—and I'll 
stand to it, ‘If you brothers don’t pro- 
duce fifteen camels, the merchant's wife, 
his kajawahs with the full tale of Bok 
hara carpets, dried fruit, silks, and 
spices, to the value of about two thou- 
rupees per camel, I'll hang you 
all three by the neck to that beam, at 
sunset,’ [Turn to page 106] 
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This Fascinating Test 
Reveals Beauty’s Only Secret 


Ten Minutes Will Show You, Too, 
The Only Sure Way to Beauty 


So that you can easily understand how 
to gain and preserve a clear, attractive 
complexion, Mr. Ingram has devised 
this interesting, educational test you 
can make in your own boudoir. 

In no other way can you learn so 
quickly and convincingly,the real secret 
of a beautiful skin. In addition toclearly 
showing you the causes of complexion 
faults, the Dermascope will show you 
how and why Ingram’s Milkweed Cream, 


unlike any other, destroys these almost invisible dangers and builds the firm, clear, 


youthful skin that you should have. 


The One Cream Perfect for Every Use 


Ingram’s Milkweed Cream, used over 
thirty years, is a real beauty cream and 
the only one you need use to develop and 
keep a clear, soft, smooth skin. It is heavy 
enough to be a thorough cleanser and yet 
light enough in body to form a comfort- 


able and effective protection and founda- 
tion for powder. But it has an exclusive 
feature—certain remedial properties that 
relieve redness, roughness, tan, blotches 
and slight imperfections. Ne other cream 
is like it. 


Buy a jar today and see the immediate improvement it brings. $1.00 and 50¢c jars at 
all drug and department stores —the dollar size contains three times the quantity 


Windsor, Ontario, Canada 


Frederick F, Ingram Co. 


161 Tenth Street, Detroit, Mich. 


Established 1885 


ngiains Milkweed Cream 


Ingram’s American Blush Rouge 


Applies so 
There 
is Every 
Beauty Jar pad—50c. At your dealer's 





Powder and Rouge 
of the skin 


evenly and smoothly, its effect can only be a natural, healthy glow. It does 
m not clog the pores and because its coloring matter cannot be absorbed it is recommended 
particularly for a delicate and sensitive skin. In thin metal vanity box with mirror and 


or by mail from us. Next time be careful to get Ingram’e 


American Blush, the Delicate Rouge for the Delicate Skin. 


Send for this interesting test today 
Mail coupon below with 15 cents for new Beauty Purse containing Ingram’s Dermascope; 
a liberal sample of Ingram’s Milkweed Cream; two filled purse puffs of Ingram’s Face 
instructions for using Dermascope, and veluable hints for the care 
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Would You 

Like This 

Kind of an 
Electric 
Iron ? 











Each Sunbeam 
Iron comes in 
special inde- 
structible steel 
case, 
| Separate heat 
proof compart- 
ment for cord. 
Youcan putiron 
away at once 
while hot. 

Case keeps it 
clean and dry, 
free from dust 
and dirt. 





Women who do laundry work for a 
living prefer the Sunbeam. They know. 


It does the nicest ironing. It does the 
ironing quicker and easier. It stays out 
of the repair shop. 

It is truly the best iron ever made and it is 
practically everlasting. 

If not sold by your dealer we will send it from here 

in steel case. 

man $8.50 on arrival. 

Made aad Guaranteed by 
CHICAGO FLEXIBLE SHAFT COMPANY 
5536 Roosevelt Road, Chicago 
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at breakf. ast 


with food grains that entice 


rou ( here is the ecr 
triguing t most indiftere 
ing appetite 

Quaker Pu 1 Rice 
lightest est, m ( 
moder! I i ra 
tion, Crist flal ind ut 

Eacl erne]| tean 
to eight t ‘ it rm 
make digestion ea © 
similated and turned t 
ind vigor, for the valu 
element | { rai 
tained. 

Serve with sugar 
or in bowls of half-and 
with melted butter rw 
r ¢ ked fruit Fac 
idve ture i ¢ n pirac 
the ippet 


Quaker Puffed WI 
enti rf Puff RR 
time i ipre 

i re " piaci 


p ) 





Quaker Puffed Rice 








Quaker Puffed Wheat 
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date every chee k 


full name of person to 


Vumber and 


Write in 


whom it is to be paid, and 
amount hoth um fiqures and 
cords Regin at extreme left 


of each space and drau line 


atter the \/waus sign 
When 


vO endorse a check hegin at 
op of left-hand end of checl 


writing 


vour name the same way 




















By Mary Harding 


HERE are kinds of 
books, and I am going to talk 
both: but the one 


bank 
about 


mentioned in 


the note on this page is for your savings 
account, 
You can start such an account with 
ost no money No matter how small 


deposit you begin with, the savings 


bank people will weleome you. They 
now, and you will find out, that small 
deposits lead to larger ones, 

When you put your money into a 
savings account, leave it there; and 
keep adding to it every cent you can 
scrape up It will 
be drawing interest 
ill the time After 
au while you can take 
it out and invest it 
in something that 
will pay 1 highe 
interest 


The day you make 








ment will also be your “cancelled 
checks.” These are the checks with 
which you have paid your bills. When 
the grocer and the butcher, for instance, 
cash the checks you give them, these 
checks go back to your. bank. It 
charges them to your account, cancels 


returns them to you, 

Keep these cancelled checks! They 
are your receipts for the money you 
have paid out. If you paid the grocer, 


them and 


for instance, in cash, you would have 
no proof that you had paid him. But 
when you get your check back, which | 


he has endorsed and 
cashed, you have un 
questionable evidence 
of having settled the 
bill. If your bank 
does not send out 
monthly 
take 
occasionally 


these 
ments, 
book in 


state 
your 





your first investment and have it balanced. 
will mark the begin OW much would you give Keep your. stubs 
ning of your prog for a book that would and your cancelled 
com tawtean dé tue help more than any other to aS iilies aap “wees 
; put you on your feet finan- ‘ & piace 

pendence, comfort cinlly? Would you give five where they will be 
and safety That is dollars for it? Two dollars’? together. Number 
a wonderful goal. If One dollar? each one when you 
you havent already if you would, you can ac- write it. Then, when 
started toward it quire that book. What is the checks are re- 
begin this very day more surprising, the turned to you, ar- 
But there is also ney will ates he yours: range them in the 
another kind of bank SORTS LONE tam order of their num 

A n br.ak-hbook! The lesson it 

book Che first one tenches is how to plant pen- bers. If one is miss 
helps you to save nies in order to dig up dol- ing and does not 


money The second lars. if 





you 


have joined turn up when you 





helps you to handle forces with “the woman who think it should, find 

wisely the money wouldn't be poor,” whom y out whether it was 

you spend Te wet met in MeCall’s last month, received by the per 
you wili want those dollars! 5 

it, You must have a son to whom you 

“checking account.’ We went to headquarters sent it. If it was 

- for the directions in this ar- — 

Every woman ticle—to Miss V. D. H. Fur- not, miom your 
handles money It Assistant Secretary of bank so that pay- 
may be her wages or Irving Bank-Columbia ment on it can be 

lary It may be Company, New York stopped. | 
the sum her husband When you make | 
gives her “to run the out a check, remem- | 
house." But, how | 
ever it comes, you have that money to 
pend. 

The only safe place to keep it is the 
bank. Open a checking account. Be- 
come the proud possessor of a bank- 
book and a check-book In that way, 
vou will learn the A, B, C of handling 
your money 

Your check-book contains a “stub” 
for each check. On this stub you write 


the amount of the check, the date, the 
name of the person to whom the money 
is to be paid and what it is paid for. 
This gives you a complete record of 
where the money has gone. 


Most banks send a monthly statement 
to people having a checking account. 
This statement shows the balance you 
had at the end of the previous month, 


the deposits you have made and the 
checks you have drawn during the 
month just ended, and the balance you 


With the state- 


have left in the bank. 


ber that it represents 
your money! You must not be any less 
careful than you would be if it were 
the actual cash. With this article there 
is an illustration of the right way to 
make out a check. Study it and follow 
the directions given. | 
When any one sends vou a check 
cash it or deposit it promptly. Some 
times the checks which I have sent to 
people have not been cashed for months. 
Women, I must admit, are the chief 
sinners in this matter. They tuck a 
check away in a pigeon-hole of a desk, 
or in a book, or in a bureau drawer, and 
apparently think that is a good way of 
holding on to the money. | 
In the first place you can’t be sure | 
that the person who sends you a check 
is going to have funds in the bank to 
pay it when you finally try to casn it. 
I know of one case where a woman 
kept a check two days before taking it 
to the bank. In [Turn to page 8&2] 








» How to Make “®@ 
e , on and Jelly 7 
with One Minutes Boi.ing 
An Easier Way That Never Fails 


By Ann Proctor 
Think of making pure grape jelly in the 


dead of winter, or the best strawberry jam 
you ever tasted with only one minute’s 
boiling! Yet in three years both have be- 
come actual facts in about 5,000,000 homes. 

The reason is that jam and jelly making 
is now easy, quick and fascinating. All 
the old worry and failures and most of the 
labor are now eliminated by a simple, 
year-round, accurate method. 


What is the Secret ? 


No one can possibly make jam and jelly 
without pectin, which makes the juice set 
when boiled with sugar and which is pres- 
ent in varying quantities in some fruits 
and entirely absent in others. «This same 
jellifying product of fruit is now obtain- 
able in concentrated, refined form by ask- 
ing your grocer for a bottle of Cerro with 
recipe book. With them you can make 
jam and jelly any time of the year with 
fresh fruit, with canned or dried@fruit, or 
with bottled fruit juice. Note how quick- 
ly and easily you can now make 

GRAPE JELLY 
From Bottled Grape Juice 
Into a saucepan, put 4 cups bottled grape juice, 


add 5 cups sugar, and stir until dissolved. Bring 
to boiling point, add 1 cup (1 bottle) Cerro, 


stir thoroughly, and bring to boiling point over 
a hot fire. Boil hard for one minute, stirring 
contantly. Remove from fire, skim and pour. 

Certo is a pure fruit product, and con- 
tains no gelatine. With it you boil only one 
minute and thus save the fruit juice and 
flavor formerly boiled away. You also ob- 
tain one-half more jam or jelly from the 
same amount of fruit. Be sure to try 
Certo with strawberries. Everybody loves 


STRAWBERRY JAM 

Wash and hull 1 quart fresh strawberries, cut 
in halves, or crush slightly with a wooden 
masher, then measure, packing solidly into the 
cup until juice and fruit come to top of cup. 
Put into saucepan, To 2 cups strawberry fruit 
and juice, add 8 cups sugar and mix thorough- 
ly. Bring to boiling point and boil vigorously 
one minute over hot fire, stirring constantly. 
Add % cup (4 bottle) Certo, mix thoroughly, 
remove from fire, skim, let stand few minutes 
to cool slightly, then pour quickly into glasses, 


Send for Alice Bradley’s Recipe Book 
Containing nearly 100 special recipes for 
jams, jellies and marmalades made by the 
new method. Miss Alice Bradley is Prin- 
cipal of Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery, 
Boston, Mass., and cooking editor of 
Woman’s Home Companion. For free 
copy send postal with your address to 


Douglas-Pectin Corporation 
903 Granite Building, Rochester. N.Y. 
Certo is sent postpaid with Recipe Book 
for 35 cents if your grocer does not have 
it. In Canada, send mail 
to Douglas Packing 

Co, Ltd., Co- 
bourg, Ont. 
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Make it 
SLICED 


PEACHES 
today 


for dessert / 


T'S EASY —just ask 

your grocer for DEL 
Mon tE Sliced Peaches 
—specially prepared and 
sliced in their own rich 
syrup—ready for instant 
use. 


Delicious for break- 
fast or dessert justas they 
come from the can. Or 
with sponge cake—with 
ice cream—in short cake 
—peach betty—and many 
other royal treats. 


Three sizes of cans— 
large,medium and small. 
Asupply on your pantry 
shelf will meet many a 
menu emergency. 


For Free Recipe Book, Address 
Department 61 


California Packing Corporation 


San Francisco, California 





THEY’RE READY TO SERVE 









‘And Now Cushions 


By Ruby Ross Goodcnow 


WOMAN with an overdeveloped 
eushion complex can spoil the 
best room ever furnished. Indeed, 


the two worst plagues in decorating are 
cushions and silver-framed photographs. 

I have no grudge against cushions. 
In their proper place they offer addi- 
tional comfort and good decoration. But 
the plague descends when they are piled 
on sofas, chairs and even on the floor! 

A very large sofa that has a deep sea 
vill need a number of cushions to make 
it comfortable; but these must be 
planned as carefully as is the upholstery 
of the sofa itself. 
With chintz, additional large cushions 
should be made of the chintz for back 
support, and several smaller ones, cov 
ered with entirely different stuff, may be 
used at the ends. For instance, a green 
chintz covered with red flowers and 


If the sofa is covered 


green branches may invite small eush 
ions of plain red silk or linen, or of dark 
green, or of some other color that occurs 
in the chintz. A sofa covered in plain 
dark stuff may have, at each end, two or 
three small pillows of brightly figured 
silk or needlework. 

Cushions used on sofas may be divided 
roughly into two classes—those needed 
to give proper support, and those soft 
enough to put against one’s face when 
lying down. Cushions intended to be 
used for solid comfort should always be 
covered in material that is pleasant to 
the touch and easily cleaneds 

Floor cushions are usually useless and 
objectionable, but occasionally, in a bed 
reom or small sitting-room, a long, hard 
cushion or a pair of square cushions 
may be used in front of the fireplace 
Such cushions should be stuffed with 
hair or some hard filling, and used like 
stools or a low bench. 

The average large easy chair will be 
very much improved by the addition of 
a small, soft cushion chosen with great 
care and made of the same material as 
that with which the chair is covered, 





or in harmony with it. A large tap- 

















s t r y-covered 
chair may have lse only a_ feu 
a cushion of 
soft, plain-col- mass of them, is 
ored_ silk or the advice in 
linen repeating this article on 
one of the main ‘*Good Manners 
colors of the tap in Decorating” 
estry. A plain 
velvet chair may have a small cushion 
of some figured silk or damask, by se- 
lecting a cushion in perfect harmony 
with each chair, a number of different 
interesting materials may be introduced 
into the room without conflict. 

Cushions of lace and of embroidered 
linen are only suitable for the bedroom 
or chaise-longue of the private sitting 
room. I do not like them on the bed 
inless the bed has a cover of the same 
sort of material; but a chaise-longue 
may have many of these washable pil 
lows if they are kept immaculately clean. 


| OR sun-rooms and porches a greater 


variety of cushions may be used be 


cushions, not a 


cause greater informality is possible. 
Wicker furniture is so simple that it can 
stand brilliant-colored cushions of chintz 
or brightly striped linens. Lately I have 
been making a lot of charming cushions 
of plain-colored linens checked with va 
rious-colored linen tapes. For instance, 
in one sun-room which had natural-col 
ored reed furniture, the large sofa had 
its seat cushions of a dark brown linen 
printed with birds and flowers in all col 
ors, but with a predominance of yellow 
and red. On the back of this sofa we 
put two large cushions of this same 
linen material and then added half a 
dozen cushions of yellow linen checked 
with red, green and brown tapes. O} 
course, if a checked linen could be found, 
it would do away with all the labor of 
applying the tapes. In this same room 
we used, in the large easy chairs, cush 
ions of brown linen checked with tapes 
of all the various colors in the chintz— 
yellow, red, green and several neutral 
colors. The room when finished had a 
gay, out-of-doors air, and yet everything 
in it was in perfect harmony. 

In an informal studio sort of room, 
a greater mixture of pillows is permis- 
sible than in a conventional room. If 
the wall spaces are plain and the couch 
cover is plain a great mass of pillows 
variously colored may be used, but this 
requires real skill in arrangement. It is 
better to stick to harmonious materials. 


In a small 
silling-room 
a pair of 
square floor 
cushions may 
he used like 
stools in 
front of the 
fire place 




















N the kitchens of the 

world’s famous man- 
sions —some of the simplest 
ingredients are combined 
with just those touches of 
artistry which send them 
to the dining table in the 
form of exquisitely dainty 
and original dishes. One 
of these—a delicious dessert 
—owes much of its origi- 
nality to 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


** The Highest Quality for Health” 


It is a dessert of real charm, that 
can easily be made by any house- 
wife, according to this recipe:- 


Pineapple and Rice Mold 
4 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
44 cup cold water 
15 cup scalded pineapple juice 
1, cup sugar 
Few grains salt 
1 cup cooked rice 
l cup whipped cream 
1 tablespoonful lemon juice 
Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes and 
dissolve by standing cup in hot water. Add 
scalded pineapple juice, sugar and salt to rice. 
Strain into this the gelatine and mix thor- 
oughly; coolslightly, and add whipped cream 
and lemon juice. Turn into molds lined with 
slices of canned pineapple,—or cut up pine 
apple may be added to the juice. Chill, and 
serve with or without whipped cream. Other 
fruits may be used in place of pineapple, and 
candied cherries added for garnishing. 


100 More Ways to Grace 
the Dining Table 

It is just as easy as not to serve dainty food 
in an appetizing way. The two Knox books, 
“Dainty Desserts’ and ‘Food Economy,” 
give many recipes for delicious desserts, 
salads, candies, meat and fish dishes that 
are sure to add to the attractiveness of any 
menu. 

We shall gladly send them to you, free, to- 
gether with an instructive booklet on ““The 
Health Value of Gelatine,”’ upon receipt of 
your grocer’s name and 4 cents for postage. 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., Inc. 
109 Knox Avenue 


Johnstown, N. Y. 


ANOX 
AC ! 
/ ‘ 


GELaTINE 


Science Prescribes Knox Gelatine 
In Sickness and Health 


It has been discovered by science that Knox 
Gelatine has many beneficial effects in the 
human system, 


For one thing, it is a powerful aid to the 
digestion, and is therefore highly recom. 
mended from infancy to old age, and espe- 
cialls’ for invalids, convalescents and those 
suffering from indigestion. 

Further, the abundance of lysine contained 
in Knox Gelatine makes it a strengthening 
and growth-promoting food of the utmost 
importance for growing children. 

The wise housewife provides gelatine dishes 
liberally and often, for their health value, 
daintiness and tastiness. 
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FROM MAKER TO YO 


HIGHEST QUALITY 
GREATEST VALUES 
















Children, Invalids, 


Like New 








PRopuct>, 
bbing. no Scrubbing 
ish’does it All ! 


Ask the “‘Zanol’’ Representative 


Who Calls at Your Home 


The American Products Company 


Cincinnati, Ohio 


Do You Want Extra Money? 


} 


Address Dept. 907. 


Agente: oe a Day 


wroposition for men, women and children 

Seamless cotton, mercerized lisle drop 

itch, Art Silk and the finest line of 
\ y 


Guaranteed to Give Satisfaction 
or Replacec Free 





t ery home. Often sell dozen 

Repeat orders will make 

1 a steady income You can sell for less 
ore prices 

Whether you devote spare time or full 

t t will pay any man or woman to 


handle this guaranteed line of new ho- 
ery. No experi« e necessary. Samples 
tart you. Write today 


Thomas Mfg. Co., H. 6002 Dayton, O. 


~ Modernize Your - 
GOLD WEDDING RING 
with PLATINUM or’ 
INTERSTATE 18x-WHITE GOLD 










GOLD RING 
z g. 7 LE 
. Yi\ 
INTERSTATE “°° INTERSTATE \ 





INTERSTATE 
$6.25 


Palla Plat 12.50 
20.00 

‘ WuTERS TATE 
2MERICAS STANDARD S, ——e g Ray 
. o. Inc pt. Mi. 
= Newark, N. J. 









SAME RING 
PLATINUM 
Covered 
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Your Bank and Bank-Books 


[¢ ontinued from page 8/)] 


the meantime the firm which had drawn 
the check went into bankruptey! That 


was an extreme case but it shows the 


folly of not cashing or depositing checks 


promptly. 
A railroad official told me recentl 





it they sent out thousands of checks 
every vear to the tockholders in p 
ent of dividends and hundreds ot 
ese checl ire never cashed! The ¢ 
tior t yp ey he che 
t Orne t | *\ re le ee 
lentally destroyed, or the people forget 
where they put them I know a woman 


ho hunted and hunted for a check she 
knew she had received. After month 


of searching. she discovered it by chance 


1 old book, Even then, she had no 
lection of having put it there. 
Before you ean cash a check made 


it to rou. vou must enc’ ese it: that 


you must write your name across the 

eck of it Remember that when vou 

e ow te your 1 e on 1 his 
ther pe " ny perso may 

resent it al et the m ey So dont 
‘ rse a check and then le e it lying 
bout where some one ca eal it 
There are two ways of endorsing a 
check, One is simply to write your 


name across the back, This is called 
endorsing in’ blank.” If a dishonest 


person gets a check endorsed in this 


iV he may be able to cash it. Even 
vhen vou deposit the check in the bank, 
t is more business-like to write “Pay 
to the order of the Bank’ and 


then sign your name, 
Wher you endorse a check, write 
your name on the back exactly as 
appears on the face, or front, of the 
check Sometimes _ it many be mis 
spelled. If your name is Katharine 
Smyth, some one who doesn't know you 
well may write it “Catherine Smith.” 
In that case, endorse it first with the 
wrongly spelled name; and below write 
your name as you do habitually. \. 
You may say that a bank account is 
all well enough for persons who have a 
lot of money but that you have not 
very much. Then you need at least a 
suvings account. That is the first step 
toward having a lot! As for those of 


you who have even a moderate amount 


a bank will be a friend and servant to 
you in many ways. You know how 
money “burns a hole in your pocket” 
when you have it in eash, If it is in 
the bank, you will not make so many 
olish purchases: you will have a 
itten ecord of the money vou spend. 
If you move to another town you 
banker will recommend you te a bank 
your new home and will transfer 
your account That gives vou standing 


community where you are a 


To have a bank account makes you 
respected and deferred to. If you want 
to rent a house or an apartment, a 
tive landlord is always favor 
ably impressed if you can refer him 
to your bank. The same thing is true 


if You want to open aa account at a 
shop. If vou are going away on a trip 
inker will help you in arrang 

ing to get money when you need it 
In return for these and other services 
try to understand that there are some 
ngs a bank cannot do for you. It 


cannot allow you to overdraw your ac 
count, Wateh your balance and be sure 
is adequate. Most city banks insist 


at an account shall be kept above a 


certain figure It varies somewhat but 
a rule t is at least several hundred 
dollars Be careful not to let your 


+ 


verage bahance fall below this amour 
If you keep the record in your check 
book you will know exactly how much 
you have in the bank at any time. 

And remember one more thing. Our 
purpose it hese articles is to help you 
to become a woman who has means, 
property, money! To do that, you must 
learn the first principles of handling it. 
The place to learn them is at a bank; 
first, through having a savings account ; 
then through having a checking account. 


Next one will take up the matter of 


how to invest your money to make it 
earn more money. 





Koree — 2°79 Th 
¥ for lines ™ 


9 o 
° and wrinkles 


E! IZABETH ARDEN recommends her 
VENETIAN ANTL-WRI E CREAM. 
} . 





Tl ‘TI 
Rich with fresh « r g oils and 
its, th tee ingry sk 
out lines ilso firms, tightens 
sa axed wrinkled skir A 
le | home r erases lines and 
e sk and € 
$2, $3.50. 
‘ p t ‘ 
j re j B 
Ask for | klet a t Elizabeth A 
Exe se Hea 








e Elizabeth Arden 2 
® 681-P Ce Rees AE New York k 
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Bad, aching teeth! 


They are dangerous to health. Treat them 
regularly with Dent’s Toothache Gum. It 
does four tk = for bad teeth. 


, DENTS 


TOOTHACHE GUM 


1, Stops toothache instantly. 
o 2. Cleanses & protects cavity. 
A Swell . JJ‘ 3. Retards further decay. 
Aff. 

Gif ZONQY 4. Destroys all odor. 
Contains no creos te or harmful ingredients, 
Does not spill or dry up like liquids At all 
druggists’ 25c or by maii upon receipt of price. 
Made for 35 years by C. S. Dent & Co., Detroit. 


Factory, y to Ri 


Saves 810 to @25 on the Ranger Bie 
cycle you select from 44 Styles, colors 
and sizes. Delivered free on approval ex- UB 
press prepaid for 30 Days’ Free Trial. Tie 
85 a Mon if desire< P 

use at or 

y won pian. Bicycles O and up. 
lamps, wheels, eat lipment at half ua- 

ual prices. Write for marvelous new, 

prices, wonderful 30day trial offerand terms, 


Write us 


Mead sarees ree catsiog 
A Change from Meat 


SKINNER'S 


The Superior Macaroni 


BABY CHICKS {yie"'ne 2 


Purebre ? Barre 1 Ro ks, Red Al 






























sao ~ 0: 50-$8: 100-$15 Ww! 
Brown Leghorr -$7: 100-$13: 500-$80 
T ther breeds, Catalog free. Bank refer- 
Bootu Farms, Box 544, Clinton, Mo 







Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns and 
You can open one in your own home— and 
or manage one already going. ig oe 8 
We € 





ate y 
Pouring Yes For Profit’ 4 
45023, Washington, D.C. 








} 
‘ 
rm 
Lewis. TEA ROOM INSTITUTE. 





$ For Your 
Church 


[f you could secure $100 or] 
even more for your church, 
society, or class, incurring no 
expense, and requesting no dona 
tions, oe you be gle id to 


do so: 
Write todav to Rpts out how 
ou can do exactly this. 


Mail This Coupon Today! 
— ee a a ee a a ee a ce 
Dept. 5A, McCall's Magazine 
250 West 37th Street, New York. 

Piease tell me about your $100 Church Plan. 
Name 
Street 

ind No 
Post Office 

nd State 
Name of 
Church 
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So Simple— 
with a Bissell! 


Just run a Bissell back and forth a little every 
lay over your rugs and carpets—and you 
keep them clean, bright, lintless. Empty 
the Bissell occasionally with a mere thumb 
pressure. A Bissell is easy to use—easier to 
empty. 

Its simplicity and handiness make a Bissell 
Carpet Sweeper ideally convenient for the 
every-day sweeping, and its frequent use 
prevents most of the dust accumulation that 
would require other means of removal 

With a brush of pure bristles, “Cyco” Ball 
Bearings, and many other exclusive me- 
chanical features, a Bissell is more than just 
a carpet sweeper. And its 10 or 15 years 
of work-saving service makes it cheapest in 
the Jong run. 

At furniture, hardware, housefurnishing and 
department stores. Patterns at various prices 
around the $5.00 mark, depending upon style 
and locality. Toy Bissells for the children, 25« 
and up. Booklet on request 


Carpet Sweeper 








~~ BECOME A NURSE 






on tl % r 1 ae 
Double your earnings—grad- 
— earn $30 to $35 a week 
; n nthe’ trial lition re 
. : f fed. FREE awar 
ies 


rHE CHAUTAL ol A sc HOOL ‘OF NURSING 
304 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 


aa not heck 
crack or turn white 


Send us 10c for a '4-pint can, any 
color, post paid—enough 
to refinish a chair 
or small table. 

















FRE E Our yen book- 
let ‘‘Home 
Beautifying”’ 
with illus- 
trations 
in color. 


Louisville 
Varnish Co. 


1406 Maple 
St. 






Louisville, 
Ky. 

















Your Right to 


IlY envy beauty and let it go 
at that? It is your duty to 
make the most of every good 


point—and you all have them—and dis 
count every bad one, The young girl 
owes it to herself; the young wife owes 
it to her husband; the mother owes it to 
her children. 

There are many points about taking 
care of your looks with which our book- 
let on Good Looks could help you. This 
month we shall send it without charge 
if you send your name, address and a 
two-cent stamp to cover postage. 

Perhaps you will find other problems 
solved by our other booklets, each of 
which costs ten cents. Address the 
Service Editor, MeCall’s Magazine, 236 
West 37th Street, New York City. 

A Litrie Book or Goop Looks: All the 
methods used in New York's most famous 
beauty salons."’ Approved as scientifically 


right by Dr. Fred Wise, Adjunct Professor | 


of Dermatology, College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, Columbia University. 

Parties ALL THe Year, by Claudia M 

i Costumes, stunts, invitations, 

‘eats How to give a party. 

More Parties, by Claudia M. Fitzgerald. 
Just that—more parties and different ones 
This and the preceding booklet have de 
lightful parties for April and May. 





ENTERTAINING WitTHovT A MAID, by Edna 


Sibley Tipton. To serve the meals cor 
rectly, easily and beautifully. 

A Rook or MANNERS: Etiquette for every 
occasion. 

Tue Bripe's Own Book: For weddings 
in church or home, 

Wuat to Serve ar Parties, compiled 
by Lilian M. Gunn, Department of Foods 
and Cookery, Teachers College, Columbia 
University. Delightful recipes and menus, 

Time-Saving Cookery, prepared under 
the direction of Sarah Field Splint. Menus 
ind recipes for the wise use of package 
and prepared foods 

Some Reasons Why 1n Cookery, by 
May BL. Van Arsdale, Head of the Depart 
ment of Foods and Cookery, Teachers Col- 
lege, Columbia University; Day Monroe 
and Mary I. Barber. Recipes for delicious 
candies, cakes, frostings, salad dressings, 
ices, ice-creams, and chocolate dishes, 

Master-Recipes, by F. G. O. Can you 
believe it?—one hundred and sixty perfect 
dishes made from 16 master-recipes ! 

MeENvs For Two Weeks, by Doctor F. V. 
McCollum, School of Ilygiene and Public 
Health, Johns Hopkins University. No 
charge for this leaflet. 

A Grove or LittLe Homes; compiled by 
Robert Cummings Wiseman. Photographs 
and plans of twelve charming small houses 

to be built at a cost of $6,000 to $12,000. 





Tur Hovsp or Goon Taster, by Ruby 
Ross Goodnow. Lovely photographs of still 
lovelier interiors to help you beautify the 
rooms of your home 

Tue Mopern Home, by Lillian Purdy 

oldsborough,. Telling how to equip Your 
ih me with mechanical servants and man- 
age it wisely. 

HOUSECLEANING Mape Easy, by Lillian 
Purdy Goldsborough. No charge for this 


leaflet. Send only a two-cent stamp. 
Down THE GArpeEN PatH, by Dorothy 
Giles, of the Garden Club of America. 


Ilow to make your vegetable and your 
flower gardens, 
SPENDING THE FamiLty Income: Why 
true economy means living by a plan. 
THe Frirexnpty Motner: A Book of Pre- 
natal Mothercraft, by Helen Johnson 





Keyes; approved by Franklin A. Dorman, 
M. D.. Head of the Maternity Division of 
The Woman's Hospital, New York City. 
For the expectant mother. 

Tue Frrenpiy Baby, by Helen Johnson 
Keyes ; approved by Charles Gilmore Ker- 
ley, M. D. On the care and feeding of | 
children | 


\ an - = 








Broadway around the world 


_ The biggest machines built 
by the General Electric Com- 
pany are steam turbine gen- 
erators of 80,000 horse power, 
used in great power houses. 


One of these giants could 
Cc these h 
turbines withthetigy «=» generate enough current to 


lamp used by sur- 


geons to examine the run all the street cars in 


inside of an ear, and 


you will realize the twelve cities as large as 
i f G-E d- e ° 
Nets, Between thee ~=©60)/ Wilmington or Spokane. 
1 ’ . 
tmotors, generates. Ten could light a street as 
switch-boards and 


other equipment—all bright as Broadway running 


tools b hich elec- 
porwr waives ae. around the world. 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 








EF Palesed aiden. floors, 
linoleum, tile, marble and 
oilcloth are readi! y cleaned 
with SAPOLIO. 


EFFECTIVE —ECONOMICAL 
If your Dealer cannot supply you, send 10c 
Sor full size cake. 
ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS CO. 
Sole Manufacturers 


439 West St., New York, U.S.A. 
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$5.50 to $10.00 


at leading stores 





“The ©rest of Style” 








CHIC, assuredly CORRECT, 





are the 


INDIs 


wltless Fitting Footwear 


Inf{TanTLy RECOGNIZED is the air of DISTINCTION 
in each Dorotuy Dopp shoe creation! Undeniably 
PENSABLE 











styles|for street, sport, aed dress wear, shown only 


at Daroruy Been agencies — and on every pair 


the nime is stamped as your assurance 


satisfaction. 


fi 


IRNIA SANDAL” 
ful sandal, with 
Pat 7 


Illustrated stvle 


dealer 8 addr 


CALIF 
distinctive, yout 
ip, showwn te a 

b rubber top heel and flexible 
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women of a famous old Italian family. And yet, 


pered that the only secret of their glowing rose and ivory love- 
scented with 





liness was a del ik complexion cream, fa 


ds and wonderfully re) 


icate pir 
almon 
Now you, too, 
young ar i beautiful. Sem-pr 
the old Italian formula and 


may know the 
iy Jo-ve-nay, 
4 clear. 


base, keeps the skin soft, smooth an 


We shali be delighted to send you a trial size cake of Sem-pray 
Carried at all of the better toilet 


Jo-ve-nay free of charge. 
goods departments. 


Ask for “Sem-pray!”’ 


The Sem-pray Jo-ve-nay Co., Dept. 20-85 


ivenating to the skin. 


I BEAUTY SECRET 400 \ 
YEARS OLD KEEPS _ 
WOMEN ALWAYS YOLNG 


Four centuries ago, poets and artists united to immortalize the 
it was whis- 


secret of a skin that is always 
made according to 
i daily as a cleanser and powder 


of lasting 
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The 
Little Girl 
“’ | Who Had 
Cever Seen 

the 
Haster 
‘Rabbit 





} 
ly 


Cynthia Comstock 


They had 


ANE and Jamie had spent a busy 
atternoo coloring Easter eggs, 
és They looked very proudly at the 


|} big platterful all finished. ‘Tomorrow's 
¢ " : 

DS Easter, tomorrow's Eastet sang Jane, 
s | “and I've got a new hat and two new 
AF or 

XK) : : 
\e “And maybe the Easter Rabbit ‘Ul 
bring you something more,” said M1 


the-kitchen 
Jane loo 
isked. 


| ked up eagerly. “Who's he?” 
he . 
Pooh Jamie was very disdarfrtul. 
“Don't you know? We had him in 
| On the blackboard Ile had a 
| s back with eggs in it.” 
to take 


et o1 til 


Then Jamie was called away 


2 musie lesson, so Jane hopped nto 
Miri's comfy chair and curled up 

Tell me about the Easter Rabbit, 
Mri, please do,” she begged. 

“Al right, but you must wait till I 
et the biscuits made. I can't count 
t cupfuls and teaspoonfuls if Im 

king You go play till I eall you.’ 

So Jane went to her little swing o1 


Now 


kitchen, 


patted Belind 
into the 


still 


the porch and 
and then she peeped 


A | but there was M’ri counting ¢up 








spent the afte 


noon coloring Easter eggs 


uls and spoonfuls, so she sighed and 


vent back again. It was one of Belin- 
da’s restless days, and finally Jane sim- 
ply had to lie down beside her to get 


her to sleep. 
She sat up suddenly, 
had called her, but it 


thinking M’ri 
a little pat- 
funny squeak. Right 
on her perch such a thing! <A 
rabbit with darling gloves on his 
a little blue fan in his hands. 
at a fat 
and blue 
had been 


was 
ter near her—a 
was 
white 
paws and 
Ile was looking ever so crossly 
cout 

they 


vellow bunny in a red 


panties. You could tell 


pretty near quarreling. Suddenly both 
turned and eyed a shiny, snowy rabbit, 
coming daintily up the steps. 


Jane decide,” said 
gloves, in a high 


let's let 
! 


“All right, 
l with the 


the rabbit 


little voice. “She knows us all, She 
can tell us.” 

Sut Jane shook her head. 

“My goodness, Jane,” he said, “I'm 


surprised at you, I've been read to you 
several times.” 
Suddenly Jane 
“Why, I do know 
White Rabbit!” 
“Yes, yes,” said the White Rabbit 
impatiently, “and the Duchess 


hands, 


Alice's 


clapped her 
you —you're 
















wants her fan, so hurry up 
and decide quick!” 
“But what am I to decide?” 
asked Jane, bewildered. 
“These two say they're the 
important rabbits in the 
world. Any one with half an 
eye can see that J am! We 
vant you to be the judge and 
say which one of us is the 
important. Hurry up, 
so I can get the prize and go 
to the Duchess.” 
“What is the 
wanted to know. 
“A whole head of cabbage,” 
White Rabbit, and his 
wiggled ever so 
The fat little rabbit 


most 


most 


prize?” Jane 


said the 
proud 
faintly. 


nose 


shook 


was so excited he just 
all over at the very thought. 
“You know me, Jane,” said 
the fat bunny. 
This time Jane was sure 


“Of course I do—you'’re Peter 
Rabbit. Oh, you've been read 
to me lots and lots of times! 
And I’m always so glad when 
the farmer doesn't catch you. 
I hope he never will!” 

rabbit on the 


The snowy 
step came a little nearer to 
Jane. 

“You don’t know me very 


but your Uncle Andy did 
you my picture last 


well. 
show 








biscuits 


till I get the 


“You must wait 








week in [Turn to page 90] 


made.” 
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Best Way 


To Cook Breakfast 
Prunes 


First soak them overnight, or 
for several hours at least. Second, 
k s/ow/y until tender, in the 
iter in which they were soaked. 
Third, use plenty of water so the 
1it will be “loose a Fourth, 
not cook them too long as they 
will become too soft. Flavor 
vith cinnamon, sliced lemon, or 
range juice, Sugar to taste. 


OW 60,000 Doctors Start their Breakfasts 


The handy 2-lb. carton 



















HIS is of real importance to your children and your men. 

An investigation shows that more tlian 60,000 doctors— 
more than half of the entire medical profession—begin their 
breakfasts with delicious prunes. 

The main reasons stated in the replies to this investigation 
are,— I like them,”"—*They are delicious food,’—"I like 
their flavor,”"—Nothing better when well cooked,’—“The 
most delicious of all fruits,” etc. 

Then follows, “Prunes are good for anyone,”"—*Nothing is 
more nourishing for breakfast,’"—‘*A fine energy-food, — 
“They keep the system in the best condition,” and scores of 
other comments, far too numerous to mention. 

But all agree on two points—the luscious flavor and the 
general healthfulness of prunes. These doctors know the.value 
of the fruit-salts and the pulp, the energizing nutriment, the 
fortifying iron content and the growth-producing vitamines of 
prunes. 

All say that they prescribe them. What greater tribute 
could a food receive? 

This luscious dish, in fact, should be the break fast-habit in 
your home for these physicians’ reasons. 

When cooked as we've suggested elsewhere on this page, 
there is no food that better suits the most discriminating palate 


UNSWEET 
P ; hy LUILe Ss | Jenson mt care your handy 2 


Selected from Ripe, Juicy Plums 


CALIFORNIA Prune & Apricot Growers AssociATION 
San Jose, California 


11,252 Grower-Members 


You'll find prunes like them served as a specialty at all the 
finest hotels and best restaurants, and in several million homes, 
so men can get them almost anywhere. 


And you'll find that prunes are economical, one of the least 
expensive of all foods. 

If not in your home daily you are missing a rare treat. 

Men and children are delighted with such tasty food, so it is 
very easy to give them the benefits they need in luscious prunes. 

Begin today to so improve your meals and the whole family’s 
health. Serve them daily for ten days to prove these good 
results. 


From Tender, Juicy Plums 
Ask for Sunsweet lecte 


juicy plums while growi 
from your dealer in the { 
prunes. 


i, graded prunes. These prunes were ripe, 
x on the tree in California. But you get them 
m of luscious prunes. Try these plum-flavored 


Sold in fresh, clean 2-pound 
boxes, at all stores. 


irtons; also in bulk from sanitary 25-pound 


Mail coupon for handy packet containing 45 selected prune recipes. Each 
recipe is printed on a separate sheet, just the right size to file in standard 
recipe card file box—or to paste in your recipe book. Clip the coupon so 
you won't forget. 


| Cauiroanta Pauns & Apricot Growers Assoc: 
Dept. 505, San Jose, Calife 1 
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» flavor 


all its own! 


Once your folks taste good 
bread made with Yeast Foam 
or Magic Yeast theyll always 
want it. It’s simply great! 
No wonder the men-folks 
eat twice as much of it. 


aS 
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Be sure of a light sweet dough. 
Use a cake of Yeast Foam or 
Masic Yeast each time you bake. 











Ask our expert what 
you want to know about 
bread making 
Hannah L. Wessling, formerly 
bread expert, Department of 
Agriculture, will be glad to an- 
swer any question about flour, 
yeast, temperature, mixing, 
kneading, rising, molding, bak- 

ing, etc. 











Yeast Foam Tablets 
A Tonic Food 


For Better Health — Selected, whole 
yeast in casy-to-take for 






strength and energy from your food 
arly anc 








Take regul i see how much bet 
ter and stronger you feel. 
* At all druggists. Sample free 
Send for descriptive 
circular M-5 





oe %. 





. 
See Aa 
ozte ~~ 


Package of 5 cakes— 
at your grocer—10c 





| NORTHWESTERN YEAST COMPANY 


~ 1752 North Ashland Ave., Chicago, III. 
‘ye [ | Please send yeast cake for bak- [ ] Please send me sample 
\ LJ ing and free booklet, “*The Art |_| Yeast Foam Tablets, a 
— Bis, . 





of Baking Bread.”” tonic food for health, 


Name 
2 Address 
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Are You Still Growing? 


Test the Size of Your Soul and Mind by Your 
Willingness to Understand Other People 


By Sarah Field Splint 


OU have seen their house, the big wrong and I thought she might take this 
Colonial brick with the sunken chance of talking to me. By the time 
garden, over on the River Road,” we came back I had the wholeetale.” 


“What did you say to her?" 1 asked, 
“Well.” said the Doctor, “IT asked het 
then if she had ever heard the old pre 


said the Country Doctor, settling back 
comfortably in one of my porch chairs. 
He had just finished his afternoon 
rounds, and until his office hours began, 
his time was his own provided no one 


cept, ‘Agree with thine adversary 
quickly,” and TI told her that this was 
the only safe way to proceed in mar 
riage. If the breach comes, don't let 


else happened to want it. 

“Eleanor sold the place after Ned 
died and moved to New York with her 
daughters—or I wouldn't be telling you 
her story now.” His shrewd old eyes 
twinkled at my look of delighted ex 
pectancy. I adore the Doctor's stories 


t widen. Throw a bridge across as 


quickly as you can amd get over to the 
side where the other partner is. When 
you get there, sit down and talk things 





out in love and calmness, 





even though I often suspect they are *“ IT reminded Eleanor of the old days 
intended to point a mora) at me, when Ned was courting her and looking 

“Eleanor was the conscientious kind ful than most of the men of their back on them. she was fair enough to 
She ran her house well from the very acquaintance? Hadn't he a nicer house, admit she had gone to a lot of trouble 
beginning, she was always becomingly nicer children, more substantial invest to gain and keep his interest. I asked 
dressed, and she brought their two chil ments, than any other man they knew‘? her if she realized that to keep love it 
dren up to be orderly, conscientious Was there anyone else who had a more was necessary to win it over and over 
duplicates of herself. considerate, devoted wife? ngain, Somehow, she had not thought 

“Naturally for a long time of that. She just took it for 
ifter their marriage Ned was granted that because Ned 
happy. His interests were was her husband it was his 
identical with Eleanor’s. luty to keep on being in love 


When he was not. at , ow with her, I inquired whether 
business you always saw snag that all developed it was very much more trou- 
them together. hey had the personalities have manv facets, ble to try to understand his 
same tastes in friends and ¢ tastes now than it had been 
amusements, the same opin many interests, many modes of self- then. She admitted it ought 
i ; not to be. 











ions about polities, agreed ae 2 F ? ee 
absolutely about — religion. expression and that you may not be “And then we get to the 
One was an echo of the other. able to meet vour beloved in all his or mother side of her. IT asked 
“Now experience has ‘ © ee her if she was unwilling for 
taught me that it is always her interests. Therefore do not stand the girls to grow and develop, 
: dangerous thing for a inthewavof his or herenjoymentwith and she said Oh, no: She 
mushband and wife to turn ‘ z i AE ems 5 wanted them to, They must. 
their interests into abso some one else of the things in which She was doing everything in 
lutely identical channels. It : ’ her power to broaden their 
s tempting nature, for no y‘ uu are not interested. Carl Ram Us minds and to set them firmly 
two people ever are alike in on the road to useful woman 
every particular. and a time hood. Had she no such feel 
is bound to come when one ing of solicitude for Ned, I 
of them discovers something inquired, Did he not need 
inside him or her which clamors for ex “But, don’t you see,’ he explained, her help just as much as the 
pression. That is the time for the other ‘I feel all shut in suddenly, as if I had girls? And could she give it to him 
mate to display intelligence and gen been locked away in a closet for years, unless she grew as fast or faster 
erosity, and to follow if he or she is when in the room just outside were than he? 
able; but at any rate it is the worst ever so many things to start you think “L think it was the first time she had 
possible plan to drag back and dis ing and growing" ever really thought of putting something 
approve, “‘*No, I don’t understand!’ answered new and glowing into her relationship 

“Well, the parting of the ways came Eleanor. ‘I don’t know why you say with Ned. She had gotten so in the 
to Eleanor and Ned. He went out to the you have not been growing. Didn’t we habit of taking a lot out of it that it 
Coast on a business trip and while he — start our life together in a little two never occurred to her she hadn't been 
was there he saw a lot of an old college family house in the village? And now putting much of anything except the 
friend and his wife. The friend had haven't we the handsomest house for physical comforts into it. 
become a prominent lawyer and his’ miles around? You've worked hard and “We decided she would cable Ned 
wife, though she was a woman of no you've been successful, I simply can't as soon as we got back to town, that she 
heauty, I understand, had immense imagine why you should be discontented. and the children would join him in 
charm. She was bringing up three “I’m not discontented with what we Eurdpe. But that day—that day Ned 
children and running a_ house, yet have, Ned argued. ‘It's what we was killed as he flew from Paris to Lon 
he found time for many other things haven't got, what we've lost. Our don. It was a most terrible shock to 
She managed to read a good deal, to minds and souls have shrivelled since Eleanor. She could never bear to live 
hear all the fine musie that came to we married. We're not half the people here afterwards, and just as soon as het 
their city, to see the good plays and to we were twelve years ago. Do we ever affairs were wound up she sold the 
ntertain her husband's friends who think about anything except ourselves house and moved to New York.” 

ere of every variety under the sun and the children and what we can buy 

to put into this house of ours?’ HE Doctor rose, a little feebly, 1 

\ KETING this delightful couple who “Well, as you can imagine, from this thought. He has carried so many 
1 had so many interests besides them- time on the trouble grew. Eleanor was people's burdens so many years, 

elves and their home, seemed to open bound to bring him back to their old “Time for office hours,” he said, tak- 
p a new vista to Ned. He realized he mode of life. Ned was determined to ng my hand. “And don’t you go stifling 
had narrowed down his life until it spread his wings. Eleanor wanted life anybody's natural interests. Help them 
excluded everyone but his business to stand still. Ned wanted life to grow to find expression in the best way thes 
associates and the two or three married and take on more colors. Eleanor said are able.” 
couples who, living in their own close Ned did not love her any longer. Ned I think all women want the people 
little community, visited back and forth declared he loved her just as much as they love to get every bit of joy and 
playing bridge and interchanging gos ever. The children and home and Ned achievement they can out of life. 
ip about the neighbors. were enough for her. Eleanor said. Ned Only we don't always agree that the 

“T can tell you, when this ight broke tried to make it clear why they were not thing they want is the best thing 
ipon Ned he felt as if he had been enough for him. for them. That is where the trouble 
wasting some good vears of his life and “Month by month the breach grew begins. We nag and we scold and soon 


he eould hardly wait to get back to wider. Finally business took Ned to we find that husband or child or friend 
Fleanor to lay the whole matter before Europe. and though he asked Eleanor is drifting away from us, when a little 





wr and talk over what could be done to go with him, she refused in an attack patience and intelligence might have 
thout broadening them out of outraged dignity and stayed on here held him and helped him. 

“Well, he didn't get very far with her with the two girls. Self expression is every one’s right, 
before he came right up against a stone “One day when I was driving out on and it is up to us women to see that we 
wall, Eleanor did net see why they my rounds in the country I passed her get it for ourselves as well as to help 


should reach out for any new friends house. She was in the garden and I others to find it. In either case our 
or interests. She saw nothing the matter called to her to come and jump in with aim must be to turn it into the best 
with their life. Wasn't he more success- me. Somehow. I knew something was’ and noblest channels, 











You can do this yourself 
—easily—for $1 


ake an old chair or table that 

has become shabby or worn 
plunge a good clean brush into a 
can of KYANIZE Floor Finish 
in any of the eight shades or 
“clear’’—and go over the surface 
with a few easy brush strokes. 








One coat—that’s all as a rule un- 
less the surface is particularly far 
gone or brand new wood—then 
two coats. Dries with the, most 
beautiful finish you ever saw. 
Tough, too, cannot scratch white 
and waterproof, absolutely. 
Transparent and brilliant. 


Especially made to endure the 
hardest kind of wear on a floor, it 
is for that very reason the most 
satisfactory finish you con get for 
tables, chairs, dressers, desks and 
all furniture. 


































Results are guaranteed to be satis- 
factory or ‘money back for the 
empty can.” Try refinishing with 
KYANIZE today. 


Write for our booklet, “The Vogue 
of Pamted Furniture,” beautifully 
illustrated in colors. It is FREE. 


BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 
73 Everett Station, Boston 49, Mass. 


FOR $1.00 

lf you cannot find 
the KYANIZE 
Dealer in your lo 

cality, send us name 

ofnearest dealer to 

gether with ONE 
DOLLARand we'll 
send you prepaid a 
full pint can of 
KYANIZE Floor 
Finish and a good 
brush to apply it 

Mention color you 
prefer: Mahogany, 
Golden Oak, 
Cherry, Light Oak, 
‘, Rosewood or Dark 
+ Mahogany,# alnut 
or Brown Mc hoga 

ny, Colonial Green, 
Dark Oak, Natural 
or “Clear” 
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HARRIET 
BEECHER 
STOWE 
One of @ series 
wf rave prints 
xiven you see 
offer below 4 
7 InHerD d0 
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Special Offer —| 
H f 
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\ 
H BUFFALO SPECIALTY CO. | 
Reliable drug, gro 
cery, hardware, paint 


and house furnishing 


recommend 


stores 


373 Ellicott St. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
Bridgebure, London, 

Ont. Eng. 


MOP and MOP POLISH 
Two of a Family of PolishingProducts \__/ 
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YORK, 


SPECIAL 
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“Bluebirds” fit every window 


Si! louble triple Bluebird Rods in Satin Gold 
White Enamel fir es add beauty to all curtains 
eine I rs Orate They fit Plain Windows 

Wind Case t W ows, and French Doors 

re I B, ect mi ind remarkably 
[ ! | LL . 


3 Points of Superiority 


SLIFFENING RIBS } 
\ te ature tound in no other rods aaereety 
GRACEFUL ENDS IN 
Won’t tear the daintiest fabrics =, 
STURDY BRACKET 


QD 
H. L. JUDD COMPANY, Inc., New York City 


Bliuchicd 


FLAT 


CURTAIN RODS 


Quickly put up with nails or screws 


‘\ 


~\ 
iS 


is 
| 
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Extending 











Your Dealer has “Bluebirds or will gladly get them for you 
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Movie Censorship 


[Continued from page 15] 





worst picture she had ever seen. 
The Kansas editor wrote to her, in 
part, as follows: 
Iq agree with y I} 
1 the filming of it 
k y h had an entirely differer ) 
| j movie right of the book to the 
that made the picture They 
anged the plot and made it a nasty 
x thing and [am just as much 
amed of it as you can be, but I 
o rights in the court 
I thank you very much for your frank 
the matter.’ 
Now let us examine the harvest, 
among the impressionable, of this un- 


bridled sereen display of criminality 
and other socially disintegrating fea- 
tures 

MOVIES INSPIRED WRECK 
1 Michigan Boys Tried to Duplicate Scene on 


Screen 
VOVIES INSPIRE BOYS TO RY TRAIN 
WRECK” 
Four Are Arrested in Syracuse F ing Effort to 


Ditch N.Y. C. Flier.’ 
BOY BURGLARS USE CHLOROFORM IN 
MOVIE STYLE 





/ ter Drug to Sleeping Woman Done 
Film n Search for Papers and Cash.’ 
SHOOTING MOVIES’ LED BOY MURDERER 


TO KILL MERCHANT” 
B ry Bootblack Says He Emulated Wild West 
Heroes 
SOQUIRTER OF IODINE ‘SAW IT IN 
MOVIES 
Bicyclist, Whose Victims Were Women, 
Blames Thrillers.” 


Such are a few newspaper headlines. 
It represents an infinitesimal part of 
what probation officers and the ofticials 


of institutions for delinquent minors all 


over the country, the Big Brothers 
Movement and many other’ welfare 
igencies can and do tell of the ravages 
of demoralizing motion pictures on the 
vouth of the land. Grand juries have 
tiled presentments on the subject. 
Teachers’ associations have called at 


tention to the deplorable situation. 


Many localities have raised the thars 
against “erime films.’ but still the 
deadly work goes on. The motion pi 
ture people lay the blame on the 
parents and parents are not wholly 
blameless in the matter. But many 
parents must be absent from their chil 
dren a good part of the time and can 
not possibly know what they are doing. 
Under these circumstances some of out 
states have passed laws forbidding the 


iimission of children under 16 years to 

amusement when unaccom 
parent or guardian, 
happens then? 


places of 
panied by 


What Children’s 


societies can tell, and IT can say of my 
own knowledge, that under such condi 
tions many lower grade houses main 
tain an adult person to receive money 
from young children, buy their tickets, 
accompany them into the theatre, see 
them seated and then return to the 
front of the house to greet the next 


youthful evader of a wholesome statute. 


Screen portrayals are comprehended 


by the most illiterate. It is the uni- 
versal language of communication by 
the representation of imagery. Many 
an immigrant receives his first ideas of 
American life from misleading films 
which he sees exhibited in some little 


“hole in the wall” in the congested dis 


trict of a great city. Before he learns 
of a law against the earrying of re- 
volvers, he is led to believe that every 
American “totes a gun” and _ shoots 


indiscriminately. 

World peace, if it ever comes, will ar- 
rive only as the result of a true mutual 
understanding among the peoples of the 
earth If the manner of living of one 
nation is represented in an undesirable 
way to the people of other nations, the 
era of mutual understanding is thereby 
retarded, 

\ newspaper 


headline reads 


DEPLORES ‘UNTRUE TO 


{DY ASTOR 






LIFE’ FILMS.’ 
Sa Movies Make All Americans Cowboys and 
Crooks - 
Even the present Secretary of State 
has found it necessary to utter a warn 
ing against this agency for misunder- 


standing and the estrangement of peo- 





ae | 

| 

| 

| 

ples. It is a well-known fact that films | 
are munufactured here and shipped to 
South America and other countries 
which their manufacturers certainly | 
would not submit to any reviewing 


ugency in the United States. False im- 
pressions of our people and our manner 
of living are thereby spread broadcast, 


UCH is the motion picture industry 
and, while freely and thankfully con 
ceding that there are many meritorious 
pictures and some reputable producers, 


such are the results. 
With a view to counteracting some 
of the evils due to selfish and reckless 


and ignorant exploitation of undesirable 
subjects, some of our important states 
and cities require that no films be 
shown within their jurisdiction without 


the approval of a local commission. 
This has worked out favorably. It has 
acted as a preventive measure and has 


proved a public benefit. It should be 
general. A bill is now pending in Con 
gress to exclude objectionable films from 
interstate commerce. It should be en- 


acted and in addition there should be 
governmental supervision over films 
offered for export. To avoid the shift 


ing or neglect of responsibility, in every 


state there should be a commission to 
approve and license any film exhibited 
therein. Such a movement requires 
strong and persistent leadership. The 
opposition is organized and has un 
limited financial means. But they can 


be overcome. In New York it took eight 
vears of persistent work, but the re 
sult was achieved and has justified the 
tireless effort. Indecency, incitement to 
seandalous character of 
portrayed, should disapproval. 
However, it is a mistake to make such 
a part of the political ma- 
its appointments matters 
of political patronage. In every in 
such a commission should be a 
part of wholly under the direction 
of the state educational department. Its 
members shéuld be appointed because of 
some distinct qualification for such du- 


erime, persons 


cause 


commissions 
chinery and 


stance 


ane 


ties and not because they can swing 
the vote of some district. Moreover, 
such officials should be wholeheartedly 


devoted to the public service, unin- 
fluenced by the producer's wail of mate 
rial loss or the flippant writer's shal- 
low criticism. 


The screen proponents will tell you— 
we have heard it daily: “You ean't 
make people good by law.” Conceded. 
Sut by law and its enforcement, a very 
potent factor in the environ- 
ment, which tends to mold thoughts and 
manners, can be The moral 
atmosphere can be freed to a noticeable 
commercialized indecency. 
mind, the impression- 
be saved in an appre 
being gorged with 
variance with the 
they should be 


general 
curbed. 


from 
youthful 
may 
ciable degree from 
thoughts directly at 
thoughts with which 
tilled. 

If we have conveyed the impression 
that screen regulation is 


extent 
The 


able mind, 


a cure-all or is 


so intended, we make haste to em- 
phasize the fact that it is merely the 
effort of the state in cooperation with 


the whole people to gain a desired re- 
sult. It is still of the utmost impor- 
tance, and always will be, that parents 
and those who are primarily responsible 
for the conduct of others should work 
without ceasing to instil in the minds 
of their charges the true values of life, 
the difference between right and wrong 
and the desirability, above all else, of 


right conduct. No official agency can 
take the parent’s place. But it can 
assist. 

With regard to incompetents, it js 


common legal practise to secure the ap- 
pointment of a “committee of the per- 
Where incompetents are vicious 
or reckless and their activities con- 
stitute a national menace, a charge of 
criminal negligence will lie against a 
generation which fails to exercise its 
judicially affirmed power effectively to 
deal with the situation in the interests 
of posterity. 


son.” 
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Old ideas of oil stove service swept aside by new 
and improved Blue Chimney New Fevfection: 
aster cooking, greater economy, new con- 
veniences ~moderately priced ~~ ~ 








& 
for 10 MILLION Women 


To ten million homes without gas—and to other mil- 
lions where gas rates are high—this improved oil stove 
brings a new conception of cooking comfort. 


To the trouble-proof dependability that has made the 
New Perfection world-famous, is now added even 
quicker heat and greater fuel economy. 


It lightens kitchen cares and gives women more free 
time! The higher, roomier top and extra shelf space 
are step-saving conveniences. The new straight-leg 
design is sturdy, compact, easily cleaned. 


/ om ‘ | At your dealers youwill find styles and sizes, from $7.00 to $145.00, to suit 
ey \ 


/ pl rap every requirement —each the utmost in cooking satisfaction at its price. 
| 4 iy 


M4 


THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS CO., 7306 Platt Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 


lea) | 
SS 3 Also makers of the well known PURITAN “Short Chimney” oil stove. 


? 
@ 








Blue Chimney Burner 
Taster More Economical | 


The remarkable increase 
in cooking heat and the 
greater fuel economy of 
this new burner, are due 
to its new double-wall, 
double-draft construction. 


The picture above shows 
how the EXTRA volume 
of air drawn in through 
the small holes around the 
chimney, is converted into 
an ADDED ring of intense 
cooking heat. This quicker 
cooking cuts down fuel 
consumption. 


YourDealerWill | 
Demonstrate 

































Price of Sie as $55 5 
Without Cabinet 35 0) 





Higher in the West, 
Southwest and Canada. 


New Cook Book—Send ten cents for the 1924 New Perfection Cook Book, forty- 


four pages of recipes, menus for all occasions and invaluable cookery suggestions. 


EW PERFECTION 


Oil Cook Stoves and Ovens 
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The Little Girl Who Had Never Seen 
the Easter Rabbit 























Our -Wathins Dealer 


and hus llome ‘Tremedies 











WATKINS COMPANY 








| meccoetoeseoes 
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Sold in Every State 
and in Every Province 


ij Buy From Your Watkins Dealer-It POys; 
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your daddy's new en-eye-lo-pe-di-a.” 
Jane nodded, “He said you are 
called the Angora rabbit, and you are 
the loveliest of all the rabbit family.” 
The Angora Rabbit walked up and 
down to show Jane how lovely he was. 
Ilis whole body was a silvery white 
but his feet and his ears and his nose 


were coal black and his eyes were pink 


as mother’s best guest-room soap. 


“Now,” he said in his stately way, 
“you've seen us and know about us 
all. Now go ahead and choose one of 
us, Jane!” 

Jane looked at them all in turn— 
jolly little Peter, and Alice's White 
Rabbit, and that lovely shining thing 
on the step. They all waited; the pink 
noses quivered ever so little. 

Jane could not make up her mind. 
She was just going in to ask mother to 


help 
around 
another 


came 
and 


sort of voice 
the house 
bunny arrived! A big 
this all and silky, 
and he hopped with a very serious hop. 
There was a deep basket on his back, 
and it was empty. 

“Well, I got here 
declared, 

Jane looked at him perplexed. Here 
was a rabbit she had never met any- 
where. “I'm so sorry, but I really don’t 
know who you are at all.” 

“Ho, ho! I'm the Easter Rabbit. 
Why, I’m as old as Santa Claus and as 
old as presents and as old as any bun- 
that ever were or are. bring 
Easter eggs and candy bunnies to all 
little children.” 

“But,” objected Jane, “I colored eggs 
myself today, some for the orphans, and 
M’ri’s little boy.” 


when a 
the 


deep 
corner otf 
had 
was, soft 


brown one 


just in time,” he 


nies 


good 


some for 


“Don't I know it?” said the rabbit 
with a grateful smile. “It has been 
some help to have you and Jamie do 
that. Am I busy? You can't ®en 
imagine it. The worst of it is thaf 
I've taught the children that I'll 
hide the eggs for them to hunt. I have 


to think up of ices to hide the eggs, and 
fifty years or so it gets hard to 
think of new places. And I do want to 
please them all.’ He _ unslung his 
basket and sat himself down. 

Jane looked around at the others. 
“Honestly,” said, hesitating, “I 
guess the Rabbit is the 
important.” 

They all jumped up and Jane thought 
they were angry till she saw their 

The White Rabbit smoothed his 
gloves. “Indeed, I think so myself. It 
that you impor- 


utter 


she 


Easter most 


aces, 
makes 


is work mostly 


tant and he does more than we do,” he 
declared. 

“Yes,” chimed in Peter Rabbit, “and 
he has made children happy lots more 
than I have, or ever could.” 

And the Angora Rabbit nodded his 
beautiful head. 

“The head of cabbage,” said the 
White Rabbit, “is yours.” And into 
all their eyes crept a regret that they 
tried to hide. 

“Wail just a minute,” begged Jane. 
She ran out to the kitchen and came 
back with a bunch of carrots. She 
watched her visitors munch their re- 


freshments in happy silence. 
“Won't you have one too?” 
White Rabbit courteously. 
“No, thank you; my nurse has to 
wash and cook them for me first.” 
They all shouted at that, and Jane 
did too. Through their mirth they sud 
denly heard a heavy the porch 
They all different 
directions, for a 
good-by., Jane blinked a and 
then the porch was empty except for 
Belinda still her in the 
swing and M’ri standing in front of her. 
“Wake up, Jane, and I'll tell you 
about the Easter Rabbit now,” said 
M’ri, shaking the flour from her hands 
Jane followed her to the kitchen, ‘All 
right,” she said, “but you know, 
M’ri, I know a lot more about the 
Easter Rabbit than I thought I did.” 


asked the 


step on 
scampered 
with not even 


away in 
time 
moment 


asleep beside 


do 





Spring in the Kitchen 


[Continued from page 48] 


water 3 hours. (Quick tapioca need 
not be soaked.) Cook in water until 


transparent. Add other ingredients and 
cook until rhubarb is tender. Pour into 
molds, chill thoroughly, turn out and 
serve with cream and powdered sugar. 
(6 to 8 servings.) 


RHUBARB DELICIOUS 
1% cups rhubarb 1 table 
1 cup water 
cup sugar 


spoor 1 den non juice 
spoons flo if, or 
1 cadherin 1 corn 


Whites of 3 eggs 


arch 


Cook rhubarb in water until tender. 
Mix sugar and flour and stir into 
rhubarb. Cook 8 minutes, stirring con- 
stantly. Cool, add lemon and fold in 
stifly beaten egg whites. Serve with 
whipped cream or custard sauce made 
with egg yolks as follows: Beat 3 egg 
yolks, add 3 tablespoons sugar and \%& 
teaspoon salt. Heat 114 cups milk and 
stir gradually into egg mixture. Cook 
over hot water until thick. Cool. Add 
4 teaspoon vanilla. (6 servings.) 


HORSERADISH is fresh now, and 
this is the time to grate it to add zest to 
the Spring menu or to use later on. 


HORSERADISH SAUCE 
grated ‘4 teaspoon salt 

Dash of cayenne 
p whipped cream 


horsera 


1 table 

Mix all ingredients except creath, then 
beat them into cream with spoon. 

“THE FISH ARE RUNNING” as 
the fishermen say—shad, that most de- 
licious of all fish, and salmon which is 
always popular. 

TO COOK SHAD 

For broiling: Wash shad quickly in 
cold water, dry as much as possible. 
Salt and pepper. Place on well-greased 
broiler. Cook until flesh flakes from 
bones. Remove to hot platter, spread 
with butter and garnish. 


4 tab — 
ish 





on vinegar % 





For Wash and dry shad 
Sprinkle inside with salt. Put in stuffing 
Sew or tie up and place in baking pan. 
Place little salt pork (lar 
doons) at intervals top. Dredge 
with flour. Sake in rate oven 
(350 degrees Fahrenheit) 30 minutes 
to 1 hour, depending on size of fish. 
After fish begins to brown, baste often, 
renewing hot water in pan, when dry. 


baking: 


strips of 
over 


mode 


STUFFING FOR FISH 


1 cup bread crumbs % teaspoon pepper 

% cup cracker crumbs 4% teaspoon onion juice 
% cup melted fat 2 tablespoons chopped 
4 teaspoon salt pickle 


% tol water 
Mix ingredients, adding water slowly 
as a moist stuffing is not necessary. 


cup hot 


SAUCE FOR FISH 
3 tablespoons fat % teaspoon salt 
1% tablespoons flour 1% teaspoon pepper 
1 p hot water Dash of cayenne 
1 tablespoon minced 1 hard-cooked egg 
parsiey 


Melt fat, add fiour, then water slowly. 





Stir until smooth. Boil until mixture 
thickens, add seasonings, and chopped 
egg 
CREAMED FINNAN HADDIE 

2 cups flaked finnan 1 on sal 

haddie (1% lbs.) % oon pepper 
% cup fat 4 hard-cooked eggs 

cup flour oy cup dry sifted bread 
2 cups milk 

Place fish in cold water. Bring to 
boiling point and simmer 20 minutes 


Remove skin and bones, and flake with 
fork. Melt fat, stir in flour, salt and 
pepper. Add milk gradually. Bring to 
boiling point stirring constantly. Slice 
eggs and add with fish to sauce. Place 
mixture in shallow dish or in seallop 
shells, sprinkle with crumbs. Bake un- 
til crumbs brown. (6 to S servings.) 


standard measuring and 


All measurements 


Use 
spoons. 


cups 
level. 





















M° CALL’S Magazine for MAY , 1924 






) 
) 
5 











—~ 


ya 
fa. 


»*% 











Se 
78 


X 


ee ee ee Cc’; 








- 


4e¥ 
ee ne a Se 





OU have felt the gladness of the 
morning sun, when little winds make 


merry with white puffs of cloud in 
bluest sky. You have seen apple blossoms 
aquiver at sunset while the breezes are 
whispering. You have watched waves 
dancing in the path of the moon, and in the 
far-off silver stars you have read how 
Beauty brings happiness. 

As surely as night follows day, you 
recognize in your own life the intense desire 
to reilect the Beauty that you see about you. 
Armand is in business to make the world 
happier. Back of every Armand product 
are the highest standards, behind them 
principles, and beyond those—ideals. 

Armand Cold Cream Powder was created 
to bring increasing loveliness to every 
woman who wants her complexion to 
express her best self. The magic touch of 
cold cream; the alluring fragrance of rare 
perfumes, subtly combined; the exquisite 
quality—tresult in a powder of enchanting 
charm. You will find it softer,finer,smoother, 
much more adherent, in every way more 
satisfactory and effective than any face 
powder you have ever used. Because of the 
cold cream, it stays on till you wash it off, 
doing away with the need for continual 

owdering. Because of its delicate texture, 
it blends with flesh tones, with the happy 
naturalness that shows good taste. In 
White, Pink, Creme, Brunette, Tint Natural 
and the new Gipsy Flame. Price $1.00 a 
box everywhere. 
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finest work I can do in this world.’’—ARMAND 
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COLD CREAM POWDER 
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ARMAND—Des Moines F 


i 
! 

' 

' 

' 

' 

‘ Please send me the Armand Weck-end Package, including the 
' “Creed of Beauty.”” 

‘ 

‘ I enclose 25¢ (coin or stamps) 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

‘ 

' 

' 


Name 





— 


BEA 


“I believe in Beauty, in the power of Beauty to give happiness, 
and that to help create, develop and perpetuate Beauty is the 


OE 





You may have the Week-end Package for 25C 


Let us share with you secrets of Beauty we have 
discovered. Learn how simple it is to have a charm- 
ingly natural complexion when you use the Armand 
aids. The Week-end Package includes the famous Cold 
Cream Powder and three other powders, generous purse 
box size. There is also a purse box package of Cold 
Cream Rouge, a tube of Cold Cream, a tube of Vanishing 
Cream and a little cake of Cold Cream Soap. You will 
find these toilet requisites in quantity sufficient for 
several days—till you become thoroughly acquainted 
with Armand. Above all, there is your copy of the 
“Creed of Beauty,"’ a little book that will help you 
find happiness. Clip this coupon and mail it to-day. 
Address ARMAND—Des Moines, or Armand, Ltd.— 
St. Thomas, Ontario, Canada. 


No matter where purchased—if any Armand product does not 
entirely please you, ou may take it back and your money wsll 
be returned. 


In Peris, Florian et Armand. In London, Florian and Armand, Led, 





Here are the Armand Aids 


POWDERS COMPACTES COLD CREAM 
Cold Cream Powder Single, in gold, In gars 
Bouquet in oxidszed In tuber 
Persdore sleer i _ 
Rose Amette Double Compacts a 
COLD CREAM sain saa le jars 

SOAP LIP STICK In tubes 


(Refills may be purchased for all che compactes) 
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MSCALL PRINTED PATTERNS 





Cant be tmitated 


The invention of the New McCall Printed Pattern revolutionized 
home sewing. It substituted printed words for puzzling perfora- 
tions, a printed cutting outline for an inaccurate paper edge. 


Women wao have been afraid of the difficulties of the old-fash- 
ioned pattern find they can easily use the McCall Printed Pattern. 
Expert home sewers achieve style results they never had before. 


In addition to its great simplicity and its accuracy the Printed 
Pattern offers in the ‘‘Printo Gravure’’: 


1. Cutting diagrams for two widths of materialin each size. 
2. Construction diagrams showing how to assemble. 

3. Suggestions for materials and trimmings. 

4. Photographic charts of finishing details and sewing helps. 


Not being able to make a pattern with the patented features of the 
McCall Printed Pattern, attempts have been made by producers of the 
old-fashioned type of pattern to strengthen their product by means 
of leaflets of explanation. Such attempts do not in any way change 
the inaccuracies or difficulties found in-any pattern not made accord- 
ing to the modern method which is an exclusive McCall feature. 


If you want a successful dress, demand the only modern, 
accurate and easy to use pattern, the McCall Printed Pattern. 





3688-34 

















NO. 3688 


Four developments of thas Pattern suggested 
by our designers for your convenience. 
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S664 Dress 
7 sizes, 14-16, 
36-44 
Emb. No. 1360 
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\ | the task of assembling our 
| wardrobe with a clear un- 

derstanding of what we 
want. 


By Anne Rittenhouse 
} .) 
3g 
} a A 
: A i. IS well to watch the 
4 2 phases of dress that sweep 
y 2 \ over us like benign epidemics, 
we \ If we know the formulated 
zi = \ idea behind the mass of 
4 \ seasonal clothes, we approach 
2 
| 


rh Think out this method. 
=\ | You will conclude that it is 
a yf beneficial. It saves both 
“f j 


money and time, Don’t worry 
over methods of arranging 
ornamentation, nor the vexa- 
tious choice between new 






ay AURA EA 


pS 


colors, nor the minutiae of 
trifling decoration, 

Get clearly in the mind 
the style of dressing which 
the world has hit upoa as 
successful. Then work it 
out in an individual manner, 
if you have talent. If not, 
follow the crowd. 


Sittt 


AOA ANE 


SAT N RORN OM RPT 


Bc This season the boyish 
style of dressing prevails. It 
a is a revival from the days 
e that ushered in the Great 
7 War. Paul Poiret and his 
4 patron, Eve Lavalliere, 
oy turned the trick. He _ in- 
ri vented the boyish style of 
=} Wy dressing. She exploited it 
AY AMAL in so vigorous and graceful 








a manner that her followers 


— 





] j were legion. 
, f | It was curious to see her 
imitators dancing the lan- 
/ | guorous tango in such cos- 
fF | twmes. One had a right to 
f . 
/ (> expect the rough, colorful 

A/ \i brilliancy of the Argentine 

| rancher. 

VU \ ‘; “ s ” 
aan S Girls were called “gamines 
3686 Dress that winter. They wore the 
6 sizes, 14-16, hair short, but not frizzed. 

36-46 : 
Emb. No. 1257 It did not bear the close re 


semblance to the coiffure of 

an Abyssinian bride that it does now, ex- There are 
cept by those who shingled the hair. hysterical at 
This boyish style of dressing is revived 





The Outlook 


women who are well-nigh 
mere thought of trying 
to look like young boys. Nevertheless, they 


with enthusiasm. The attempt at eight- will adopt as much of the boyish sim- 














3687 Dress 
6 sizes, 14-16, 
36-42 
Emb. No. 1267 


eenth century artificiality in dress has sub plicity as age figure permit. They " RA 
sided. It may have been alluringly pretty may even shingle their hair. Many grand- ; 
in its day and generation, when life was mothers find attractive. The tailored 
} | different. But it does not suit modern suit, cut on outline, will be tor- 4\ 
Hi | | pavements, motor cabs, street cars, busi tured, probably, to suit those whose curves i 
+} ih | ness offices. It is one of the world’s dis- are unsuppressed, It is better to leave : \ \ 
i et a | eards, like the sedan chair, it to the slim, [Turn to page 105] | 
q" Tt | No. 3686, LADIES’ AND wy ts, & No. 3687, LapIES’ AND | 
it sae Misses’ Dress. Size 36, ‘¢ | ay, Misses’ Dress. Size 36 } 
Bi 3% yards of 40-inch mate- | a f a i? 2 yards of 36-inch mate | 5 % 
gilt } rial. Width, 1% yards. | \ »\ f ) § » » rial, 3 yards of 36-inch for 34 
if The blouse has the new /\ \ } rn\\ Nd skirt. Width, 2% yards. 
Hh shirt bosom front which /¢ | | In the Chinese monogram, | } 
may - smartly mono |\ ¥ Ail af | waft} Embroidery No, 1267, will 
\ grammed = =in- satin-stitel a iN pease he found a smart suggestion Cnty 
‘ we using Embroidery No. 1257. | — Ir | ie for trimming a scarf. a Te 
. lyb : i | | 4 ' 
———e No. 3664, Lapres’ Ann | | 
} / Misses’ Dress. Size 36 | | i No. 3657, Lapres’ AND 
3% yards of 36-inch mate \! | MISSES’ Swiip-ON Dress " 
| rial. Width, 1° yards. An | | | | M, Size 36, 4 vards of 40-inel 
| unusually pretty trimming / | \ material Width. 144 vard \ 
A \ is suggested in the flowers pane ' A border of darnit tite 
\ in buttonhole- and darning- ) flower from = Mabroid P 
Y » stitel from Embroidery 1% a f a f At No. 1314 would be ch 4M 
— No. 1360 ONE 654 ing for decoration. d 
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SLIP-ON Dress Size 16 requires 
33, yards oG-inch material. 
Width ner edge, 25, vards, 
Embroidered voile iffeta or crépe 
le Chine would make up daintily. 
No. 3590. LapIES’ AND MISSES’ 
SLIP-ON Dress. Size 36 requires 
hy yard “G-inceh = omateriat. 
Wid edge. 1". wards. A 

| x effect would be 
ed | king monogram in 
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SOG, 


No. 3677. 


DREss: sl 


wrap-aro 
1% vards 
vards of 

nd faci 


Yorl 


Pattern dealers 
VUeCall ¢ 
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Vt 3, oe «he 
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Dress 


es, 12-20 


MISSES’ 


roidery No 


LADIES’ 


ip-on blot 


ind skirt. Size 56 requires 


of 36-inch material, 3! 


27-inch fe 


Width 
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3690 Dress 
10 sizes, 14-16, 


36-50 


Emb. No. 1069 








AND JUNIORS’ 


outline-stiteh 


1009 in the 


AND MUISSEs’ 


we: three-piece 


wr skirt. collar 
1% yards. 








United States and As % 


232-250 West 37th ee a 
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Siip-ON Dress. 
¢ l F 40-inch material. Width, 


may be adorned wi 
in lace and silk 
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3670 Dress 3673 


8 sizes, 14-16, 6 sizes, 14-16, 





36-46 36 


Emb. No. 1072 


No. 3670, Lapres’ AND MISsEs’ 
SLIP-ON DRESS; kimono sleeves, 
Size 16 requires 3 yards of 36-inch 
material, 4% yard of 56-inch con- 
trasting. Width, 1° yards. 


No. 3673, Laptes'’ AND MIssEs’ 
Dress; three-piece wrap-around 
skirt. Size 36 requires 4% yards 
of 36-inch, % yard of 36-inch for 
collar and cuffs. Width, 114 yards, 
Phe addition of a small monogram 
worked in satin-stiteh from Em- 
broidery No. 1072 would be fitting, 


No. 3660, LaApIES’ AND MISSES’ 
Dress; dropped shoulder. Size 
36 requires 5 yards of 36-inch ma- 
terial, 1% yards of 36-inch con- 
trasting for collar. Width, 1%°% 
yards. The popular apron tunic 
is here treated in a novel way. 





Pattern dealers in the United States 


The 


dork City. 





WeCall Company, 232-250 West 
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3581 Dress S077 Dress 3690 Dress 
6 sizes, 14-16, 6 sizes, 14-16 10 sizes, 14-16, 
36-4 36-42 6 
Emb. No. 1337 Emb. No. 1352 
No. 3581, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SLIP No, 3690, LADIES’ AND MISSEs’ SLIP- 
ON Dress. Size 36 requires 4 yards On DRESs. Size 36 requires 35¢ 
of 40-inch material. Width at lower vards of 36-inch material. Width, 
edge, 144 yards. Flowered chiffon is IQ yards. Embroidery No. 1352 
especially suited to this draped model, in chain-stitch in two or more colors, 


a would be attractive trimming. 
No. 35338, LADIES’ AND MISSEs’ SLIP 


On Dress. Size 36 requires 4 yards No. S677, Lapres’ ANpD MISSES’ 
of 36-inch material. Width, 2 yards, DRESS. Size 36, 3% vards of 40-inch. 
Hardly a sports frock goes without a Width, 114 vards. Motifs and a border 
monogram. Embroidery No. 1257 is worked in darning-stitch from Em- 
iggested, worked in satin-stitch. hbroidery No. 1337, would be decorative. 
No, 3548, Lapiges’ AND MISssES’ Dress : — 
Size 16 requires 3 yards of 40-inch mate 


» yard of 40-inch contrasting for $ 


collar and cuffs. Width, 1%. yards. 





~ 
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} 
No. 3666. MISSES’ AND JUNIORS’ Si 122 “ae Ss i a“ hs if y 
666 | 
ON Dress. Size 16 requires 5 yards o Yd ‘ VEX n f vy | ] 
. ‘ . ' \ 
{10-inch material Width, 2%, vards. hn <y f j r f\ ty 
lress of satin, beaded butterflies from i tum | oy ‘ ft \ ITN | 
Embroidery No. 1851 would be a charm { | n't | ) , it 
ing touch \ WW) ; i f | 
iin “ . A » 1 ¢ h - | 
; 7 y & A , 44 Aa, 4 | 
No, 3122, Misses’ Dress. Size 16. re \ - \ \ 1 i i 4, 
quires 24% yards of 40-inch material, 2'. h +h mh pa i} 1 i esas 
vards of 40-inch lace for tunie and bows a a | i \ be ai 
One Width. 1° vards. Taffeta and lace would fi : lj q | 
3666 Dress “ . if 4 i 
be a charming combination for this typ | | if ed =| x N 
| N ! POCs r . 
Se SSE" , 
attern au be honaght from all MeCa Pattern wt \ 
! ! ! oma } i \ \. 
deale in the tl nited NStates and Canada, or bu 7% i ” y- : Sd 
mail, postage prepaid, from The McCall Com ; \ 3581 i 
— 2 ms pany, 232-250 West 37th Street, New York City. A ed + cea _A v | 
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t 3680 Dress 
uy 8 sizes, 14-16 
| 6-46 
j R \ Emb. No. 1072 
j ) \ 
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3689 Dress 3678 Dress 3566 Dress 
8 sizes, 14-16, 6 sizes, 14-16, 7 sizes, 14-16, 
%-46 36-42 6-44 
Emb. No. 1267 Emb. No. 1337 Emb. No. 1157 
No. 5689, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SLtp- No. 3566, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SLIp- 
On Dress. Size 36, 31% yards of 36 On DrREss. Size 36 requires 3 yards 
inch material; chemisette, 5¢ yard of of 40-inch material. Width, 114 yards. 
36-inch. Width, 1% yards. Embroi A flower ornament of silk dotted with 
dery No. 1267 offers a Chinese mono beads may be made from Embroidery 
gram to be worked in satin-stitch. No. 1157 for a smart finish, 
No. 3678, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ DRESS No. 3680, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SLIP- 
Size 36 requires 27, yards of 32-inch On Dress. Size 36 requires 144 yards 
material, 1% yards of 52-inch con of 36-inch for waist, 2% yards of 36- 
trasting. Width, 1% yards. To sim inch for skirt, collar and vest. Width, 
ulate a pocket, a motif from Embroi- 2% yards. To complete this sports 
dery No. 1337 in Chinere colorings frock a small monogram is suggested, 
al may be added, using Embroidery No. 1072. 
2 | e : hii g ites No. 3669, LapiEs’ AND MISSES’ Dress 
, hx > ra | witu VEsT. Size 36 requires 3°¢ yards 


A Ay falON of 32-inch material, 15 yard of 36-inch 


i? contrasting Width, 15% yards, 


x of : 
; 2 ef No. 3679, Misses’ AND JUNIORS’ SLIP (4 


3 % On Dress. Size 16, 3 yards of 36-inch F 
aie all “ material; drapery, 2 yards of 1S-inch. {' 


W 
’ i ; " ‘ 
~ | Beds a ae Width, 214 yards. Chrysanthemum sprays } 
a worked in simple stitches from Embroi- 
4 dery No. 1317 would add much chie. 


——, 
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byw fer iity f } 
i , it: On No. 3661, Misses’ AND JUNIORS’ DREss. 2661 
ry} i BEi53 i . > , 306 
if Ni, 1m & Sx 7 m™ } 7 Size 16, 2" yards of 10-inch material, Dress 
i) \ a i f 1 f j | Ong yards ot banding. Width. 2% yards, 5 sizes, 
v g9 < i 1 os | A girdle of ribbon roses from Embroidery 
HS° ' be + q . -~- . . . . 
i 1 3669 1 } j No. 1157 would make a dainty finish. 
. a } | 1} a 
i A . at 
Dati Ph te Patterns may be bought from all McCall Pattern 
j 356) ‘y | } t , J - : . 
=, -? \ yi Aeaur | dealers in the United States and Canada, or by 
» 3678 368 3€ 366 mail, postage prepaid, from The McCall Com 
} pany, 232-250 West 37th Street. New York City. 











THE IDEAL 
FURNITURE 
POLISH 


OHNSON'’S LIQUID WAX is the 


ideal furniture polish. It cleans, 
polishes, preserves and protects—all 
in one operation. It rejuvenates the 
varnish and gives a delightful air of 
immaculate cleanliness. It impartsa 
beautiful, hard, dry, glass-like polish 
which will not gather dust and lint or 
show finger prints. Johnson’s Liquid 
Wax takes all the drudgery from dust- 
ing. It is easy to apply and polish. 


JOHNSON’S 
LIQUID 
WAX 


Your Linoleum will last longer—look 
better—and clean easier if polished 

with Johnson’s Polish 
It helps preserve the life 


occasionally 
ing Wax. 

and resilience of linoleum, brings out 
the 


trom 


pattern and color—and protects 
wear. Johnson’s Polishing 
Wax is recommended by the leading 
manufacturers of linoleum. 


FREE—Sample and 


Book on Home 
Beautifying 


Our Box tells how ir home more 
artist hee nd inviting. Explains how 
xpensi t ods may be finished so 
i I it il hardwood Tells 

t ls to use and how to apply 

Incl olor chart gives cove! 

, Use ipon below for 
B : genet ; s pie of Johnson's 
Li W f polishing several 

I 
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3560 Blouse 


9 sizes 


o-==— 
erededa 


34-5 / $1zes 


No. Laptes’ VEST. 
36 requires, View A, with 
lar, 1% yards of 3dQinch mate 
rial; View B, witht 
1°¢ yards of 32-inch material. 
No. 3576, 
BLOUSE. 
yards of 
vards of 2-inch ribbon for bands. 
An trimming 
gestion for the sports blouse is 
the monogram worked 
in satin-stitch from Embroidery 


No, 12 


BUDS, s1ze 


col 


p20 ap eces pL Reo 


collar, 


LADIES’ Siip-On 
Size 36 requires 15% 
36-inch material, 17% 

» 

appropriate 


sug 


Chinese 
G7. 
No. 3560, Lapies’ BLOUSE. Size 


36 requires 25¢ ob- 


material, 


yards of 


inch 
No. 3557, 


BLOUSE: 


KIMONO 
Size 


LADIES’ 
surplice closing. 
36 requires 17¢ yards of 40-inch 
material, 

No 


COAT, 


5692, AND MISSES’ 
requires 154 
vards of 54-inch material. Em- 
gives added attraction 

ot type, A de- 
sign in outline, and cross-stitch, 
No. 1174, 


would be most effective. 


LADIES’ 


Size 386 


broidery 


to a cont this 


such Embroidery 


aus 











2 / No. 3537, Lapres’ CAMISOLI 
| SKIRT. Size 36 requires 1 yard 
| of 54-inch material; camisole 

/ |} % yard of 32-inch, Width, 1% 

/ } | irds, 

j 

f No. 3691, Lapies’ AND MIssEs* 
iN Coat; three-quarter length. Size 
/ Ye \ 36 requires 27, yards of 40 
\ 23 ) T ‘ ~/l ¢ ‘ 
= eames = “ inch material, 38% yards of 9 
4 | inch fur banding for collar and 


cuffs, 
No. LADIES’ 
SLip-ON DRESS; 


3689, AND MIsseEs’ 
dropped shoul 
Size 36 requires 35¢ yards 
J of 36-inch material. Width, 
1°4 yards. A small round mon 
ogram worked in satin-stitch in 
a solid color may be developed 
Embroidery No. 1072. 
No. 3685, Lapres’ AND Misses’ 
COAT; three-quarter length. 
36 requires 25¢ yards of 
54-inch material. This smart 
wrap for spring and summer is 
cut the approved 
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from 


5SOSO0 Dress 
, oie size 
H-465 


Em! 


straight 


on 


lines. 
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houaht all 
MeCall P ern 
de lers 4 the 
lnited State ried 
Canada. 0a hu 


ail, postage pre 
paid The 
VeCall Company, 
32-250 West 37th 


Vew Yor 
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of 


ae 
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Set of Vests 

9 sizes, 34-50 


View A 


SES 





Se 






hought from all 
VeCall Pattern 
de ale rs tr he 
United States and 


Cunada, o by 


Patterns may be \ 
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mail postage pre- 


Do you wave your own 
hair in a few minutes in 
your boudoir—or do you 
spend hours by appoint- 


ment down town? 


paid, from The 
UVeCall Company, 
232-250 West 37th 
Street, New York 
City. 


ee 






J 
} 
= FOAM aa IO Beautifully w d hair is a much 
2658 2688 simpler ac comfy — hniane than some 
meee od women think he hundreds « if thou- 
4-46 7 sizes, 34-46 slouse sands of Am, lerican Women Who use 


The New Improved W« El lectric Hair 
Curlers could tell you how dep save 
many dollars and hours of time. 


7 sizes, 34-46 








No. $659, Lapis’ Ser or 
VESTS. Size 36 requires, View Heat and chemical preparations ar 
totally unnecessary—all you need is 
pressure properly applied. That is t 

principle that has made The New Im 
proved West Electric Hair Curlers 


popular with well groomed women 


A, 1% yards of 32-inch mate- 


* : rial; View B, 1% yards of 40- 
7 inch material. 

No. 38668, Lapres’ Sirp-ON 

BLousE; dropped shoulder; 









































Without sleeves, Size 36. re- everywhere. 
quires 19¢ yards of 36-inch Just a few minutes while you are 
material. The new neckline dressing for dinner will suffice. You 
is a feature to be noted. wind your hair around these New 
a a el Improved West Electri Hair Curlers, 
Size 36 requires 1 Y, vards of lock their rounded ends, and when 
\ 40-inch material. This model you remove them you have achjeved 
simulating a vest is a smart that lovely natural wave that every 
dinelent to te teal woman should have to look her best. 
suit. The New Improved West Electric 
‘ Hair Curlers are guaranteed to | t you 
4 No. 367 JADIES' Siip-ON ; , 
Le relies Hs - left i a -fetime. There is nothing to get out 
3 Peta gira ac? : of order, no porous surfac« to become 
j der. = Size og requires 11% oily or unsanitary. They cannot injure 
j yards of seca h material. the hair. You can buy them wherever Yj 
j Saints mm crepe de Chine, notions are sold. A card of five costs 25 
georgette or silk voile. cents—two on a card, 10c. 
j No. 3688, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ enn topat Fok A FREE 
j Suir Coat. Size 36, 1% 7 
| “4 yards of 48-inch material, 17% part, Kowal 2 P oo ; he 1 
oe yards of 36-inch lining. coiffures tells how ‘ g 
t ; ss ; the effe erself 
: No. 3562, Lapres’ Ture: 
i Piece Skier: Size 25 requires West Electric Hair Curler Co. 
is , 2°5 yards of 48-inch material, 
a Width, 124 yards. Philadelphia, Pa. 
} No. 3692, LApIEes’ AND MISSEs’ SESS Coat The Li : American ( 
vards of D4-inch material, 2° = S . : 
yards of 36-inch tor i oho 562 Skirt X est El arM Be ich and 
Braid and silk floss worked in 9 sizes, 24-40 Motor Hair Nets 
darning-stitch from Embroi- | (doubt or single 1 i—10 
dery No. 936 may be used to t gray and white—15 
trim. 
: > West Electric Softex Shampoo—1 
No. 3500, Lapies’ BLoust = ; ‘ 
Size 36 requires 2 Y, vards of Mail This Coupon Today 
36-inch material, The long 
overblouse of figured © silk 
; makes a charming addition to 8go2 | 
, the suit. Coat " " a ‘ 
No. 3540, Lapres’ CAMISOLI eae \ | _ 
SKIRI ; in two pieces, Siz En are , \ _ 
56 requires 1 yard of 54-inch 2500 | | | Ha 
material; camisole, 54 yard of Binisad } | | 
36-inch. Width, 1144 yards. - tees. bie } 4 - 
an No. 3694, Lapres’ Cape; 49- 3540 Skirt | p +e , 
\ inch length. Small size re 7 sizes, 34-46 f ~ 
Cape quires 8% yards of 40-inch b 2” 
4 sizes.Small + 











see GE cae | a dae eee Lif ; 34 4 
aigiticte. material, 3 yards of 36-inch y. VJ ahs »' 683 
Seeds, exten ines lining. Width, 1% yards. | rons 56. 
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ne Mey 


; Gordon first — ° 


start the day right— 
put ona pairof Gordon 
Silk stockings. No 
matter what the day s 
may 
be—Gordon will meet 


work or ple asure 


every hosic ry need, 


The 


lustrous 


fine texture, th 


appeal ince 
knit, at 1 


the even 

wondertul wearing 
qualities of Gordon 
Hlosierv, from the 
sheerest chiflons ft 
the heaviest silks 
have made 1 a favor 


ite among discriminat- 


ing women for en- 
eration Made 
to the most rigid 
Gordon 
fo 
| 


qual 


accor- 
ae 

ding 
specilicatior 
Hosiery is 
its long we 


known 
arin 


and it never fails 


ities 
to give lasting satis- 
faction. 
° | 
1} It is often costly to 
{ buy “just any silk 
{ Sto kin lo get the 
lity in al 
vest quality in ve the 
j new yy colors, al- 
i ways ask for Ci rrdon 
h ov name. 
Ys ; 
Aw 1 _ 
Oh Ee 
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M° CALL'S 


Frocks of the 
Simplest 
Lines 














\ 
w aN 
N 3602, GIRLS SLIP-ON 
Dress size 10 requires 2Y, 
irds of 36-inch material. A 
ill round monogram may 
be worked in satin-stitech from 
Embroidery No. 1072 
No. 3604, Grru's Dress. Size 
S requires 24% yards of 32 
inch material 's yard 
G-inech contrasting. The 
pointed monogram from 1° 
broidery No. 1260 would be \ ) sizes 
mat colors, ° 
No. SGS4, GIRLS SLIP-ON s 
Dress. Size S require 1% \ 
36-inch material, 14 
36-inch contrasting 
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XQ 


3506 Dress 
14 


5, 6 


No 





| For othe i 
descorip- 
/ tions sec 


105 





f pad 


2679 Dress 
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The Eyes at Yom House 


—are they sunny 
and cheerful? 


LEAMING in the warm Spring 


sunshine, your windows 
decked in their gay chintzes are 
truly the eyes of your house And 
if you choose Hartshorn quality 
both in Shade Rollers and Shade 
Fabrics, your windows will be 
just as sunny and cheerful as their 
chintzes — and your satisfaction 
will be as complete as your 
welcome of Spring. 





Insist on the best — 
~ SHADE 


! / ~ PRODUCTS 


ee 2 Established 1860 
y ROLLERS ~ SHADE FABRICS 


STEWART HARTSHORN CO. 
250 Fifth Ave., New York City 















Evhe 1 Clayton, Pho r. one of the many hee 





American Beauties w he > + nows the value of 


The Miracle a 


rk herd 


Makes an Face More Beautiful 


A touc h of MAYBELLINE wo 


rks penaty wone ders. Scant toe rows and 
k, long and lux All the 
a 





lige! 
and smear on the wate or stiffen 


$ = de nty box contains mirror and 
brush. Two s Drew n for Blondes, Black for 
Brunettes the ATYOUR DEALER’ Sordires t fro 
id cept only re ELLIN 
te 3 out this ad 


MAYBELLINE co., 4750- 84 Sheridan Road, CHICAGO 
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«Make Every ‘loom 
a study in 4rt 


i> THE artistic home whict 








enter with pleasure and speak of with 

prais¢ nuch attention is given to 

ai Exactly the right color has been 

elected, neither too dominating, nor 

too weal Wall hould be harm« 

niously tinted, should add attractive 

1 charm to furnishings and fl] 
covering I he right wa to CCur 
e W ll effec ple ntly remembered b\ 





Instead of Kalsomine or Wall _— 
Alabastine i i high-gra it 


Write to Miss Brandon 
1 Miss Ruby Brar 


Rissa 


v os Keating ‘veur toon 
Alabastine Company 
905 Grandville Ave. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Dissolves quickly in water 

ICS STERIZO] Makes a reliable Antiseptic 
for Gargle or First Aid ata 

THE ANTISEPTIC cost of only 3 cents a pint. 

Ask Your Druggist A$1.00 Jar makes 40 pints. 
The Sterizol Co. 23 Water St. Ossining, N.Y. 


andeau 


Makes Every Woman 
Look Her Best 





{ 
DE LEON BANDEAU 
> 4 COMPANY 
2125 Locust St., St Louis, Mo. 


and 
he 
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Party 
and 
School 
Frocks 


WEY 


N 


TTT 





SO7T4 Dress 


es, 4 


WEL 


i 


Va aan Se. 


ummer suns cant fade 


the beauliful new colors of 
this beach-cloth weave—~ 









We are pleased 
to call the at- 


tention of every 




















; 
a 8605 Dress { woman to the 
es, 6 ‘ many unusual /; 
ie % “Wash- 
: good qualities Proof 
, —,. 
¥\ No. 3674, Grru's Dress. Size 10 re y 
; quires 14 yards of 52-inch for waist for we know that it will yrove 
: 11 vards of 32-inch for skirt x ee - ¢ hig ~' 
eet , ag eadgghsso9 O° Satisfactory in every respect. 
“4 No. 3605, Grru's SLip-ON DRESS. Siz r c : 6 : : ” 
: aa grr: ¢ Of the so-called ‘‘beach cloth 
10 requires 25¢ yards of 36-inch mate y ys , 
7 rial. This frock may be prettily adorned "l weave and strongiy made 
with cross -stiteh from Embroidery Ome. Y from selected two-ply yarn, 
No, 869, Pamico Cloth has won first 
— No, 8452, Girru’s Siip-ON Dress, Size Boe | place in every market because 
0 requires 25 yards of 36 h mate i 
= = de Lp , retin vt ae it looks better, wears better 
vit) i “% Vare 0 o-ineh Contrasting, 4 kn . 
662 “oa seek Gin Olen Siee 12 + and really is better than any 
rpes 0, obtreo, t S tESS Psize yA e ° > > , 
oo quises 3 pants ot S64ach. cate, A of the somewhat similar said- 
cluster of lazy-daisy flowers from Em to-be-fast-color cloths made. 
broidery No 357 would be most dec 
’ caaiien, tar Ge eel May we ask you to take par 


| 
ticular pains to see that every 
| | yard of PAMICO CLOTH of- 
| fered you is branded on its 
| selvage, “P. M. L. Guaranteed 
| Fast Color’ as this imprint 
proves that the cloth you are 
| buying is made, and its colors 
and wearing qualities guaran- 
teed, by the 


PACIFIG MILLS 


who are the largest makers of 
printed, dyed and bleached 
cotton dress goods in the world. 


. Ask your retailer to show you 
? PAMICO CLOTH in these newest 


2662 Dress colorings:—Apricot, Cedar, Mead 
4 sizes, 8-14 Gree nN, Re “4 Pink, Her na, Cru hed 
Emb. No. 1357 Berry, Canary, etc., and thu appre- 
ciate the great beauty and superior 
finish of this exceptionally fine fabric. 
(“> oy 
CHe PAMICO CLOTH 
got | is sold by most retailers, but 
| if you fail to obtain just the 
iil | color you desire, write Mrs 


sR. Sma ll, 24 Federal 
3661 3666 St. “eae yn, Mas fin Tw, 


NL 
a a PACI FI C 
«ws! MILLS 


Lawrence, Mass Columbia,S.C. 
Dover,N.H. 
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in ples and inf 
W ere l 


~~ FX 





=| foo | \_Lyman.S.C 
| || (& This Pacific Trade Mark is a 


guarantee of the excellence 5 
of every fabric that bears it 

















The four silhouettes 
“the season 
find their complements 
In four different silks 
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American 4 
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ed Cross Layette Ee / | 
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| J i 
, , pr ” i 
P Amer | Ds / 
‘ ) ‘ 
( ( ’ uv Aa r _ 
a) % ~ 
/ j r / - 
/ x A 
No. 5676, AMERICAN RED i, \ ny 
(ross LAYETT!I (‘on \ 4 7F 
LS | i 
«lress petticoat 
g hit icket ~~ - ; 
ter blanket f = all ! 
b ¥ ws 
( binde lr ‘ P 
| dre 1 pet x =, WE — 
‘te eoee dnints , EVER SEE A BABY WITH 
| et ind tin ™ < 
tel ray rom Em ~*~ 
. x P . 
No Q00 ind Y . gd : e 
\ oi fi fh a : S 
a ! 
(" / —~ N 
\ 7 \ \ 
* ’ 
4 4 
j | o 
& < } \ eS 4 
A 4 » 
y + ; 
F ? 4 
| , A 
{ — ¢ } 
yi \ 
| an 
5076 2; 
} Lavette 4/ \ 
| P I b. No. 99 ( ip , 
— <9 » I \ A>» A 
7, iIlmanss Freckl 
é Stillmans Freckle 
\ , + eg 
mes cream 
3310 Suit a tf Wuttens the Sain” 
| “= 4sizes, 1-4 Vy i l' \ ° 
' Vf Write for 
. 51 Apron ¢ ‘Beauty Parlor Secrets” 
I gelnen 2-92 FS Cull OE e,)0Olti‘|]:( os Rw een Cane mame 
"a ' 
Pe : Aurora Stillman SB. 3 » 0 
“ 5s) No. 3310, Livrte Boy's Suir; knee ae ~~’ } and deta of 3 ry 
~ re ‘ Size 4 requires Lh, vards oa b> |! ~ | 
36-inch material Y ~ ! 
-—- ‘ I 
| No. 3577, Cup's Dress WITH , | 
\ BLOOMERS. Size 4 requires 174 yards Pai i 
er Ri ] 
| ") f 82-ineh mate & vard of 36-inch ™ PF ance! 
y { o & : = “2 ae 4 
a ee 7 MAKE MONEY 
Ay yA No. 3493, GIRL'S COMBINATION 
) ” iy” UNDERGARMENT Size 6, 1% ye | HOME 
\ : \ vards of 36-inch material. For 
}' > , > added daintiness, the eyelet ‘OU CAN make $1 to $2 an hour writing show 
“ Ny / : . : | ~ cards at home in your spare time. Quickly 
LY Phe pray from Embroidery No NA and easily learned by our new simple method. 
‘i 1261 is suggested. No canvassing or soliciting. Weshow you how, 
guarantee you work at home no matter where 
you live yee | ou cash each week. Full par- 
nay ticulars and booklet free. Write to-day. 





B46 7 I press 


sizes 


AMERIC AN SHOW CARD SY STE M LTD. 
Authorized and Fully Paid Capital, $1,000,000 
208 Adams Bldg. Tesonem Canz ada 






































te a Smooth, Firm, Fresh 
— Youthful Looking 
pel the tell-tale lines of 
ge + Seeibpaadeinnstis to over 
s and is u at la 
ere is t " 
t a / 
P a Setatead SAXOLITE 
s* 
ytd Pde \ Effective for wrinkles vsf 
;, > Wigan enlarged n be ae 
ig t nes e skin an 
I . | lerlying No harm to ter 
} t ur ine package 
| ee what just one appli 
eS / Sold at drug and d tment store 
\ 4 
\ y | 
a } | j 
\ Do. CHILD f \ y 
SLIP-ON DRES 
I l I MI RS = { { 
x ( es 25K 
\ { | 
—— \ 
~ rom “a “a | The Saxophone is 
| N } the easiest of all 
of wind instruments 
Ol ested | | to play and the 
t | | sweetest in tone. 
. ™ || In an hour you 
can learn to play 
No. 3510, GinL's Ce | the scale andsoon 
} | lav popular airs. 
UME SLI size © Rothing can take 
res 1 ) its place for 
Home, Loc 
h ta I i Church or School 
No 7 Entertainment. 
' : TRUE 
ma cigs ; j rors SAXOPHONE 
“ , Is a marvelous instrument—the only one with convenient 
Al ‘ y “‘snap-on pads.”” Easy payment terms can be arranged if 
~ } _ eer me > ™ desired, making it very easy to pay. Six days’ free trial 
es) 35108 3493 Under me allowed, Write for Free Book about the Saxophone and 
l 2 —" awe @ : Complete Catalog (30) 
4-14 BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 


in Band and Orchestra Instruments 
LOCK ELKHART, INDIANA 


5180 BUESCHER. 
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Peter 






an. 
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fo say 


My full name is 
PETER PAN FAST 
COLOR GINGHAM 


The most remarkable thing about 
me is the way | hold my color. Soak 
me in the suds. Rub me the 
board. Run me through the wringer 
My colors are permanently locked 0 
When you buy gingham with my 
me on the selvage of every yard, 


surance of satisfaction 
old-established 
ss & Co.: 
GUARANTEE 
We are ready to replace any gar- 
ment made of genuine PETER 
PAN GINGHAM if it fades 
HENRY GLASS & CO..— 
For your own safety and satisfaction, 
refuse all substitutes and insist on 
the gingham that bears this mark 
on the selvage of every yard: 


“Genuine Peter Pan Fast Color” 


If your dealer cannot supply you 


with PETER PAN FAST COLOR 
GINGHAM, in plain shades, yard 
wide; in woven checks, 32 inches 
wide, with my name on the selvage, 
write to Henry Glass & Co. for the 


book ot 


you get this i 


from the house of 


Henry Gla 

















‘ LARGE AND 
34 BEAUTIFUL FR 
SAMPLES . 
phen eee eens ender Uhadinaimulie’s 
rel tail house When you write for 
“FREI SAMPLI re to give th 
nhame ur de ler and say tf ec sells 


PETER PAN FAST COLOR GINGHAM 


HENRY GLASS & CO. 
44 WHITE ST. 


NEW YORK 





WANT WORK HOME 


eek RE a ( payee = tos. Me 
\ We 
“WORKING 


Ww 
Ateredl Studion poy B 6, 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


FIRST AID TO BEAUTY AND CHARM 
Nothing so mars an otherwise beautiful face 
as the inevitable lines of fatigue and suffering 
caused by tired aching feet. 


ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


The Antiseptic Healing Powder 


Insures Foot comfort and is an everyday 
Toilet Necessity. Shake it in your shoes in 
the morning. Shop all day—Dance all eve- 
ning then let your mirror tell the story. 
It will convince you. Allen’s Foot=Ease is 
adding charm to thousands of faces. Let us 
show you what it can do for you. 

Trial package and a Foot=Ease Walking Doll sent 
post Free. Address, 

ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE, Le Roy, N. Y. 

For Sale at all Drug and Department Stores 





something 










h you, guar oe 
‘ol TFIT FREE 


3900 Sheridan Rd., Chicago 
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No. 


No. 


Contains pattern for 
photographie 
full directions g 


Smart Hats You Can Easily Make 


These Patterns Include a Series of Photo- 


BOA, 
photographic 
different wa 


o-- 
eded, 


SOS2 


Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. 
them, write to The McCall Company, 


Me€ 


vs of 


McC 





Branch Office, 


N. 


Pryor St 





or 
gi 


208-212 
Atlanta, 


aphs Showing How 





the Hats Step by Step 


™, 


ternswith Transfers 
| for Boys’ Suits 


No. LITTLI 

Boy's Suit wItlt SP! 
| CIAL TRANSFER (YEI 
Low). In 2 to | 
G years. re- 


3682 


3 Sizes, 
Size 4 
quires 146 yards 36 
inches wide; contrast- 
mg Vi, vard: 
French knots, 
lazy-daisy and 
stitches, 3 
-strand 
Price, 35 


embroi- 
dery in 
single 
Six cotton, 


skeins of | 
cents, | 
\ 
| 


No. 3681, LITTLE 
Boy's SUIT WITH SPE- 
CIAL TRANSFER (YEI 
Low). In 3 sizes, 2 to 
G vears. Size 4 re 
quires 5 yard 36 
inches wide: contrast 
| mp 1 
| dery in darning, 
sutin 


yard; embroi 


laz 
daisy and cros 
stiteh, requires % 
skeins of | six-strand 


| cotton, Price, 35 cents, 





How to Obtain McCall Patterns 


If you find that you can’t se 
New York City, 


232-250 W. 37th St., 
Jefferson St., Gilson Ill.; 140 Second St., 
Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Canada. 


to Mi: 


oe 


ike 





ALT PATTERN For Lapres’ Har. Contains pattern for hat and 

directions showing step by step how the hat is made. Small views sugg 
finishing. Price, 35 cents 
ALL. ParTeRN FoR Lapies’ Hat with Spectra TRANsreR (YELLOW). 
hat, transfers for appliqué design and embroidery design, and large 

directions for making the hat step by step. Amount of materials stated 

iven. Price, 35 cents, 

enna 
lwo Special Pat 
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San Francisco, 


re 


or to the nearest 
Cal. ; 


AREA A | advantage 


in buying Rollins 


is that you get the same 
high quality of hosiery 
for all the family—dain- 
ty socks for little girls 

fine silks for women 

long - wearing — socks 
for men reinforced, 
sturdy stockings for 
boys and girls Our 


Harms-Not dye gives 


fast, lustrous color with- 
out the least weakening 
of the living strength 
of silk, cotton or wool 
You get Rollins newly 
made— it is sold direct 


from mills to merchants 


\ heardifual ock for chitdreri 
Rollins Style / 1450-—a Ricl 
lieu ribbed pattern, mad t} 
finest’ mercerized 
and ilky 
olid Jors 


match 


yarn and soft 
in finish lt com im 
and light shade to 


dainty summer dres 


ROLLINS HOSIERY MILL: 


om / \ 4 ; Tr * 4 
Xx $ : | \ 
+ yi 
; - 


; 


| 
| 
| 
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For Men ,Women 


and Children 
he 
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Spring Embroideries for Bedroom 
and Dress Accessories 

















Detail of Banding Used on Bedspread 


| \ No. 1556, TRANSFER PATTERN FOR Bor 
qectTtty \ per. Includes 67% yards, 5% inches w ide 
A charming bedspread may be made from 

} cotton crépe in contrasting white and yel 





low, with the design stamped along the 
eams as illustrated, and embroidered in 
vellow white and black. Stitches are 
izy-daisy and outline. Matching motifs 
rom No, 1357 (price, 25 cents), can be 
ed for bureau searf, ete. Price, 40 
Ia ents. Yellow or blue. 
> No. 1358, TRANSFER PATTERN FOR LON« 
aw i CoLLAR AND CUFF Set. , Collar is 40 
i: inches long, cuffs 5% Requires * yard 
A of 36-inch linen: smart effect in colors 
ry Price 30 cents. Yellow or blue. 
is 


siz 
_ 


Yes 





N L300, TRANSFI PATTERN R Dot 
E COLLAR AND CUFF SI Ite ires 14 
I el 4 | r collar 
tras uy I nad 
stite tions Price 1) 
Ye \ l 
N iol. Th SFER PATE FoR Morirs 
p BorpDE! Tn es S ‘ h t | 
: es high, 14 ( | 
border I | ( r t 
) Ye W I 
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How to Obtain McCall Kaumagraph Transfer Patterns 
gw dealers nearly eve ell McC lransfer Patterns. If you find that you can't 
e them, write to Th Mi Ca al t any, 23 50 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the 
est Branch Office ‘Je terson St Ch cago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, 


Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atl anta, Ge. 70 Bon Canada. 





For baby—of course 
Chubby sprite, 


comfortable. No 


and happy because 
irritation in the folds 
of his tender skin. Mother protects 
chafing with 


héaeden Dot 
against g Vaseline’’ 


Petroleum Jelly. “The same product 


relieves snuffles, cradle cap, yellow 


scurf and diaper rash. 


*“Vaseline” 
ing for cuts, , wounds, 
and for skin affections. Apy 
ally. Always safe. 


Jelly 1S soothing and heal- 
burns rashes 


sly liber- 


CHESEBROUGH MFG, CO 





High Schoo] Course 
n 2 Years 


inside two 










You can complete 
this simplified High 
School Course at home 
ears. Meets a!l requirements for en- 
trance to colle; lege: and the leading professions. This 
and thirty-six ot! ractical courses are described in our 
Free Bulletin. Send for it TODAY. 
AMERICAN SCHOOL 


Drexel Av. & 58th St. © A.S.1923 CHICAGO 





Dept. H560 


| ‘Maternity 


LANE BRYANT Maternity 
Clothes enable you to dress etyl- 
ishly during all stages of matern- 
ity, and after baby comes, as well. 

Latest modes, cleverly designed 
to conceal condition. Patented 
adjustments provide expansion. 

Beautiful Style Book, showing the 
latest styles in Maternity Coats, Suits 
Dresses, Skirts, Underwear, Corsets. 
Book sent FREE. Write for it today 


Cane Bryant Sais Arn NewYork 


Free Tube 


Make those pimples or blemishes go 
away. How many times have you 
looked into the mirror and wished that 
your skin were without blem- 
ishes? What would you give 
for acool, clear, velvety skin? 

























Emollient Cream 
Based on the same formula as 
Re fassous D D.D i“ rescription 





o: R y D D.D 
your pimples or blemishes. Itw 


Cream over 
il) 


remove your skin affliction and 
allay the irritated tissues. 
Write for FREE TRIALTUBE 
L! te today for generous free trial tube 
»_D.D. Bmoilient Cream and get quick 
Shiet from your skin troubles. Sample 
—_ 4 free and postpaid. No ‘obligation. 
rostal will do. Send now. 


D. D. D. Ce., Dept 2735 3845 Ravensweed Ave., Chicage, (._ 
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Put an ALCAZAR 
Gas Range 
In Your Home 


fullest 
cooking until 


‘I have an Alca- 


You'll never know the 
jovs of 
you Can say, 
zar Range.” 


modern 


The beautiful gas rangeshown 


is only one of a quality line 
which includes every size and 


type of cooking stove built. 

The trademark “Alcazar’’- 
on any kerosene gas cook stove, 
wood, or gas range—is 
your assurance of utmost value. 
For good cooking and successful 
baking they excel. 


coal, 


The best dealer in your town carries 

\lcazar range for your kitchen. 

or write direct to us. 

ALCAZAR RANGE & HEATER CO. 
431 Cleveland Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 


the ideal 


Cc 4 [ Ca7ar 


Quality Kitchen Ranges 


Every, type, style and price for every fuel 





4ic to 27c peroz Hx 
4° 


Pd @ 
oe 
Pe & <2 
arm 
AE or sea * of 
oe Se 0 
ss 
120 ve aes s 
samples PP on ae if” 
FREE Yo SRS: 4° Bee a? ge 
rg oot 
LBB 
LESSEE 9 
L& aS os ‘° Po st 
a ee? MEME oo 48 





































UICKLY 
WITH NEW KIND OF ANKLET 
And Now A wonderful new scien 
tifle rubber anklet that improves the 
ippearance of your ankles imme 

ately and reduces them almost in 
stantly The Seohank you put or 
the new anklet the bulky fat on the 

















kle seems to vanist nd then wit 
every step you make this new kind of 
anklet gently massages away the dis 
figuring, useless fat. You don’t have 
wait until the fat is gone in order 






to have the ankles appear slim and 
lainty THEY ACTUALLY 100K 
THIN WHILE GETTING THIN 

Lenor Anklets are far different fror 
the or an ary rubber anklets now on 
the They do not 











n the flesh, they actually take 
the fat and reduce swelling, ger 
ire ly No drugs or cream 
tripe to bind Made 
specia lly des igned for re 
ses and worn under the 
stocking cor wf wtably, without 
detection. Slip on and off like 
1 glove Send $2.95 and we 
will send you Lenor Ankle Re 
ducers in plain package subject 

your inspection Give size 












- 











é } € 
LENOR MFG. CO . 
503 Fifth Ave., N. Y. € 
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It is the main and outstanding truth of 


this season that it is only necessary to 
have two kinds of clothes; clothes for 
sport and for evening. Neither may be 
worn for tennis or dancing. That mat 


ters not. All clothes are modeled on the 
types invented for such pleasures. This 
fact is the foundation stone of the ward 
robe. Build on it as you will. 


Fighting for the Flowered Hat 
What 


boy ish clothes *% 
that make the 


necessories thut go with 


What are the small things 
costume ? 


are the 


Suppose we start with the hat. It is 
the most important adjunct. The cloche 
goes on. It seems to be as well estab- 


lished as the Solar System, 

Thousands have worn the starfish felt 
cloche of Rose Descat, the Parisienne, 
who made a fortune from this invention. 
Therefore, we are glad that she con 
tributes a new one to this 
has a tricorne brim that rests low on the 
forehead like a Russian tiara and on the 
back of the neck like a collar. 

Fine felt will be through the 
spring, but moire is newer and lighter, 
so are satin and taffeta, or a combina 
tion of any two of these. The double 
headed pin remains as an ornament, The 
front tiara of rhinestones is a threadbare 
fashion. Every one wore it too quickly, 
and at the time. .Our na 
fault, that. 

The silver, steel or rhinestone-studded 
shoe buckle goes in front of many hats. 
The fastidious woman uses a buckle that 
matches slippers. The 
striped band of Roman ribbon ending in 
a flat pump bow in front is good. The 
narrow folded crown-band of figured silk 
or wool to match the neck 
Florida fashion which will serve through 
summer, There is no lack of 
for the larger hat. It is of 
tulle, of picot straw, with flowers or 
ribbon as decoration. Yet, who 
are enthusiastic over boyish clothes look 
askance at what is complicated = or 
Victorian. 

The turban of wound fabrie, 
the Queen of the Belgians introduced to 
us when she came a-visiting, is now worn 
on the street and under the roof, as 
when Mesdames DeStael and Recamier 
held their Court in France. 

Brocade is a bit too heavy for it in 
warm weather. Exquisite printed 
are preferred, The turban and the neck 
searf often match. The silk houses have 
seen to it that the hectic quest for Span 
ish and Venetian shawls should lead to 
their offerings. ‘ 

The fight for 


season. It 


used 


same tional 


those on her 


searf is a 
sponsors 


lace, of 


women 


such as 


silks 


flowers on hats is well 
organized. With powerful leaders 
in millinery as Reboux and Marie Guy, 
of Paris, adopting flowers, the cloche will 
rivals, 

decorated 


such 


have many 


Flower hats should be 


kept for the afternoon hours when one 
goes a-pleasuring. Poppies are used, not 


several shades of pink; 
There are roses in many 
shades of one color which 
crown of a hat or are run over the top 
like an arch. Daffodils came in with the 


in red, but in 
also carnations. 
cover the 





spring and will remain until the golden 
rod. 
It is difficult to persuade women to 


wear colored hats. They continue to ask 
for black and white. Shades of pale 
brown and light beige are in good order. 
Chiffon hats will be seriously considered 
during the fashion for flowered chiffon 
frocks, 


rival to the cloche 








| bans, 


The most persistent 


with high crown which 


broaden the 


is the small hat 
bows to 
back or over the 


has outstanding 
width of the head at the 
temple. 

Brims 
That's a pity. 
in youth and 
The blessing is 
directly off the 


have a tendency to turn up 
Shaded eyes are alluring 
youthful in middle age. 
that brims do not turn 
face. They are kind 
enough to give a slight shadow to the 
eyes before starting on the upward, back 
ward slant. Tiny face veils, almost in 
visible, are often wern with 
brimmed hats but not with silken tur 
These often carry long veils wound 
about the neck. 


small 





The Outlook 


om page I3) 
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A Return to Black Stockings? 
Women 


averse to 


fashion are not 
black thread 
afternoon frocks and 


been so long since one 


who lead 
wearing fine 
stockings with black 
slippers. It has 
has seen a black stocking on a well shod 
foot that its startling 
Brilliant red ones on the street could not 
give more surprise. The Spanish fashion 
of putting white stockings against colored 
Silver gilt slip 
carry a fine white 
that just 
match the 
there is a 


recrudescence is 


slippers has reappeared. 


pers, also green ones, 


stocking, or one turns cream 
Stockings that 
when 


rose beige. 


shoe are ac 
cepted revolt 
nude or 
It is better taste 
than Cleopatra sandals during the day. 
The heel is Cuban or flat. 
not of patent leather unless it is for the 
afternoon, It is of the many varieties of 
kid that bootmakers have extracted from 
animal ‘ife. Satin slippers are kept for the 
house, Strapped street slippers are worn, 
but they are not as new as the pump. 
Small silver buckles return for street 
shoes. Brown and black are the ruling 
The Oxford tie, with Cuban heels, 
with perforated 
patent leather. Silver and gilt 
are preferred to brocade 
satin pumps have the 
broidered with small, 


Glove Makers Should Be Happy 


to wear boys’ 


The pump is 


colors, 
is decorated strips of 
slippers 
slack 
vamp em 
colored flowers. 


ones, 


dance 


Few women wear long gloves. Sport 
clothes do not demand any. Sut the 
gauntlet glove with an ornate cuff or a 
strap fastened with a conspicuous pearl 


button sells like hot cakes. Brown and 
tan kid are not in fashion. White wash 
gloves are smart; pale yellow, in various 
tones, is worn with every kind of frock. 
Heavy embroidery, in the same tone as the 
glove, accentuates the back and no restrie- 
tion is put upon the embroidery on the cuff. 


Neck Scarf the Popular Fashion 

The boyish suit, the formal frock, the 
straight afternoon gown, each carries a 
neck scarf.’ Printed silks, flowered, 
striped, checked, are in demand; so are 
chiffon, Georgette crépe and patterned 
crépe de Chine. Thin wool, with brilliant 
bordering, is worn in the country. Every 
evening frock has a scarf to match. 


Descriptions for Page 100 


No. 3486, Girt's Dress. Size 12 requires 
144 yards of 40-inch material, 1% yards 
40-inch plaid. 
No. 3456, Grru’s Sirp-ON Dress. 
12 requires 2% yards of 36-inch material, 
No. 3596, Girut's Siirp-ON Dress. 
14 requires 2% yards of 32-inch material, 
36 yard of 36-inch contrasting. A mono- 
gram in a contrasting color would be at- 
tractive worked in satin-stitch from Em- 
broidery No. 1257. 
No. 3679, Misses’ AND SLip- 
On Dress. Size 14 requires 2% yards of 
36-inch material. On a dress of taffeta, 
a spray of lazy-daisy flowers from Em- 
broidery No. 1357 would be most effective. 
No. 3674, Grru’s Dress. Size 12 requires 
11% yards of 36-inch material, 1%4 yards 
of 36-inch for skirt. Embroidery No. 
1249 in darning-stitch is suggested for a 
border of trimming on the waist. 


Size 


Size 


JUNIORS’ 


Descriptions for Page 101 


No. 3662, Giru's Dress. Size 12 requires 
1% yards of 32-inch material, 1 yard of 


36-inch contrasting. <A bright touch may 


be added by the use of appliqué circles 
from Embroidery No, 1194. 
No. 3684, Giru’s Siirp-ON Dress. Size 


14 requires 3 yards of 36-inch material. 


This model would be excellent in linen 
with a satin-stitch monogram in color 
from Embroidery No, 1252 

No. 3661, MISSES’ AND JUNroRS’ DRESS 


Size 14 requires 2%; 
terial, 34 yard of 
No. 3666, MISSES’ AND JUNIORS 
On Dress. Size 14 requires 314% 
of 36-inch material. The new ribbon trim 
ming may be developed from Embroidery 
No. 1511 to decorate 


yards of 40-inch ma 
36-inch for collar, 
SLIP 


yards 


this frock, 





against | 


pumps | 
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DRESS MAKING 
ad OG BY adie ae Ci 


$ Will Bring 
This ACME 
Dress Form Into 


Your 
Home 


OU have 

making perfect 
with individuality 
Dress Form. With it i 
easily and a ely reproduce the 
most stylish fitting dress¢ 
It makes fitting the easic 
dressmaking. It’s as 
a sewing machine 

DUPLICATES 

**YOUR EXACT FIGURE”’ 
ADJUSTABLE AND COLLAPSIBLE 


The Neck, Sheeiiere, Bust, Waist, ion 0 
and Skirt are each independently j 

iny require -d I M har 

Ire lent “‘« 1 ad- 

When 


its size 


t part of 
necessary as 





T COLLAPSES. to” hat 

like illustration below. 
ADJUSTABLE! 
AND COLLAPSIBLE: 


DRESS FORM 
INTO YOUR HOME 





In order to encour 

nd help you to economically reproduc 

ost stylish sashic ns shown in this n 
ure manufacturing 25,000 impre 
ns to be s on 


~fney Payment Terms 

Remit #3 and we will send you 
our guaranteed 815 Aeme Col- 
lapsible Dress Form. Pay the 
balance of $12 nt only 83 per 
month, 

Ten Days’ Trial 

If unsatisfactory return form 
and we'll gindly refund your 8%. 


> Home Becssmubing 





1925 
Improved 
) Model 


Makes Home a a Pleasure and 
Satisfaction. 300,000 Satisfied Users 
An Acme Form is guaranteed to la 
lifetime. It i ljustable to any size an 
style change. 12 will enable you 
produce quic/ 
iashions You 
dresses and he t} 
Take advantage 
Sale offer 


your order 


i MAIL COUPON TODAYS 


§ ACME SALES CO., Dept. 5-G 
380 Throop Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. - 


GB conti 


é #3 forim redint 
on “10 DAYS’ 
PAYMENT 


S ion 
B address x ue 
a eee 





tter 1 enc lose ‘ 
po henna an Acme ' 
TRIAL” AND “EASY 
TERMS.” 
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A hint 
that may 
Save 
your child's 
hair 


} JHEN vour little girl 

‘Y isin her tenderteens, 
her hair needs even more 
attention than it will at 
twenty-five. The lovely 
soft hair that nature gives 
to childhood must be 
washed with only the 
purest materials if it is to 
stay lovely. 


























Not only do harsh, ill-smelling 


soaps soon ruin the fresh lustre 


and sweetness of the hair, and 
make it brittle, but they irritate 
the delicate, tender s« alp as well. 


Wildroot Cocoanut Oil Shampoo 
makes an abundance of rich, 
creamy lather that is so pure 
it cannot injure even a baby’s 
soft, silks hair—so soothing that 
it leaves the sealp fresh and 
white—so delicately perfumed 
that it leaves behind only the 
fragrance of cleanliness. Yet 
it is even more cleansing than 


harsh Soups 


It 
For only 50 cents your druggist 
will give you a large six-ounce 
bottle so that vou may see for 


s surprisingly economical. 


vourself how « isy it is to keep 
vour child’s hair healthy, sweet 
and lovely Wildroot ¢ Gus Ine... 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


WILDROOT 
COCOANUT OIL 


SHAMPOO 


—_-_- 
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setting sun. A caravan was fling 





fo et f page 79) slow out of the ravine \ great sig 
ol elief went 1p from the crowd of 
Phi on You heard ‘em, They atives milling about the wall of the 
: om Go ahead and hang.’ ” old fort. There would be no hanging 
rh he exclaimed, “you never—” his time 
They understand [ have no legal {Continued in June McUAati’s] 
ight to do more,” said he, “than clap 

them into jail for three months. That's _ — 
ge ceeds The Unknown Quantity 

He ear in old ammuni- [Continued from page 32] 
on box and a coil of light yellow rope. 

rhe box he placed carefully and square voice, and Jeannette gave a little laugh 

der the gate beam rope he as it reached her, 
d aloft so that it over and “—_ pon some one who has a greater 
e dangling to hand, de Shocked — right to it than any one else in the 
the sight, Miss Wayne found herself world,’ she aid. “I am going in with 
looking at the crowd with a dull belief 1 fat] 

that some one of course would interfere. When ‘dinner was over Lord Coniste1 

No 1 ! n al When she looked emained by het side As. they all 
‘ ! tacks of boxes in a ooped forth into the illuminated gas 

row under the beam and the three dens Jeannette drew back “Let them 
other each on tack with a loose all go first! Will you wait here?’ Jean 

rope round hi nec and hands bound nette iid with touch of constraint a 

behind him All three ere laughing. just want a cane with my father. 

Shi it down, weal “Certainly.” he said courteously. 
‘Don't let this go on. You can't.” She thanked him with a glance and 
The are robbers and murderers.” ran back to the house, obeying a blind 

Mao ns look seared le oice wa instinct that in some fashion compelled. 
ul, rough Vhe 1 restore the ra She had last seen her father in the 
n or han t " It s their hall outside the dining-room She rai 


on swiftly to the study. The door wa 
Ile walked back and forth past the shut She opened it and stopped short 


te, back and forth slowly, giving no- “Father!” 
body another word or glance, but seem [Continued in June McCAati’s 
ing to count every pace and meditate oiicinnistniiaaitiioha’ 
a if alone Miss Wayne could not . 
even guess the nature of that medita Lhe \lessage ol Easter 
tion Ilis rebuke to her was a roa ; 


Conti from page 30 
vith a strange flash of something hid [ ntinued from page 30] 


den se ” s , 7 i 
len, false perha| cruel. Phink what the One “Who for us men, and for our 


ys pt she cried 1 Salvation, came down from heaven, and 
“No He shouted. “No, I tell you! was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the 
He swung round, and continued to Vir ; 
pace off dust Angry, beaten, abashed 
by the unwinking public stare, Miss 
Wayne vt down on her rock \ 
vorre 1 ‘ it of the crowd “Sahib!” 
Throug h the ranks burst a lean little 


you are doin 


gin Mary and was made man.’ li 
is the One Who said to the widowed 
mother “Weep not’ as He raised het 
only son to life. It is the One Who 
tood with Martha, and Mary, at the 
grave of Lazarus, and said. ‘QLazarus 
come forth.” Jt is the One Whoton the 
esurrection morning, came forth from 


the empty tomb. It is the One Who 


‘ 1. ran to the eaptain 
“Lam Ali the Runner. Sahib, grant 
me leave to speak privately with those 


t ee brothers : 
a sil tands today in the glory which He had 
Jemadar., remove the guards trom rith the Father before the worlds were, 

the prisoners ealled Morgan “There 

; a ’ L? oM \\ : and into Whose hands is given all powe 
1 7 i thea SS avin wh Bee ae i ele 
! ww meaning nor « ‘ vords 3 i 
| t I ni tl cies The One in Whom we trust does 
) 0 ’ hime, wat on lis new pe 
] ) rem , not change. He is still able to cleanse 
gure s ' go skipping to the ast 
| the sinner. and heal the sick. and give 
ents, 2m t noosed heads bent clos inci, cies ecladen, ie, itl IL believe 
) is Mi ‘ lipped lite from above to a Ww 10 wi lleve 
, I zo litt ” a n and follow Him. We trust Him 
denly “J go! Be dove Ns bis the wholly for thi§ life, and for eternity 


“Ta ‘hr > ‘ > s<te nV 
crowd, to reappear next moment as a Jesus Christ, the same, yesterday, 


tiny mustare d yellow shape running far and today, and forever. Let us keep 
ff across the sand our faith in Him strong, and true, and 
For a long time afterward there was clear Let us be steadfast in those 


+ } } Nn 1 int . 
no change but one, and that hardly hings which keep us conscious of out 


perceptible, the creeping of shadow from 
e fort walls along the crowd, up their 


fellowship with the risen and reigning 





Christ, our prayers, our part in public 


bodies, over their faces, out on the dust worship, our use of the sacraments, 
ehind them Morgan leaned against ind spiritual blessings of His Church. 
his piebald mare as if tired A trooper Let us see to it that our children are 
it the gate hauled the three ropes taut taught to know and trust Ilim, to use 
e gallows Ie ther tood by ind love the holy words which express 
lv. watelin Morgan A knock with our faith in Him 

carbine-butt would send tl scaffold Let us do everything that we can 
of boxes toppling from undet Every to give Him the place that belongs 
one knew it, waited for it to happen. to Him in our homes and families, in 
“Look.” Morgan said suddenly. She our own lives and in the life of our 

raised the long field glasses to her eyes, country 








Price List of New McCall Patterns 


dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns If you find om you can’t 

m, write to The McCall Company, 232-250 West 37th Street, New York City, or 
to the nearest Branch Office, stating number and size desired and enclosing the price stated 
below in stamps or money order Branch Offices, 208-12 So Jefferson St., Chicago, IIl., 140 
Second St., San Francisco, Cal., 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga., 70 Bond St.. Toronto, Canada 








No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. | No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. 
3122.4 3533 3576 3660.4 3671. .35 3680.45 | 3688 
3310 3537 3577 3661.4 3673.4 3681..35 | 3689..4 
3351 3540 3581. .4 3662. .30) 3674 3682. .3 3690 
3452 3543 3596. 30) 3663 3675.4 3683. 4 3691.4 
3456 3557 3602 3664. 4 3676 3684..30 | 3692..4 
3486 3559 3604 3666.4 3677. .45 3685.4) | 3693 
3493 3560 3605 3668 3678.45 | 3686..45 | 3694..4 
3500 3562 3657. .4 3669.4 3679. 45 3687. .45 3695. .4 
3510 3566. .4 3659 3670. .45 | 


EMBROIDERY PATTERNS 
No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. | No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. 


317 991 1157 1252 1267 1337. .35 1357 
869 1069 1174. .4 1257 1311. .40 1351. .4 1360. 4°) 
936 1072 1194 1260 1314. .4#) 1352. .4 1361 
990 1100 1249. .4 1261 ) 1317. .3 | 














Straw Hai ts 


are to be worn this year. 
Give new smartness to 
the hat you have with 


STRAW HAT FINISH 
At Drug and Department Stores 
This Book of 

Millinery 
Secrets 

Free 

Write for - 2 


your copy 


iam 
today Lelia, 


( ¢ “CH 





CARPENTER- “~_ 
Morton Company — 


DEPT.1 BOSTON, MASS, | 


Try “COLORITE”’ Fabric Dyes 


















Learnin Spare Time atHome 
Earn $30-35 a Week 


Every woman should learn. We 
train Beginners, Practical Nurses, 
Mothers and Religious Workers 
by our Fascinating Home-study 
Method, Leading Chicago Sys 
tem. Fndorsed by physicians. Es- 
tablished 25 years, 

Earn While Learning 
If you are over 18 and under 55 
years write for i\lustrated catalog and 
32 — - oI Pages with FREE 

detai! ack Guarantee and 
FREE. NURSES BQU IPMENT 
Become Independent CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Deot. a5 - 421 Soutl Ashland Boulevard + Chicago 
GO INTO BUSINESS §.25:3)°shd bo 
sh and oper 
ate a ‘‘New System Specialty Candy Factory’ n your community 
We furnian everything. Mc making opportunity unlimited. Either 





men or women. Big Write for it today. Don't 


anc Fre 
put it t off Ww HILLYER RAG SDALE, wales 120, East Orange, N J. 





C eefe of lawrence, 
**Since footing your Roller Seed 
Biscuit my bird has begun e in 
YOUR CANARY needs variety and a 
correctly proportioned diet for health, 
cheeriness and a soft, sweet song 


Max Geisler’s 
ROLLER SEED and MAIZENA BISCUIT 


“The Sctentifically Balanced Feed" 






is not ordinary bird seed. It is Difere 5 
Order from dealer or direct. Package of 
seed and sample bird biscuit, Bi aid 


FREE BIRD BPon | “= GEISLE BIRD CO. 
sent for dealer's EST. 1888 


ame. Write today! 





Ss 
Protect your roses, nasturtiums, lilies and 
other flowers from aphis and similar insects, 
A teaspoonful of “Black Leaf 40” makes a 
gallon of spray. Get it from your dealer, 


BY-PRODUCTS & CHEMICAL CORP, 
LOUISVILLE, KY. incorporated 


Black Leaf 40 


O% NICOTINE 















_pATBISy 


of powders or sprea 
ee 2, of sticky pastes— 





Rat Bis-Kit is ready to 
use. Sure death to rats 
and mice. Quickest, 
cleanest, easiest way. 
New tin package con- 
tains 18 “‘Bis-Kits,”’ 
always fresh. 35c at 
all drug and general 
stores. 


THE RAT BISCUIT CO, 
Springfield, Ohio 


Guarantee Coupon 
inevery package 
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A Take care 
. of swollen veins 


You, too, will welcome that relief 
which allows a longer day of pleas- 
ure ora lighter day of work. 

By applying Absorbine, Jr. to vari- 
cose or swollen veins, that disturbing 
ordistressing acheor soreness quickly 
disappears. The frequent use of this 
soothing, pain-stopping antiseptic 
liniment has also restored to the skin 
of many sufferers its former smooth- 
ness. 

You will like Absorbine, Jr. It pos- 
sesses an agreeable odor, and is easy 
and clean to use. In the medicine 
cabinet it soon becomes a first aid in 
a hundred different ways. 
postpaid, 
postpaid, 


At all druggists’, $1.25, or 

Liberal trial bottle, 10¢., 

wv. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
5 Lyman St. 

Springheld, Mass, 







Other timely uses: 
Cuts 

Strains 
Bruises 


Rhew matic aches 
pains 
Ch milk te s burts 
















RAW, BLISTERED BURNS 


healed quickly and 
gently by bandaging 
with antiseptic, cooling 


“Inentholalum 


Write for free sample 
Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N.Y., Wichita, Kans. 














Clear Your Skin gS 
With can 
Cuticura ~*; 
Soap to Cleanse /) } 


Ointment to Heal vi 
Absolutely Nothing Better 


BUNIONS 


fir 


i ~ 











PEDODYNE, the marvelous new Solvent, banishes 
Buntons. The. ain stops akaeet instantly The Gamp 
vanishe: ough YOU Wi 


as by magic. THE 
HAVE. SHAPELY FEET. 


SENT ON TRIAL 


1 want you to have relief from Bunions, 1 want you to 
know the pleasure of foot_comfort. i will gladly ar 
range to send youa box of Solvent te try. St imply ' write 
and say, ‘'l want to try PEDUDYNE.”” Addres: 


KAY LABORATORIES Dept. K 636 
186 . La Salle St. Chicago, Mlinois 
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F FRECKLES 


Now is the Time to Get Rid of 
These . gly is ys 


ed of fe Ing 
Orthir ib r 1 jara 
i ke } € pots fa le away 

ply get an o e of Othine from any drug or Depart 
t Store 1 y i f it night and morning and 
I 1 } the worst freckles have begur 
lisappear, Ww e the lighter on — var on ny ir = 

ld t more than an e is needed 





tely ¢ r tl ki nd iin a ~ autife i] clear nl ys 
e to ask for e double strength Othine as this is 
nder guarantee of money back if it fails to make 


fre f 
———————————————— 
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Where Perennials Reign 


By Mrs. 


Francis King 


Author of “The Little Garden” and ‘Variety in The Little Garden” 

HE most fascinating thing with sume this border to be twenty feet long 

which to begin a garden is surely by five feet wide. For a beginning, place 

the small perennial border. In at the back line of your border three 
the first place the results are quick and groups of hollyhocks Newport Pink, not 
permanent; in the second place one can more than five plants in a group, set 
work on a much bolder scale with such irregularly. Between these groups and 


plants as delphiniums and_ phloxes, 


at each end of this back line use other 




















which quickly give sheets of beautiful groups of a tall growing delphinium, 
color, than with annuals; and there is such as Reverend E. Lascelles; King 
this satisfaction too, that each year im- of the Blues; King of Delphiniums. 
proves perennials and gives one more Between the hollyhock and delphinium 
plant by division. groups, and on either side of the holly 
Let us set to work here to plan a hocks put one plant of buddleia, either 
perennial border of the prettiest and the variety veitchii or variabilis, for 
most practical type, yet remembering lavender late summer flowers. In front 
that for the first year at least) some of each delphinium group set two plants 
annuals and biennials must be intro- of artemesia lactiflora, for cream white 
duced as _ fill-gaps. bloom in late 
Let the border be 7 August: and next 
away from the toward the front of 
house _ that its the border, place i 
beauty may be seen | groups — of three 
from certain win | that delicious pale 
dows; let it be, if pink phlox, Eliza- 
possible, on the . ry beth Campbell. 
axis of some door ,etween the 
so as to tie it to | e * plantings of pink 
the house by means i ‘ phloxes, iris plants 
of that invisible ° in threes or fives 
but all important "SHEN one can hare a should be used. 
architectural line garden approach to the Among these plant 
connecting two house as is. shown at the top ings should come 
points ; if possible of this page, formality is to | phlox Tapis Blane 
give it a back- be desired. / a beautiful low 
ground of shrubs, Here the prim, low-clipped | ® rowing white 
and if there Reser hedges of privet or box keep the | gavin 
trees sgh y these garden in hounds and form de : ear the sei ’ 
so much the —- Mek stul samsvast ta the waite? —s our border 
If you have a wall the flowers. But not all places —_— d rise in four 
or a high fence as are well adapted to this sort of ! aces S careyye : 
a background _ added ieeiinens: Shs tenn ree p ants ms ie 
your borde r, clothe well-balanced perennial border wag violet-floy 
this With grem such as Mrs. King describes in a ah. Seems 
. “y “e- : ; ’ us sal sirgat 
vas [ry to re this article is often the most ath nacre oy: : 
late your border to effective planting scheme. aoenwn wey ane. oe 
your house, to a : tween these plant 
. We have prepared for you a P 
tine tree or to some < : : heucherasanquinea 
working drawing of this border aa ; 
other feature of the , for its lovely coral 
showing where and how the : : 
property. sate Pm no elias pink bells. If you 
Dig the soil well, eee Se eee ene Ses use Canterbury 
. : effect. There no charge for ‘ 
use bone meal for ; 7 : . ,ells take only 
oe this service. Write, enclosing a 
fertilizer — some | > white and lavender 
<a : | fiwra-cent stamn, to the Nervrive 
sand too if your | es s z ‘ at ane and where 
, : . Kditor. McCall's Magazine. 236 3 
soil is of elay. 11 ar . ® York bare spaces oceut 
; S 
Make the top fine West Jith street, aa in the first year 
( 
and crumbly, and | ity. sow seeds of the 
begin your plant dark purple annual 
ing as early as you larkspur. Ilardy 
ean get the plants sent you from the pinks may stand at the very front edge; 
nurseries, and stachys lanata’s gray velvet leaves 
The soil prepared, the plants grown find a place below the salvia. At the 
or ordered, let us now discuss varieties front set two groups of three plants each 


arrangement in the 
we shall as 


and their 
For convenience 


of flowers 
border. 


of delphinium belladonna, without which 


no garden harmony is complete. 
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Style and Comfort 


for all active occasions 
either sport or domestic 


the pleasing combination 
assured you when you choose 


byw 


Featherbone Girdle No. 4070 


22 to 32 waist 


Cut in even sizes 
A specially woven fabric made 
Resilient elastic inserts 
and 


for wear. 


. 1 
assuring ease and grace 


Featherbone to give the necessary 
firmness—are a few of its special 
features which appeal to the 
woman who, though 

comfort, insists on style. 


seeking 


Ask for it by name in your 
leading lecal stores 


\ The flat back 
is a noteworthy 
feature of 
“Warren’s” 
Featherbone 
Girdle 


We = be glad to send you this new model, pre- 
are unable to find it locally, on 


Give waist measure, 


paid, case you 
to Be t ~ $2.00. 


Alflarien jautherbone 


General Offices and Factories 
Three Oaks, Michigan 
New York 


San Francisco 


Chicago 
Toronto 











MONTAMOWER, 


New—Different / | | 
More Efficient | | * 








] rt 
t > far apar 
I cle Ha I 
f 1» with my 1 
\ | lL } 
bi oo webdaaiten 
to look 
| } 
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direct 


from factory 


The First Really New 


Lawnmower for Generations 


Ten years of experiment and 


development were necessary to 
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Pear Blossoms 


[fo ed 
‘ a 

ber 

naow 
‘ , a dark 
ere by my! 
cleft bw the 
nedly be 


ind t ied 

Ihe rs ling 

] irt Chis 

lready aware 

W is ¢ wl as 

lv would 

, S 

Mi *s opinion 

f hurdl 
1 Molly, 
i ssion 


» buv clothes 
Lucetta first 
grand 

s if 

Mi ss Ma sic 
stasy “It's 
vhe eally 
onfided 

indy you're 
B llings could 
ite mething 


from page 60] | 
special for you, IT know. Let me call him.” 
Mr. Bollings. short, dark and dapper, 
with the corners of his mouth secretively 
tucked away from view. appeared and 
exclaimed his appreciation. “I vill 
make you an evening dress that will 
the talk of New York,” he promised. 
“Tt hall be fo vou alone All the 


n vou kriow will want me to copy 


for them, but I shall not do so. It 
ill be of blue—the blue of twilight— 
d silver ind rose-mauve.” 


“You can have the original models of 
the brown lace, and the white linen, 
iy.” replied Miss Maisie, beaming, 
“hecause they fit vou with no alteration 
ind are perfectly fresh. But the others 
must be copied for you. It will take a 
veek,”’ 

They were in a welter of wedding 
presents that evening, with Martin and 
Mrs. Martin and Nora, the maid, all un 
packing, Haines lending a steadying hand 
here and there, and Lucetta compiling 
the requisite lists, when a tinkle of the 
house telephone announced Mr. and Mrs 
Dickson below. Lueetta thanked her 
rophetie soul that she had elected to 
dine in the new brown lace. She was 
till more thankful when the amazing 
cure of Molly Dickson in an emerald 
gcreen gown up to her knees and down 
to her waist wrapped about in a black 
Spanish shawl, with a high gilt comb 
stuck rakishly in her mop of black 
curls, jade earrings four inches. long 
dangling from her ears, appeared in 
the doorway and flung enthusiastic arms 
about Haines’ neck. 

“Haines, darling!” she exclaimed 
“Maybe we're not furious with you for 
not letting us come [Turn to page 111] 





Dev 


[Continu 


il’s 


ed f 


be ve il her, he went on hesitat- 
perfect MontaMowe: Simple, “ie tale whethos thn would a: 
durable, built to give satisfaction explanat “Then for years, 
I brood over not being able to believe 
and long service. Light—handles , Yet I did 1 eye may oes 
as easily as a rake Weighs only these ‘ field bandoned farms 
- the ! vil | been exhausted,” 
/ lbs operated by a woman 
or a child without effort practi- —— f taved ¢ the real 
vor Naney nswered, “pushing 
cally noiseless. ’ bine You liked 
jleasant. ar 
Trims and Cuts at Same Time ww from 
a eee - : | You've | 
. Rarney get the upper hand.” Nanc;s 
“ ld 1 s thought of 
: fe ! | Barney applying 
| his new rtune 
\ W ef I laboring 
= en ~) re le xis vou hated 
Easily Kept Sharp iy ce fob yt 
‘ sMowe tter arper t elves k tor! As | S vou cut 
e t two t rYyears. At a Ania Sh ae = oniin 
e \ ] ’ to sta nd fight 
e 7 ! ft ‘ l \ | lends 
- I d th a bitte 
Mt M } I S 1dapted 
1. Leslir 
, 1 ey t is 
ll vou Cabots.” 
N } it warn 
Order A MontaMower Today Ag k hills 
sie ews r Sia 
$ if y t} 
T y) 
MONTAGUE MFG. CO. af 
150-154 Louis St GRAND RAPIDS, MICH é Nanes 
Export Dept., 19-25 West 44th St., New York Cit 1 n 
I HH ’ 
| | | d 
ae P ‘ YT 
| I) 
A I " } “T 


Dust ‘ 


om page 59 ] 


vanted to tell vou first of all—there 
med a strange relief in doing so. I 


ted vou to know how glad I am 


that vou will stay with us until Easter! 
I am growing into a selfish old man, 
perh: ips. I actually begrudge Easter 


me, Hidden TIlouse is so different 
vhen you are there.” 

Nancy forced, herself to look at her 
watch. It was after five. ““We must go 
back,” she urged gently. 

He rose with the carelessness of a 
easual acquaintance who fears he may 
have intruded. But Nancy's heart beat 
with absurd lightness, as they scuffled 
their way back through the = crispy 
leaves. Peter needed her—and he ac- 
knowledged it! She was glad she was 
going to Hidden House—she, too, be- 
grudged Easter time Together, they 
would share Daphne's secret. In the 
sharing, Peter and Nancy were no 
longer parallel lines! 

Leslie's pale tragedy over Hilary's 
engagement might have been de- 
ected by her refusal to buy winter 
frocks or go to visit Madge Morse at 
her Park avenue apartment. Daphne 
fumed over Leslie’s monosyllabic refu- 
sals. “The girl is becoming more than 

ntrie.” she complained to Peter, all 
neonscious that he knew her secret. 

t i miser as your aunt did 

My word, if vou had any 
you would have mar- 

- off under vour aunt’s nose. Sex 
I did for Madge.” and she was 


} for Tau 





n kis so myse 

It was one of Daphne's affable days. 

Formerly, Peter would have felt alter 
l raged and ashamed of his 








lack of response. Today, he told himself 
drug had a soothing effect. Tomor- 
row. she might be weepy or mandlin or 
reasonable in every demand. It was 
is easy to understand her moods as it 

, 1] he. Mee al. a T 
s fl was that he cared so 

le for | recovery. 

MeGnin is getting the mills.” 
ID hne nsiste [ Turn to page 109) 








Chhis 
Cree Book. helps 
YOUR BOY 


to Success 











Send ‘for this. book now— Success in Music and 
How t eda It John Philip Sousa and others 


Free “Trial, Easy ‘Peymonts ym any Conn instrument 
Vrrite lay for detai 


Cc. G. CONN, Ltd., 520 Conn Bldg., Elkhart, Ind 











INSTRUMENTS 


WORLDS LAROEST MANUFACTURERS 





beer HoME™ | 


you can make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare 
time writing show cards. No canvassing 
or soliciting, We instruct you by our new 
simple Directograph System, supply you with 
work and pay you cash each week. Write 
today for full particulars and free booklet. 
WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE LIMITED 
Authorized Capital $1,250,000.00 
110 Colborne Building, Toronto, Can. 















Guaranteed Time Keeper. 
2Y Given for selling only 30cards 
< Dress Snap- fasteners at 10c. 
recard. Easily sold. EARN 
IG MONEY OR PREMIUMS. 
Order your cards TO-DAY. 
Send no money. We trust you till 
goods are sold. 


AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO. 
Box 114-Z Lancaster, Pa 


HIDE THE NAILS AND WIRES 
w pens u hang pictures you do not injure 
wa tapes # ter when you use 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads— Steel Points 
For heavy pictures, mirrors, phone books, 
ete., use 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
Hanger with the Twiat 

Sold | Everywhere 
10c pkts. In Canada 1l5ce 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


es ‘Announcements, Ete, 
Wedding « envelopes, $3 $0. Write for 


siting Cards, $1.00 
C. OTT ENGRAVING IS 1046 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
















New Way to Earn 
9210iyat ame 


Cou LD you use $5 to $10 per day extra mone 
You can earn it ir 














M Art Nov 
* ing. 
Art Corner in me, or Art Novelty Store, or 
selling t t 3 FIND OUT 
c 7 ~ ty by writ : TODAY y say 
It what I'y ant Mail « m OF 
letter NOW en. sir 
+ FIRESIDE. INDUSTRIES 
"Adrian, Mich. —— oF 
a“ Fireside 
aa ~ Industries, 
r" Dept. 185, 
=~ Adrian, Mich. 
-G Ww blig 
part pl i] e 
he t f le I 
\ amp 
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of latest fashions in hairdressing. | 
Make 
entirely at our risk. a 
prepaid for examination. , * 
only if delighted with your bar- / aad 
gain. Return if not satisfactory ; 

and you are not outacent. Don't si 
put it off. Write today for free catalog = 





Est. 198, 207 S. Wabash Ave.,Depi 45 Chicago 


Remake 
Your 
> Complexion 


“<=> 


By 
Mme. Maree 


Ny 


A 2 
ya zg I kK tt 
a I a , Y S 
1 j x wit a 
Ww t k te 
S j 
j 
I t £ k 
ad sk k 
be 
k I i eo 
il, g n 
I i b i W 
tq s the 1 y I ha 
k And x i 
k r eptol 
ik t of crean 
How Is Your Hair ? 
W t you wear it rt €. you want t fine, 
y 1 fluffy The best thing for the r is beta-quin 
ist will supply you sit ur unce for a very 
Mix this with a t of witeh-haze Rub a few 
ps the scalp. Tt ' t roots, 1 ves t 
e and rf, enables t ilp to bre Y n 
glossir t cur notl £ your ha f i will 
y you rling i 1 a shime r n of 
nderful natural v I 1 1 4 1 be 
ft far beaut r $1.30 ¢ etary 
will send enough to | eral t But try 


220, Illinois 





Let Us Send You 


*HAIR 


# ON APPROVAL 


Switches, transformations and 
any other articles of hair goods 
sent on approval. f& 

Write for our new inion > 


illustrated catalog / 






order 
Goods sent 
Remit 


your selection and 


ae 


PARIS FASHION COMPANY 








LIBRARY OF BOOKS ON BEAD WORK 


™ Aust 
Allen’s Boston Bead S 


Book w Nineteen New Beaded I 12 
Book Ba P B Ta t 28 
a | k, New I iS | S 
( x | I \\ ( 17 
Book & | ( S Buck 12 
I I 2 i I ( oS, 
I N H ! I 2 
I \ I ge P Ba ys 
( a \ } P y 
M ( I 2 
I (1 New Bag 1924) = 
n ( I B lc I 


tore, 8 Winter St., Boston, Mass. 











Will Make and Ace? 
your hair wonderfully beautiful. 
Caressingly Soft 
Cannot Crack the Hair 
3 SIZES 
Short 25c — Medium 30c— Long 40c 





If not obtainable at your d rasample package 
ypon receipt of pr and ‘ ame 
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Devil s Dust 


| ('ontinued 


“while Leslie has mooned ovet 
and let her by. It is 
late for she would 


Memories 


time not too 


pass 


a marrige u patron 


ize a good modiste and a beauty parlor, 
She could find some widower who would 
never regret his choice. Oh,” at Peter's 
shrug of the shoulders, “you are always 
so obstinate whenever I try to advise. 


And when things do turn as I 
shrill 


rive 


say,” her 
note of impa 
me the credit.” 
r. Should he 


noisy 


voice rising to a 


tience, never 
Pe er 


tell 


“you 
paused at the do 
her now, make a 


great scene, 


and nurses, trans 
extravagant, intidv houdoir 
ulo-reformatory? “You are a 
telling 
was 


eall in a neurologis 


this 





nt a 
oward 


imself, as he 


pse 
and a weakling,” he 
hesitated, but he 
Nancy and 
have done! 


was 
ilso 
what 


thinking of wondering 


he would 


“T shall 
vhether vou like it or 


something else 


Daphne 
inlovely. 
Peter no 


not,” 
screamed, her face flushed and 
Without displeasure or pity. 
t 





ticed that the hodice her gown was 
spotted and Daphne's hair turning dull 
eray at the temples. The back was in a 





snarl. In the same impersonal manner, 
look at his wife 
realize how absurd was her flapper style 


he continued to and 





of r dressing. calling attention to the 
fat creases of her neck. Hlow hard and 
bright were her brown eves—burnt-out 
dangerous eves that seemed to have 
stared at everything in the world—and 
comprehended nothing! 

Thank heaven, Naney was in the 
study below. She was sitting for a por- 
trait for Victor, true enough, removed 
from Peter a thousand ways: as Hi- 
lary’s fiance. Daphne's retainer. as well 
is by the difference of ages and back 

unds. But she was nearby! “You 
help me,”’ was all he said. the day she 
came, Somehow, he felt she under- 
stood. 

“T also tell vou that Vietor’s insist- 
ing on doing Nanevy's portrait and her 
agerness to have him do it will result 
n a broken engagement.” Daphne ram 

“Nancy is too friendly with 


bled on 
Vietor 

daredevil 
him by 


If she is to marry an uncertain 


like Hilary 


this persistent friendship with a 


why displease 


don’t care what 
Victor's ability we 
about that 3ut sitting for 
day after day. Hilary 
ting for her!” 

“TIT confess I can't see why Nancy 
should for him; he is only here 
for the holidays, he has to make his time 
eount.” 

Daphne 


commoner? T vou say 
all 


picture 
fuming and fret- 


know 
thi 


nis 


rbout 


not sit 


across the room. 


flounced 


from page 108] 
“Very wel yuut he is a fool. And sh 
would better be careful not to go too 
far. After all, they have nothing but 


what we give them.” 
with an annoying 


She drew herself up 
air of authority. 
Refreshed by the brainstorm, Daphne 
made him and kiss her, promise 
to take her to New York for the opera 
God knows what she 
ind he idly promised would have 
forgotten by dinner time. At last, 
free to look in at Naney In a 
dress, a great fan in her 
unceremonious mode] 
Every 
Victor was 


come 
else demanded 


She 


was 
white scarlet 
lap, she sat on an 
block in the big library. 
was rolled to the top; 


working away at 


ing 
shade 
his canvas, 

Vi 


head looked 


to one not wanted.” 


Peter's 


“Greetings 


tor sang 


out, as 


around the door. “Ten minutes later 
please—we are just getting it—oh. well 
come in and sit in a corner like a meel 


Rather cheeky of us, isn’t it? 


host i 
Seeing it is vour own house and 


your 

own girl?” 
Nanevy's cheeks 

olor of her fan 


reflect the 
Her eves changed from 


seemed to 


old to voung blue Presently Vietor 
threw down his brush. “You're all off 
the right expression.” he complaineg 1 


pleasantly. “Better prance down and 
for tea Is Mrs. Cabot 
There look ?”’ 

“Ripping,” said Peter 
for being an affected nonentity, 
daring to say more 


ring coming in? 
how do we 
hating himself 
yet not 
gaunt 
protested 


“T seem a creature with hungry 
Naney “Tleavens, Vie, 
don’t make me quite like that. The fan 
seems to be the only joyous note.” 
“a” Victor, 
eareless of Nancy's reactions. “‘You see. 
had a certain look typifying an 
odd sort of courage which only women 
ean have, as if you dreaded something 
but felt it your duty to accept it with 


eves,”’ 


said professionally 


you 


a high heart. I think I'll hear from 
this pieture.’ 
“For sale?” Peter was still writhing 


under his dude-nonentity complex 
“No, for the exhibition. Just ‘Nanev’ 
Absorbed in work. Victor uncon 
scious of all else about him 
“Daphne won't be 


was 


down,” Peter was 


A Word About the Bible 


[Continued from page 71] 


demand for tearing every Classic in 
the libraries t je world if it 
ean be wm ed tl this 1s necessi and 
the thing t lo he we must begi 
ith eve elas the English lar 
guage and rewrite it in the loose, care 
less form ed in this Goodspeed version 
of the New Te rent Inder the claim 
that such writing is “Ameri 
We are s nosed to be. and I ft rh 
that inventions liscoveries com 
forts of living ee rt nd 4 
‘ eational opy es will prove tl 
we are a progres em ‘ I ‘ 
eres I | like to see God 
raise more me like Papini who be 
lieve ft the utmost ennobling and 
making the most of the words and the 
example of Jes Christ If any mar 
ean be found who ean revise the Bible 
preserving the integrity of the historical 
tn from which it is compiled and at 
e some time making it a bigger, better 


miched in finer language. advo 


higher principles opening the 


te understanding of deeper love 


willing to 


ee | 
Bible 


ity I am 


sion of the 


and broader char 


stand for a revi 


mit it must be distinctly understood 
that it is a revision upward. that it 
makes no change not consistent with 


telling Naney. “Will you pour? You 
look sort of heathen princess, that fan 
and the way you've piled your black 
hair into an ebony tower.” 

“Daphne is coming for tea,” an 
nounced that lady, who was in the 
doorway, her Pekinese under one arm 
“Hlow sweet to answer for me.” She 
enjoyed their discomfort. 

[Continued in June McCatu’s] 
thie rules for the best use of English 

There are some things in this world 
which I do net want changed There 
i un old adage “Let well enough 
ilone.” In a jewel I should be amply 
atistied with the eutting of the head 
of Jesus o7 the emerald among the 
treasures of the Vatican: among paint 
ings it would be difficult to surpass the 


color and the technique of a number o 
the old masters, The man should be 
permanently locked in an svlum who 


our Classic music to the 
ilgarity of “jazz. Wher 


the thought of cha the 


would degrade 
passion and 
if comes to neg 


world’s great masterpieces of prose end 


poetry, all m heart rises in hot rebel 
lier Men have given the best of their 
brains, the ver blood of their being 
to make masterpieces in which eael 
word has been thought over and mea 


sured and turned until it fitted its place 
pattern of a 


as does each piece of the 
exquisite mosaic 
it the 


for a change 


put it 


I have stood 
Bible which 


into accepted forms of poetry and prose 


will actual wording 


When it comes to changing the wording 


itself. IT wish with all my heart that a 
law might be enacted providing that 
this thing shall not be done 





109 


‘The food they 


serve at 






( is it good for 
teeth and gums? 


OU ARE PROUD to place be- 

fore your guests the daintiest 
foods that the cook’s intriguing art 
can concoct. Naturally, too. For 
who goes to a party expecting a 
repast that will conform to a 
dietitian’s ideal? 

But these rich and creamy delicacies, 
that look so well upon the table and are 
so delicious to the taste, in reality are 
insidious enemies of teeth and gums. 


The “ pink” toothbrush — 
a penalty of modern food 


It’s all quite simple. Rough, coarse foods, 
and those which require chewing, stim- 
ulate the gums. Modern, soft food, eaten 
hastily, does not give the stimulation, the 
exercise, which our gums need to keep 
them firm and healthy. 

That’s why tooth troubles, due to weak- 
ened gums, are so great a problem today. 





Ipana Tooth Paste is used by thousands 
of dentists in fighting gum troubles. It is 
a splendid preventive, as well as a direct 
aidin restoring weakened gums to a nor- 
mal condition. Many dentists have written 
us that they prescribe a gum massage with 
Ipana after the ordinary brushing with 
Ipana. For, because of the presence of 
ziratol, a recognized hemostatic, Ipana has 
a very specific virtue in healing soft gums 
and in keeping them firm and healthy. 


Send for a trial tube 


Not only does Ipana heal bleeding gums, 
but it cleanses teeth safely and thorough- 
ly. It has a delicious flavor, a flavor that 
gives your mouth a new sensation of 
cleanliness. You'll like it. So send today 
for an introductory sample. 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 


—made by the makers of Sal Hepatica 











A trial tube, enough to last 
you for ten days, will be 
sent gladly if you will 
forward couponbelow. 


Bristol- 
Myers Co. 
Dept. E-5 

40 Rector St. 
New York, N. Y. 
Kindly send me atrial tube 
of 1IPANA TOOTH PASTE 
without charge or obligation 


on my part. 


Name Snjemmninantin . sauedapiiaien 
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Sent to You onfreelnal # 
During Your Spring Housecleaning 


Great national educational 
campaign ends May I7th 













Four \ND Eureka dealers are now loaning 

Grand P Eureka Vacuum Cleaners, to 

Wo! who face Spring House-cleaning. It is 

during tl lrudg ng, toilsome period that the Remember, May 17th is the Last Day 
ce a t Fr: 3 Scare ieee cae There is still time for you to enjoy the work- 


saving help of this remarkable cleaner. And 
remember—you incur no cost. Neither are you 
obligated in any way. Simply send the coupon, 


Thousands Have Already Accepted . 
and our dealer will be notified to immediately 


Th . liscovered how the Eureka takes deliver a Grand Prize Eureka, for free use in 
= = :¢ d Game trom fl = your spring housecleaning. If there is no dealer 
Th wakes mattresses They have near you, we will see that you get one anyway. 
it [ iten up the +B upho stered furniture. p , 

Tl ned drapes and hangings; reno- Only *4.75 Down, to Keep It 
vated clothing; and removed every trace of dust If you find the Eureka too helpful to give up, 

d t from awkward corners and crevices. your initial payment will be only} $4.75. The 
In short, t have demonstrated to themselves, remainder can be paid on terms which amount 
the cl method that is quicker, easier and to only a few cents a day. Send the coupon, 

h than they would have believed now, and try the Eureka at this time when its x 


benefits mean most to you. 


EurekKA VaAcuuM CLEANER Company, Detroit, U. S. A. 


\ urn ¢ 3 ? 





ree | The Grand Prize scom G 
$4.75 4 eae 
— GOWN | ae an 
| | | please deliver nor 
| Balance on | Rene a 
! easy monthly 
payments | | 


VACUUM CLEANER ae 





ee _J “3F GETS THE DtRrT* 
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to the wedding Oh--and is this Lucetta—-Lucetta, 

uu don’t mind my kissing Haines, do you! For I 
warn you I've always done it and always will. 

It was impossible not to warm to her gaminesque 
charm and speech. “I don’t mind,” said Lucetta, “pro 
vided you don’t mind if TL kiss him sometimes myself.” 

Molly stared at her from head to foot, not missing an 


tem of her appearance “I'm going to like you, I can 
feel it.” she said. “No wonder Haines married you before 
he let any one know about you. It was the only safe 
way. 


Howland Dickson, short, stout, red-faced and inclined 
to breathe a little heavily, greeted her warmly. 
I SEEMED to her, in the-days that followed, that she 
More of Haines’ friends came to 
were all much of the Dickson stripe. 
their behavior and their remarks, Lucetta had 
jaw from dropping and her 
umazement, yet she had to 
diverting. They fell easily 
men engaged in making 
what 
Boredom was their pet 


was always evading. 
see them, and they 
At some ol 
vreat diticulty to keep her 


eyes from popping out with 
own that they 


into the 


were immensely 


categories 


two distinet 


money and women engaged in spending it. Sut 


ercitement, 








hey all wanted w: 
bogy. They 


ana to Liucetta 





is restless as marionettes on a string, 
There must 


were 


almost as unreal, be some- 


thing moving every minute—dinner, a summer show, sup- 
per, dancing, a long drive out to some roadhouse, more 
supper and more dancing, a long drive back and get 
home at half-past two in the morning—this was the 


favored summer night's entertainment, if they had to 
come into town for any 

Lucetta, waiting for her motor, loosened the sables at 
her throat and looked wistfully down the Avenue. There 


was a faint shimmer of green on the trees in the park, 


reason, 


and she could see a clump of forsythia that had flung 
out its tiny golden banners as a defiance to any pos 
sibility of frosts to come. Something clutched her heart, 
dragged her will. She was due to go on to a concert 
ind then appear at the Richards’ reception. She didn't 
want to go to the concert. She was even more certain 
that she didn’t want to go to the Richards’, For a 
moment she hesitated while the chauffeur waited her 
order, but when she gave it the car did not turn south 


It turned east toward the bridge, 
and Lucetta settled herself for a ride. The little 
voices, so long stifled, clamored in her mind. There had 
been too much at that luncheon, too much food, too much 
futility. She could not stand any more of it. 

The car had crossed the great bridge, had run through 
the factories and storehouses beyond, 
and passed the nearest and most pretentious suburban 
and had, at her bidding, turned off the main 
road and struck open country and the little old-time farm- 


toward Carnegie Hall. 


long 


the dreariness of 


colonies, 


ing villages, of which a few have yet been spared un 
touched, even on Long Island. They were grateful to 


her eyes and to her heart. She passed a house that was 
in the full throes of spring cleaning, quilts flapping on 
the line, chairs and tables dragged out on the g 
the vard. A woman appeared with a whitewash pail and 
brush, looking as all women do in deter 
mined and weary. “That's the first gingham apron I've 
seen since I left Copleytown,” thought Lacetta. 

A memory of Mrs. Massey and of the little garden came 


‘ass ot 





housecleaning, 


to her, with the Simms’ cat prowling maliciously near, 
and she felt a quick lump in her throat. 
“Please turn—we'll go home now,” she said. 
AINES CHASE frowned into the telephone. “Mrs. 
Chase isn’t in, Martin? Please look in her engage 
ment book and find out just where she is. I want very 
much to speak to her.” 
“Mrs. Chase went out quite early, not more than an 
hour after you did, Mr. Chase,” came Martin's precise 
voice, “She didn't take the ear—she was walking 


There are no engagements in her book for today until 
evening, sir.” 

“Oh, yes. 
to call me up at 


Very well. If Mrs. Chase comes in, ask her 
once.” He put the telephone down. 
This the third within ten days that the very 
same thing had and time when he had 
asked her where she had been she had replied that she 
“shopping.” there had something in 
her manner—a little awkwardness, embarrassment. 

Lucetta. Lucetta! Undoubtedly the wonderful 
woman in the world! How she had adjusted her 
self, how splendidly she had fulfilled all he'd dreamed of 
her and infinitely more. 

He had thought today that it would be possible to cut 
the office and come uptown early. They would have tea 
together, look in at the exhibition of Spanish antiques, 
go home leisurely together. These little unexpected ex 
peditions were an enormous pleasure to both of them 
And now Lucetta was out. And he didn’t feel like work 
And—and—where the deuce could she be, anyway! He 
ealled Martin at hourly failed to get in 
touch with He came uptown disappointed, slightly 
disgruntled, ouly to discover that she had not yet come in 

Indeed, as the time for dressing for the Greenes’ din 
ner came nearer and nearer, he began to get a little 
uneasy. He sat in the library and pretended to read. 
Could anything have happened to her? His imagination 
leaped to accidents, and he was gripped by anxiety. It 
was with a feeling of relief that he heard her 
voice in the hall below, and then her quick step on the 
stairs. 

“Of all the 
been? I 


was time 


occurred, each 


Jesides. been 


was 


most 


easily 


intervals, but 
her. 


intense 


where have 
wanted to come 


Dear, 


you. I 


naughty girls! 
was so worried about 


you 


Pear Blossoms 


[Continued fro page 108] 


you.’ He 


She was i 


uptown early and have tea with topped 


struck by the unusual radiance in her look. 


rough homespun, the plainest of little hats on her blown 
hair, and her cheeks fairly blazed with color. It wus 
evident that Lucetta had been hurrving. 

fi. Haines, Lam so sorry, It was such a gorgeous day 


that I ran off to the country. ve walked miles 


and I'm so muddy and so blown about-——-and I shall have 
to rush so to get ready, Deo kiss me and forgive me. Hf 
you'd only told me 

“But why didn't you take the ear, dear? It isn't safe 
for you to go walking in the country alone I don't like 
it. And why didn’t you let Martin know?" 


going to walk in the 


And I 


“LT didn't know myself I was 


Park, and then—lI just had to get out. went a lot 


further than I intended, and missed the train back, and 
had to wait. It was awfully thoughtless Haines, if 
you stand there looking so abused I shall begin to ery, 


Stop hg 


“But T am abused. I’ve missed an afternoon with 
you,” 
Later, at the Greenes’ dinner, he made a funny story 


of the whole thing-——Lucetta’s disappearance, his 
and and her utter 
downe, table, Presently she 
struck in, “You say she went Haines? 
Now what makes you think that? Hal Sturges was out 
in the country, too, all day—lI just heard him say so.” 
Haines glanced down the table. Lucetta sitting 
beside Hal, they laughing, together, with, it 
seemed to Haines, a quite unnecessary air of familiarity 


waiting 


anxiety, lmpenitence, Janie Lans 


across the was listening. 


mockingly, alone, 


was 


and were 


and understanding. But what a little cat Janie Lans 
downe was—he wasn't going to let her sharpen her 
claws on Luecetta. Ridicule, he knew, was the most 
effective silencer of malice. So he leaned across the 


table and affected a hoarse and tragic whisper. “Hist, 
Janie!’ he said, “I worst !” 

There is double distress in suspicion when one is un 
willing to suspect, to fear, and yet to feel that such fear 
is unworthy. If Lucetta had not told him so openly that 
she had been walking in the country alone—and yet 
had she said she was alone? At least she had let him 
assume that she was. It would seem childish to question 
her further. As for Hal, Haines Chase knew his volatile 
and susceptible nature, knew his admiration for Lucetta. 


suspect the 


Not that he believed—but with a tongue like Janie 
Lansdowne's loosed on them the most innocent act 
might be made a reproach, a tittering. He had never 
been so undecided, so strangely disquieted. Why hadn't 


walk in the country? Usually 
her enjoyments, but of this 


she spoken again of her 
she was an sharer of 
one she said nothing more, and he could not for the life 
of him tell intentional or 
accidental. But after a day or two of this his fears died 
down. He could not harbor them nature like 
Lucetta’s. If there was a harm 


less one, 


enger 


whether the avoidance was 
against a 
secret, it must be a 
Janie 
postponed 
and he dis 
the house, 


the storm that 
him when 
hour of 
missing from 


He was almost ready to smile at 
had 


board meeting gave him an 
covered that Lucetta 


Lansdowne raised in another 
freedom, 


Was again 


with no apparent engagements, and with no word left 
as to the time of her return. With a sudden determina 


tiort he telephoned to Hal Sturges’ office only to be told 
that Mr. Sturges had gone to Boston, but would be back 
tomorrow. 


“T'll verify that later.” thought Haines grimly. He 
left his office restlessly and walked the four miles 
uptown. 

Was he to watch his wife’s comings and goings like 
a husband in a French farce! Never in a thousand 
vears ! 

And yet—reason warned him—Lucetta was very 
young. She was very inexperienced, She did not com 


went on among the people about 
The little sudden affairs, the shifts 
lightly, as a matter of 
who received it as lightly. But here he 
brought himself up with a round turn. Hang it all 
Lucetta loved him, himself. He knew it. 

He determined that he would ask her nothing when she 


prehend half of what 
them that he knew. 


the men who made course 


love 


the women 





came home, would appear as if he knew or surmised 
nothing—it would not be difficult to do the former at 
least, he reminded himself grimly—and would receive 
without remark anything she might wish to tell him 


found Lucetta there before 
had come in for tea 
least out of the ordinary in 
wore again that look of radiant 
with her on the other 
“country walk.” And 
He sat back and 


arrived he 
three 
nothing in the 
only she 
had 


reported the 


But 
him, and 
There 


her greeting, 


when he 
two or people 
was 
happiness that she brought 
had 
she had never looked so well, 
watched her, wondering, hoping. 

Conviction grew on him that 
though he 
any 


day when she 
so lovely 

fearing. 
there must be another 
man concerned, even could not conceive of 
Lucetta joining willingly in intrigue. But there 
grew in him a devastating fear, the fear that, after all 
he could not command her love. He justified himself 
with the thought that if he knew the truth—all of it 
first of all, he would be able to protect Lucetta from any 
that follow her indiscretion 


enough keen him from 


might 
truth in this to 


dire consequences 


There was just 


utter mental na en when he er ved 
a “paid investigator 
“You are only to find out where Mir ( ‘ 

vou are not to stay and spy pon her \ | orde 

And the report, when it came, w exceeding] impels 

wbut left him even more mystitied than before 

It appeared that it was Mr Chase's e1 m nee ' 
twice a week, to take a suburban train and »> out to a 
obscure little village on Long Island. She walked to a 
house on the outskirts of the village and went in Shhe 


returned, also by train, late in the afternoor 


It was in a state bordering delirium that Hains nr 


pared to follow her. He did not go by train, but drove 
alone, ia his small car, the very one in which they had 
gone their honeymoon pilgrimage. He was in such agon 


he missed the road twice 
after eleven. An 


of mind that 
the place until 
made him leave his car a 
walk up to it. Arrived at the door, he 
mand himself to raise the knocker It was an old house 
a friendly white, with 
not see any of this. Ile 


and did not reael 


mstinet of eaution 


little way trom the house and 


could hardly m 


house, green shutters but he did 


knocked, and could hear hi 


own heart, knocking as loud. He waited, he heard a 
quick step, and Lucetta herself flung open the door. Her 
face changed from amazement at the sight of him to utter 


consternation at his expression 
“Why, Haines,” she 
matter?” 
“What are you 
managed to ask. 
She put her 


cried, “Haines—-what is the 


doing here? What is this place?” he 


head on one side, in the way he knew so 


well, and shrugged her shoulders in whimsical despair 
“Come in.” she said. “I may as well tell you.” And 
as he followed her into a low, homely sitting-reom she 


added: “How did you find out?" 
This was more than he could bear. “Find out what 
Lucetta—that's it. What is all this? Tell me for God 


sake—or I think I shall go crazy. What are you doing 


here? Who's with vou?” 

She did not seem to understand the significance of this 
last, and later he was thankful that she did not. “Oh 
Haines,” she began. “I'm a failure, that’s all. I liked it 
all at first, Molly and her crowd, and the elothes and 


going somewhere every second, and 


the dancing and the 


seeing everything, and everything. I worked so 


hard to be like them. It isn’t hard to be like them, if 
you want to be and you've got a good dressmaker, and 
listen to them talk and imitate it—no, it isn't hard to 
look like them and talk like them, but—but I'm not like 


And SO, 


spring 


Haines, I'm not, and I can’t be finally, 
I—I couldn't stand it. It 
think—and well, it wasn’t any use I 
couldn't stand it any 

“But—but—what's 
manded Haines, 

“Look at me. 
my Copleytown dresses, 


them. 





was the coming, 
couldn't I 
longer,” she repeated 

that—got to do with this?” de 
Do you see this old dress? It’s one of 
I made it, every stitch. I don’t 


suppose Mrs. Martin would have it for a gift. Look 
about you, Haines, I waxed the floor, I bought these 
little chairs and tables, I made those curtains and put 


them up. I brought those books out here. I rented thi 


place from the old lady who owns it—she lives in it, 
too—I just got part of it, because I wanted a place that 
I could come to and be my real self, where I could sew 


where I could read, where T could do things with my 
hands, and think a little. And I'm having all the chil 
dren in the neighborhood in for a party this afternoon 
and after that 


to lend them books 


I'm going 
this town 
don’t vou under 


I'm going to tell them stories. 
There isn't any library in 
Haines 


and you have big things to 


I'm going to make one here 
stand? You have your work 
think about all day. In the 
amusement, for lighter things I 
light things—all day, all evening 
it any longer. I can’t live like that. 
try to understand,” 

“Lucetta,” he cried in an agony of 
do understand! IT do! How could you think I wouldn't! 


you're ready fou 
nothing but the 


evening 
have 

always. I can't endure 

Understand—please 

she sobbed. 

self reproach Niel 


Why didn’t you tell me_ before? Oh, my poor litt! 
girl—”" 

“They were your friends—it was the life you liked,’ 
he persisted, still sobbing. “If I said I hated it I wa 
afraid—I was afraid it would divide me from you. And 
oh, Haines, Tl do anything, I'll live any way you like 


rather than be divided from you, I love you—I love you 
Hlow could T tell vou!” 
It was the matter of an 


be told and all could be cleared up 


hour before everything could 














“Oh. Haines.” said Lucetta at last ‘T neve felt 0 
married to you before. I thought I was happy at first 
but it was nothing to this And you do f e me for 
being such a silly as not to tell you? 

“T was silly. too. not to see that you couldn't be 
Nora in a doll’s house. We'll plan things different 
after this. There are heaps of things you can do where 
you ean use your brains and your both, and not ir 
a little hole and corner like thi We'll do the 
together.” 

Hand in hand they passed through the { 
back and came into a little rden where seedling 
were beginning to show their tender greenne vat 
is my garden.” said Lucetta, “and there—” 

The breeze shook down frail te petals on the 
flung over them waves of a ind heady frag ‘ 
He looked up. and wa hake poignant, compellin 
memories. “Dear Lucetta,”’ he said, | ! bout he 
“it was vou who found me unde the r ble 


Now I have found 


vear. 
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The Living-Room of Sunshine Cottage — By Berta and Elmer Hader 
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THE HAPPI-HOUSE SERIES 
OU remember that last month we showed the 
VY outside of Sunshine Cottage? Well, here is the 
living-room and the children are shown with 
their books and toys. Be sure to save the cut out 
every month, and you will find that the figures can 






be used over and over again. 







Cut around the living-room carefully. Then cut 
out the rest of the figures on the page, paying par- 
ticular attention NOT to cut off the lettered tabs. 
Cut the slots marked with the dotted lines and slip 
the tabs marked withcorrespondinglettersintothem. 
See how interested Gertrude and Toby are in theit 
new books! The page will be stronger if mounted 
on another sheet of paper before cutting it out. 









































MCCALL'S Magazine for MAY. 24 113 


Waist and Hips ‘Reduced | 
ew Kind of Girdle 


hil 
fa 
The Moment You Put on This New Kind of Girdle Your Waist and 

Hips Look Inches Thinner and You Get Thin While Looking Thin, 

for This New Invention Produces the Same Results As An Expert Masseur. 
Makes Fat Vanish With Surprising Rapidity While You Walk, Play, 
Work or Sleep, Yet Does It So Gently That You Hardly Know It Is 
There. No More Heart-straining Exercises-- No More Disagreeable Starv- 
ing Diets -No More Harmful Medicines—No More Bitter Self-Denials. 


T LAST! <A wonderful new scientific 
girdle that improves your appearance 
immediately and reduces your waist 

and hips almost “while you wait!’ The 
instant you put on the new girdle the bulky 
fat on the waist and hips seems to vanish, 
the waist-line lengthens, and your body be- 
comes erect, graceful, youthfully slender! 
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that it touches and gently massages 
every portion of the surface continually! 
The constant massage causes a more 
vigorous circulation of the blood, not 
only through these parts, but through- 
out the entire body! Particularly 
around the abdomen and hips, this 
gentle massage is so effective that it 


a Ta oe at a ee oe 


: . . ° \ (nt 
And then—with every step you make, with often brings about a remarkable re- ~g7ZS)ES8 


. . . . . - Z T™ SEQ 
duction in weight in the first few 


days. fr 
Uf 


every breath you take, with every little mo- 
tion, this new kind of girdle gently massages 
away the disfiguring, useless fat—and you 
look and feel many years younger! 


Look More Slender At Once! xX Reducing Girdle. You'll 

Think of it—no more protruding abdo- look better and feel bet- 
men—no more heavy bulging hips. By ter. You'll be surprised 
means of this new invention, known as the how quickly you'll be 
Madame X Reducing Girdle, you can look able to walk, dance, 
more slender immediately! You don’t have limb, indulge in outdoor 


Those who have worn it say 
you feel like a new person // 
whenyouputonthe Madame // 






to wait until the fat is gone in order to  sparts. -_ 
appear slim and youthful! You actually For besides driving 
look thin while getting thin! It ends forever @wWay excess flesh the 


Madame X Reducing Girdle 
the muscles of the 
back and sides, thus 
preventing fatigue. 


the need for stiff corsets and gives you with 
comfort, Fashion’s straight boyish lines! supports 


Actually Reduces Fat ~~ 








a : Look Thin While S& 
The Madame X_ Reducing Getting Thin SS 
Girdle is different from anything 4 PS 
else you's € seen OF tried—far ( { C ( 4 Free Booklet 
different from ordinary special C ) ws Tells All 
corsets or other reducing meth- \ The M \ ( es the place 
ods. It does not merely draw in You can't appreciate how mar- sth At bovial + tg : . “rd 


your waist and make you appear 


velous the Madame X Reducing 













ns , / 

R 7 . sd ; : ! ind the special 
more slim, it actually takes off Girdle really is until you have a avs cnggetles as : 
the fat, gently but surely! complete description of it. Send 

The Madame X_ Reducing no money in advance—just mail 
Girdle is built upon scientific mas- | i | the coupon and learn all about Pe ee a ed, Seo eg ee Louies 

° . . t J . e 7 MP. N-B Ww 1 ot. G-1225 
sage principles which have caused Without Gudle With Girdle this easy and pleasant way of be- 1 ponent ranccicracelNpa ee ee 
reductions of 5, 10, 20, even 40 Improves yourappearance coming fashionably slender. ! ; 

. . instantly -- works for you : m I Please send me. { t obli tion tre 
pounds. It is made of the most every second of day to re- Mail the coupon now and you'll ! eS er YR 
“1° . duce the excess fat ° ‘ ‘ Z I desi ription of the . medu r (ard 
resilient rubber — especially de- - get a full description of the { ang also details owes ne ee: 
. e . , ° .° al at al an | 
signed for reducing purposes— Madame X Reducing Girdle and oes. 
and is worn over the undergarment. Gives our reduced price, special trial offer. a. 
the same slim appearance as a regular corset . Name 
without the stiff appearance and without any ; i " 
| Pgs. Crpreten dame) Thompson- Barlow Co., Inc. | Adres 
discomfort. Fits as snugly as a kid glove— 
has garters attached—and so constructed Dept. G-1225, 404 Fourth Ave., New York {| Cit; 
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“7 could not make your mind 
and soul, 

But my glad hands have kept 


vou whole 





“ 


se Needs Mother 


Scientists Demand Her Help in Their Work of Building a Better Race 


NI th ' t 
\ \ ot preserve it 
‘ i i \ ‘ there 
Trieet tie hheou itter eed 
t \ ke i i 
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Cine x I I wo t 
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‘ ‘ ne can be for 
me re es mmett { 
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By E. V. McCollum and Nina Simmonds 


n Department tlygiene and Public Health, Johns Hopki 
of University 
ex to saftegnard the physical health of her children. For 
healt! s the most precious of all possessions. The fact 
it { it i tew hero. souls have kept their eves fixed on 


the stars of noble ambition, and have achieved great 


thie things 1 spite of the handicap of bodily weakness or 
the suffering does not mean that everyone can do so. 

tten There is an old Arabian proverb which says, “He that 
its has health has hope, and he that has hope has everything.” 





ilth we see everything with a rose tint. 





The landscape looks 
d attractive and the distant mountain looks inviting to 
tl him who has hea Io the physically strong and men- 
l tally healthy the grass, the birds, the trees and the flowers 
ther long the ghway are a source of interest and pleasure, 
vhile the tired i physically weak passes them unnoticed 
e his 1 | is turned inward contemplating his 
wn misery The physically well can easily bear a 
rden o esponsibility and care which would crush 

‘ I hers 
When a scientist discusses with weighty words the 
ve needs of the body in terms of proteins, fats, 
e carbohydrates and vitamins; and deseribes the peculiar 
lietary properties of this or that food; and shows 
Ir what combinations and proportions will bring good re- 
he telling only half the story of human nutri 
Liste to tl language of scientific nutrition re 
Is one of taking a distasteful medicine which is good 
at ne Nobody wants to eat for calories or for proteins 
the or f tamins. At the table we want to forget these 


{ eat for pleasure while we enjoy good company. 
T yractice consciously t the table the precepts of 
entific nutrition is as irksome as sitting through a 
ret ur ser m on a Puritan Sabbath The wise 
ike the family table and food attractive, 
ng will be so managed that proper nutrition 





will be insured. 
tuition in the feeding of her family that she does in 


She will use the same degree of in 


=) 


molding the character of her children, 
The problems of society are more complex and difficult 
today than they ever have been before. The question of 
fitting the young to solve these problems is more perplex- 
Unfortunately, at this 
juncture, there has arisen a strong tendency in girls and 


ing than hitherto it has been. 
young women to believe that the greatest opportunity 
lies outside the home rather than in it. This idea exists 
because girls have not been properly trained. They 
are looking for the easiest way of life rather than the 
noblest. 

They do not realize that the most successful minis- 
ter, doctor, lawyer or teacher is not the one who has 
the finest church and | 
the most patients and 


the highest salary; who sees 





ts the biggest fees: who extracts 





from the pockets of his clients the greatest amounts 
of this world’s goods; who holds the most attractive pro- 
fessorship. He is greatest who gives the most to so- 
ciety and whe reaps the high regard and esteem of th 

ae has served. Without doubt there are far more in the 
profession of motherhood who are achieving these ideals 
than in any other profession. tut the world is sick unto 


death for more of the highest type of mothers, 


HERE is a tremendous need for training in the 

principles of motherhood and homemaking; for train- 
ing is just as essential to success in the profession of 
motherhood as it is in any other profession. 

While we observe Mother's Day. don't let us be content to 
express our veneration for mother in words alone. There 
ire many little things which children can do tea make 
life easier for mother. to protect her health and to ang 
ment her happiness. Older children can see that she has 
the home which will save her 

( Younger ones can make resolu 
tions, and keep them: to stop asking mother a dozen 

mes a day where a hat, or mittens, or pencil is which 
should have a place and be kept in it when not in us 
We should all remember, too, that mother needs rest and 


certain conveniences in 


much unnecessary fatigue 





recreation as well as the children A fittl ore CAr ' 
making it possible for her to live as she should will mal 
her health better, increase her happiness. and prolong he 
life. Mother lives for us, her children Let us ackno 


edge our debt to her. and do what we can to repay her. 
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e. ‘The Secret of 


a. Clearer skin » Easier digestion - Regular elimination 
a5 ' “ Better ‘He alth - - 


['Hese remarkable reports are typical of thousands of similar 


















tributes to Fleischmann’s Yeast. 

There is nothing mysterious about its action. It is not a 
“cure-all,” not a medicine in any sense. But when the body 
is choked with the poisons of constipation—or when its 
vitality 1s low so that skin, stomach and general health are pial} 
affected—this simple, natural food achieves literally amazing ie 
results. 

Concentrated in every cake of Fleischmann’s Yeast are 
millions of tiny yeast-plants, alive and active. At once they 





go to work—invigorating the whole system, clearing the skin, 
aiding digestion, strengthening the intestinal muscles and \ . 
making them healthy and active. Health is yours once more. 


Ar the age of forty, when I had 1 t at stake, I 


found myself slipping in healt I was troubled 
with indigestion, constipation and nervous bility. 
I had read about people taking Fleischmann’s 
Yeast, and ordered some 

“A while later, in answer to a friend’s inquiry, 
l was surprise 1 to hear n ys f rey ly, ] feel like a 


prize fighter’ and real 1 then that I had 





| not felt 
any sign of indigestion for some time, and was 
putting in ten to twelve hours’ hard brain work 
daily. I knew I was back again. 


(A letter from Mr. WL. King of Wasi » 2. C) 


VW HEN all the other girls were wearing their first 
low-necked dresses, | was staying at home ill on 
account of a breaking-out on my back that I simy 
couldn’t get rid of. Dad is a druggist so I tried all 
the medicated soaps and creams that he had in stock, 
but finally gave up. It was awful. One day my chur 

| 


told me about Fleischmann’s Yeast and urged n 
! 


take it. I took ha facaked SSOIV 11n wat r before 


t 


every meal—it is not only easy to take but delight 
and in two weeks every trace of the erupt 


, A ; 
disappeared. It worked like magic, really, and 1 





Ware I to eat yout t 
years ag “ the grouc s ouc eV 
sed ag My complex t ry; 
dough iis 
° , 
tc rma 
cat r c \ 
My rs a 
’s Y it 5 I 
s fi t perfect! 
prov l » } 
for s i slu I ) 
to be a universal 
gave i 
] , 1 
te th. 
dle Mr ¢ f.¢ 7 
/ 
/ 


Dissolve one cake in a glass of water (just hot enough to drink) 
{ - mi or eat it plain in the grocer’s. Writ 





—before breakfast and at bedtime. juices or m 
Fleischmann’s Yeast, when taken this Fleischmann’s Yeast comes only in information or let u r 
way, is especially effective in overcom- the tinfoil package—it cannot be pur- copy of our latest booklet on Yeast 
ing or preventing constipation. chased in tablet form. // grocers have for Hi alth. A 1 ire ss fealth Research 
Or eat 2 or 2? cakes a day—spread o1 it. Start eating it today! A few days’ Dept. F-4, The Fle: hmann Comy y; 
bread or cracl solved in fruit ipply will keep well in your ice box 701 Washington Street, New Yor 

















“es 
FL i! willingne tw 
ites can get nodern qua 
! if irad l 
ioien 
| gh “We cam 
" | And Dom 
i ‘ 1 Ww 
l in (4 
1 oppe 
tes will It is the on 
Ipon flaw in 


VIAVIANVIAVIOS) 


fae Re, eon 


ion of this girls un- 


part with either man, Greed is not a peculiarly 


Leop ised to be ashamed of i But now 

S ~andi ut its worst in our emo- 

| favorit masquerade 

J ‘ Tr i o know hie ole t ) 

! net double it 

crimination, exclusiveness Choice 

| the secret of long and happy living. 
for the wife who writes this: 


‘ Wilcox 
ollow'd rl \\ it e? \l I a plain fool? 
l in fror filled N I married a handsome man of twice my 
I's sion. All veurs. Among our intimate friends are a husband and wife 
vw said for that ibout m 
rd of pl Fron ! troduction this man and I instinctively ap 
f the married is pealed each othe We concealed our liking until last 
vy kept in one vinter en we were forced by circumstances to be alone 
together several hours Our secret was divulged, 
vife is a pal, Il lo vife I love my husband, who is the better 
rt or business nan in ¢ re 
Sl wall I am lled I am disgusted But I must be honest 
1 nid ind d vith mysel La 1 lo vith both men! 
at Am It ‘ of s pidemi Mm. Bi 
" \r le t wise ho ul 
tl " por nans doubl 
7) { ives ; ' excuses for 
ee booter in ot | Iver 
R | \s | ‘ lk spaed Using their pre 
mad ‘ \ l " lv to th 
it out la |’ ‘ ne ) 
‘ ind | t \ fall | pon mstinet as 
t no cor ‘ his They do n 
) il s Ye | ! 1 na ‘ nd prove almost 
| t | I) l kes vwossible for the instinct wor 
, 1 lo | t ultimate fact, but th 
i ill it t y 
tin who asse 3 t ts le s two men ata time 
te t she will discover het 
1 ind t S it maternity has made woman ex 
‘ ‘ ‘ g. The rearing of offspring absorbs woman 
I ‘ at it inhibits her wish to attract two men 
1 « | | sts ! entifieally as right as 
ris i¢ tually ex- arithmetic Whe! hey protest that although a woman may 
mpathetic re pl love several men in succession, she cannot, if normal, love 
ibove question. two men at a time 
Now es an interesting story of woman's awakening 
day-dreaming The tale told below doubtless 


Winona Wilcox: from ancient 


no 
irl: she 
) 1 tit his 
x heen 
w that 
y t ol 
hetter 
be ) 
eT st t 
yi 
‘ I 
s sta 
rllow 
Tt ” 
I ’ t 
‘ 














in't inderstand is the oldest tragedy in woman's love history. Eve had her 
Two men of Lilith. 
} t 0” love me But the p ver s ns antiquated t was the theme o 
l them both! one of last i d natic successes It i s the idea 
I would be pert ly that a 1 tarnished past can be polished up again 
with eicher, but I th i rl irry m and never know the differ- 
choose between 
I ire jealous, \ ) s su wlishing writes 
if I am treat 
I vha 1) W ! W x 
say when I think Some mont igo I | that the man I had promised to 
one as marry was running around with other women. I had heard 
the hints of his disloyalty but T trusted him. When I discovered 
counsel for mys it t worst was tm it was as if a knife had 
rt 0 been thr > m tual bent double with sudden, 
1 away i VS 1] gon 
s impossible— 
N. B. ———————— =—— <== 


) THE trial of old 

ways by new wis- 
dom this page is de- 
voted. Your‘opinion, 
experience or obser- 
vation of woman's 
emotional dilemmas 
will help to determine 
the best ways of solv- 
ing old puzzles. Per- 
sonal replies will be 
sent if stamped ad- 
dressed envelope is 
enclosed. Mail your 
ideas to Winona 
Wilcox, 236 West 37th | 
S veet, New York City 
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evening he wa 
him come near me. Go 
demanded 
tion. I 


handed him 


ing home, he 
anexplana 
laughed 


ring and told him | w 


“voing wild” for a whil 
Before morning I be 
came very ill and wa 
unconscious for t wo 
days. My best friend 
came to help nurse me, 
ind she that I 
kept saying, “He tol 
me he loved me! I be- 
lieved him! Isn't it 
funny? I believed him !” 
Then I would laugh un- 
controllably, and finally 
relapse into a stupor, 
My mind was a blanl 
or two weeks. After 


returned, I re 


reports 


lv, to my own astonish 
ment. 

During fhe time I 
vas sick, the man calle 


inquire two or thre 
mes a day and kept 
filled with ey 


more; neither do I hat 
him. I have no feeling 
toward him at all! 

Funny, isn’t it, how 
one can lose one’s love 
for a person and not 

ire that it is lost? 


P. W, 


No, it is not 


is sane and quite pos- 


funny: 
f 
sible to a girl endowed 
with mental integrity. 
Admitting that the 
girl in this case 
her hour of 


was an 
hysterie in 


igony. we must 


her testimony as to her 


present complete indif 
ference to the man. 


Iler reaction is worthy 
f the attention of many 
sensitive, sentimental 
girls. 
Evervone 
formerly 
expert at polis! 
ing off future hus 
bands. Their alterna 


tive was to sac 


knows that 
young wome! 


were 


themselves to heart 


break: anciently the 
vent into convents, 
later } 
But the heart of the 
girl who n 
above letter is not brok 


into 


USINeSss, 
writes 


en! Certainly the new 


» is better than the 


The girl's indifference 
certain laws 
Which govern thinking 

Any student of th 
mind will 
the man who is disloyal 


fits with 


assert that 


to his fiancée will de- 


ceive his wife. Character 


and the 
any man’s will 


persists 
power, 


always recompense, 


PCS ICS 


Ca Ah 


aii ase, 





marriage 


| 


smoked and danced 
unusual in our 


k and 
it is not 
me drink in publie. <All 


and 
no miracle in 
there is 


character 


straight 
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Drives Away Housecleaning Worries! 


OU can meet the spring with smiling face when you think of the bully working partner you have 
in Gold Dust! And a partner that does most of the work, too! 


Grime and grit, grease and dirt disappear like dew before a summer sun under 
the magic of Gold Dust. Nothing can take its place for housecleaning! 


Upstairs and downstairs—in kitchen, pantry, bathroom—in bedroom, dining room and parlor—there’s 
a place for Gold Dust. And don't forget that Gold Dust is just as useful out of doors. It gives that 
ever-welcome touch of newness to walks and steps—to porches and pillars. 


Just a little Goid Dust in a pail of warm water makes a soft, smooth, mellow suds for all your cleaning 
needs. No back-breaking, muscle-tiring scrub- 
bing or scouring. Gold Dust makes the work 


easier! 
Gold Dust leaves windows Gold Dust keeps your re- 


sparkling — crystal clear! More users and more uses than any other soap frigerator bright and shin- 
And no hard rubbing! ‘ ing —sweet and sanitary. 
powder on earth—that’s Gold Dust! 


GoL_p Dust CORPORATION 


Factories in United States and Canada 


‘Let the Gold Dust | Rx | Twins do your work | 




















Look for the Gold Seal 
When You Buy 


There is only one guaranteed 
Congoleum and that 1s Gold-Seal 
Congoleum identifed by the Gold 
Seal shown below. This Gold Seal 


(printed in dark green on a gold ee 
background) is pasted on the face 
of every guaranteed Gold-Seal Con- 
goleum Rug. It is your protection , 
against substitutes and assures you ' as 
of absolute satisfaction. 
look for it when you buy! 


Be sure to 








For the Children’s Own Room 


They want child-size furniture—tiny desks, dwarf 
bookcases and other wee things. But when it comes to 
floor-covering, give them a real, grown-up Gold-Seal 
Congoleum Art-Rug. It has every quality that a rug 
for a child’s room should have. 


Paint brushes may drop, soap bubbles break, tea 
cups spill, but a Gold-Seal Congoleum Rug won't be 
harmed. It has a firm, waterproof surface that absorbs 
nothing. Just a few, easy strokes with a damp mop, 


and in a jiffy it’s spotless and sanitary again. 


These modern rugs don’t have to be fastened to the 
floor. They lie perfectly smooth and flat—never turn up 
at edges or corners to trip heedless little feet. 

Mothers especially appreciate the artistic as well as 
the practical qualities of Gold-Seal Congoleum Rugs. 
And there’s always this important consideration—they 
are amazingly inexpensive. 


Gold Seal 


(GNGOLEUM 
_Art-RUGS 
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SEAL o 
ONGOLEUM 
GUARANTEE 
. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
On hig ris h OR YOUR MONEY BACK 
pati 1 IY 
6x Of 
) $9.00 
920. conc 
. ° es Yi : 
Popular Sizes— Popular Prices a 
6 x feet $ 1.00 The rugs illustrated are 1% x3 feet $ .60 i ed 
74x 9 feet Ill 25 made only inthe five large 3 x 3 feet 1.40 
9 x } feet 13.50 sizes. The smaller rugs are a 4% & 1.95 
9 x 10% teet 15 7 made in other designs to ? x 2/2 a 3 
» x 12 feet 18.00 harmonize with them. J x6 feet 2.50 
Owing to freight rates, prices in the South and west of the 
Mississippi are higher than those quoted. 
‘ 
. CoNGoOLEUM CoMPANY 
INCORPORATED 
Philadelphia New York Boston Chicago Kansas City San Francisco 
Minneapoli Atlanta Dallas Pittsburgh New Orleans 
Montreal London ‘aris io de Janeiro 
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Pattern No. 321 





